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PREFACE 



This book is designed for students rather than for scholars or specialists. 
Il makes little or no contribution to the present knowledge of authors and 
their plays. It grapples with no difhcult problems of origins and solves no 
riddles of dramatic evolution. It enters into no competition with histories 
oi the English drama. Its mission is the humble one of presenting in a single 
tdume representative plays of the century and more between the Restoration 
of the Stuarts and the American Revolution, The introductions to the doien 
dramas and the notes and bibliographies at the end of the book contain only 
iDch information as the editors deem necessary for an understanding of 
the circumstances of this literary output, only such interpretative comment 
IS they consider stimulating to the reader's own critical sense.) With regard 
to the necessity and stimulus of this editorial matter, others may well be 
of a different mind. 

After all, the plays are the thing. Admittedly it is very convenient to 
have in one volume a dozen plays of an important epoch. But why the 
dozen here selected? The editors have been guided in their choice not by 
iheir own Ukes and dislikes, which happen to be strong, but by the consensus 
of critical and popular opinion.)?''!? Conquest of Granada is acknowledged 
by all as typical of the short-lived heroic drama. All for Love is deemed 
Dryden's best tragedy and furnishes in addition the most striking example 
of the Restoration treatment of a Shakespearean theme. Otway's Venice Pre- 
served is reckoned easily first among the tragedies of the later Stuart time; 
indeed it finds no peer until Shelley's Cenci.j For the editors' sins of 
omission — Wycherley and Vanbrugh — is pleaded only the enforced omission 
of sins. The ubiquitous Rehearsal of Buckingham has yielded — here the 
editors accept full responsibility — lo the less accessible, equally repre- 
sentative, and more amusing burlesque. Fielding's Tom Thumb. No English 
comedy of manners vies, in the judgment of many others than Meredith, 
wilh The Way of the World by Congreve. No lighter drama of the Restora- 
tion tradition has had longer life on the stage and off than that "red leaf, 
die last of its clan," Farquhar's often-dancing Beaux' Stratagem. Dull beyond 
all conception Addison's Cato may seem to us now, yet it scored Ihe most 
signal triumph of eighteenth- century classical tragedy. Sentimental comedy 
mast be represented, and — almost as a matter of course — by The Conscious 
Lovers of Steele. The Beggar's Opera by Gay is the foremost of its musical 
genre in both time and merit. Goldsmith's She Sloops lo Conquer and 
Sheridan's chief comedies, The Rivals and The School for Scandal, were 
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PREFACE 

sure of their place. Indeed, the selection of all these twelve plays was so 
obvious as to demand little discrimination. ) 

The text of each play has been derived from a careful comparison of 
the earliest quartos with the latest and most scholarly editions ; but the present 
editors have unhesitatingly omitted the so-called "critical apparatus" of 
variant readings and proposed emendations, for the same reason that they 
have shunned archaic spelling and pointing — as being entirely out of keeping 
with the design of the book. 
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JOHN DRYDEN 
THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA 



John Drvdek was born of good, vigorous Puritan stock or Augusts, 1631. 
It Aldwinkle in Northamptonshire. The rigorous drill of Busby, and much 
rudiog in the Latin and Greek poets at Trinity College, Cambridge, made 
Dp his academic education till 1654. when he received his bachelor's degree. 
His poetic genius was slow in developing, as the notorious verses on the 
iath of Lord Hastings abundantly testify, and it was not till the death of 
Ciomwell in 1658 that he did anything with much promise of eminence in 
mse. This production was the Heroic Stomas, followed two years later by 
Aitria Redux, which welcomed the restored Charles. Dryden, as Professor 
Root points out, is not to be charged with mere time-serving, since he but 
joined in the universal welcome to a king who seemed to assure stability of 
gOTcmment when a collapse was threatened by the weak rule of Richard 
Cromwell. Dryden was throughout in strong sympathy with autocracy. 

In 1663 began his active connection with the stage that lasted more or less 
constantly for thirty-one years and that witnessed the composition of twenty- 
aght plays. He wrote comedies that pandered all too successfully to the 
corrupt taste of the Restoration Court, such as The Wild Gallant and The 
Rival Ladies (1663), Marriage a la Mode (1672), and The Spanish Friar 
([681); heroic plays, which are the most striking examples of the peculiar 
product of this age, such as Tyrannic Love (1669), The Conquest of Granada 
(1670-2), and Aurengsebe (1675) ; adaptations of foreign plays, such as Sir 
Martin Mar-all (1667) from Moliere, and of native plays, such as The Tern- . 
fist with D'Avenant (1667). .4/; for Love (1677-8), and TroUus and Cressida 
(1679) from Shakspere; a "tagging" of Milton's Paradise Lost in The 
Slate of Innocence (1674); a dignified tragedy in Don Sebastian (1690); 
and a bitter invective with the purely political purpose of stirring up English 
wrath against the Dutch in Amboyna (1673). After writing his earlier plays 
in the heroic couplet he discarded in Al! for Love his " long-loved mistress 
Rhyme" for blank verse. It was a long and arduous service for a man 
not particularly gifted as a dramatist, but it gave him a mastery of verse 
and of lerse expression, as one can see by comparing his early work in 
Annus Mirabilis {1667) with the splendid satires of the '8o's. 

In 1670 Dryden attained the height of his popularity when he was appointed 
historiographer royal and poet laureate, and he expresses his supreme self- 
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THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA 

satisfaction in the Epilogue to the Second Part of The Conquest of Granada. 
Punishment quickly followed in the Duke of Buckingham's Rehearsal {1671), 
in which he is mercilessly caricatured as the silly, conceited, and immoral 
" Mr. Bayes " and his heroic plays are made the butt of enduring wit. Hts 
political affiliations led to his entering the controversy with Shaftesbury and 
the Whigs and to his writing the most brilliant poetry of his career, Absalom 
and Achitophel (1681), Tht Medal and Mac Flecknoe (1682), the last being 
directed particularly against the unfortunate poet Shadwell for his share in 
the controversy. Dryden's interest in the cause of law and order, which 
seemed then most assured by the Anglican Church, occasioned Religio Lain 
(1682), in which he conceived of the Church as a "via media between the 
foreign tyranny of Papistry on the one hand, and the seditious anarchy of 
the Fanatics on the other" (Root). When James II ascended the throne, 
Dryden embraced the Roman Catholic faith and championed it in The Hind 
and the Panther {1687). The Church was to him a political institution and 
he now saw in it the most effective agency for enforcing obedience to govera- 
raent. His purely religious convictions were wholly negligible. 

Dryden's prose work consists chiefly of essays in the form of prefaces 
to his plays and poems, and* it covers the entire period of his authorship. 
Pre-eminent are the Essay of Dramatic Poesy (1668), An Essay of Heroic 
Plays <i672), and A Discourse Concerning the Original and Progrrss of 
Satire (1693). Not without justice has he been called the first writer of 
modern prose. 

With the Revolution in 1688 Dryden lost all his offices so that he had to 
depend upon authorship for his living. He translated Juvenal and Persius 
{1693) and Vergil (1697) ; he composed Alexander's Feast (161)7) and wrote 
his Fables (1700)- He died on May i, 1700, and was buried in Westminster 
Abbey. 

" The two parts of The Conquest of Granada are written with a seeming 
determination to glut the public with dramatick wonders ; to exhibit in its 
highest elevation a theatrical meteor of incredible love and impossible valor, 
and to leave no room for a wilder flight to the extravagance of posterity. 
All the rays of romanlick heat, whether amorous or warlike, glow in Alroan- 
lor by a kind of concentration. He is above all laws; he is exempt from 
all restraints ; he ranges the world at will, and governs wherever he appears. 
He fights without enquiring the cause, and loves in spite of the obligations 
of justice, of rejection by his mistress, and of prohibition from the dead. 
Yet the scenes are, for the most part, delightful; they exhibit a kind of 
illustrious depravity, and majestick madness: such as, if it is sometimes 
despised, is often reverenced, and in which the ridiculous is mingled with the 

Dr. Johnson's judgment of The Conquest of Granada (1672), thus de- 
livered about a hundred years after the production of the play, does not 
differ essentially from that of the present. The heroic play was at best a 
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dioit-Uved species of drama, and the contemporary Rehearsal had already 
m bnrlesque pretty well taken its measure. The wonder to us at first glance 
ii that such a fantasia of extravagant emotions should ever have been ap- 
fhnded by admiring audiences and been written by such a genius as Dryden. 
The explanation is to be found partly in social conditions. The patrons of 
Oe Restoration theatre were the dwellers in the Court and its purlieus. 
Qaries had come into his own and proceeded to enjoy it. After twenty 
jan of Puritan rule England by royal example was to be merry once more. 
Natnrally, there was a mighty swing of the pendulum from the repression of 
in worldly pleasures, as shown in the closing of the theatres in 1642, to the 
tDKontrolIed license that marked their opening in 1660. The a 
for Ilic first time regularly established on the English stage, and a 
beamy was sure of preferment as a royal or at least a noble mistress. The 
dialogue of comedy and the prologue and epilogue of tragedy and heroic 
phj carried suggest) veness to a limit unparalleled in our stage history. Yet 
ii 10 doing they did not surpass the actual conduct of the patrons of the 
^atres. 

Now, as if to form a proper artistic contrast, the heroic drama repre- 
Knted usually, in the roles of Nell Gwyn and her like, persons of extraor- 
dinary virtue successfully undergoing temptations that would corrupt an 
wchorite. It exalted pure love and marital fidelity to a degree unattempted 
ja in prose or rime. Sensual love is 

a monster of so frightful mien 
As, to be hated, needs but to be seen. 

Ljndanuca is as abhorrent an instance of selfish infidelity as Alraahide is z 
glorious example of unselfish devotion to duty. Death is as nothing when 
it comes between the pure love of Ozmyn and Benzayda. Hard-hearted 
parents relent before the pleadings of innocent affection. Such exalted virtue 
formed no part of the daily life or experience of those who applauded it 
<■ the stage. It has, moreover, a falsetto note which betrays it; the lovers 
protest too much ; devotion unto death is largely a matter of words. It 
was part of the insincerity of the age that demanded that the protestations 
of virtuous love should be loud if not deep. An audience that laughs at 
■nmorality is the readiest to applaud virtue provided it is sufficiently 
declamatory. 

There was a similar extravagance in sentiment. England put on gay 
ttfcrs on the death of Oliver. Gallantry, the fine flower of courtly life, 
Uains a rank growth while homely love withers. The sprightly cavalier 
loDrished on and off the boards, and he held amorous discourse and corre- 
ipndence with some matchless Orinda. But there was no real chivalry 
Iwk of the dainty speeches ; it was merely a pretty game to play out of a 
book in which the participants strove to outdo each other in clever repartee. 
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Honor is in everyone's mouth hut it thrives only on the stage, and there 
only in the breast of the artificially virtuous heroine. Even Almanzor, the - 
beau ideal of the heroic, naively asks, when in a more than questionable - 
situation his honor is appealed to, "What is honor but a love well hid?" 
Valor is matched only by love in ils extravagance. Almanzor, when not _ 
checked by the exigencies of Dryden's plot, is literally as terrible as an ' 
army with banners. And as if to abate any astonishment which we might 
feel in the presence of such a hero, Dryden in his dedication of this play to 
the Duke of York makes clear who his living models were. He says: — 

" I have always observed in your Royal Highness an extreme concern* 
ment for the honor of your country; 'tis a passion common to you with a 
brother, the most excellent of kings : and in your two persons are eminent 
the characters which Homer has given us of heroic virtue r the commanding ' 
part in Agamemnon, and the executive in Achilles." ; 

It was a splendidly mendacious tribute to Charles and the Dukel 

But this drama was not merely the offspring of the time. It had it! 
origins in the romantic plays of Beaumont and Fletcher, and its later devel- 
opment was affected by the extravagant French romances which were trans- 
lated into English and imitated. D'Avenant, especially in his Love and 
Honour and The Siege of Rhodes, is the link connecting the romantic and 
the heroic plays. The hero has greatly advanced beyond his romantic pro- 
totype and the heroine has attained far more independence of character. 
The rival has become more important, since he must advance with the hero , 
whose foil he is. The influence of the French romances is chiefly shown 
in the heightened intensity of the characterization and in certain stock situ- 
ations. In fact, as Hill remarks, one in "passing directly from the romances 
to some of Dryden's plays . . . experiences little sense of change : the types 
of characters are the same, the characters are related in the same way, under 
similar circumstances they do the same things." So Artaban, " like Alman- 
lor, inspires fear by his terrible eyes; he controls armies with a glance, puts 
terror into the hearts of his foes, paralyzing them by his mere presence. 
The first sight the heroine has of him impresses her — as Almahide at her 
first meeting with Almanzor— with 'a natural fierceness' and with 'the 
sparkling vivacity of his eyes."" 

"An heroic play," says Dryden in his Essay of Heroic Plays, "ought 
to be an imitation, in little, of an heroic poem; and, consequently, . . . love 
and valor ought to be the subject of it." As in the poem, the action is 
built around two heroic characters, one a hero unsurpassed in valor, the 
other his beloved, as constant in virtue as she is in love, and it is carried 
out in a court harassed by domestic treason, rebellion, and foreign attack. 
The action proceeds from one great scene to another, so that there is no 
lack of excitement in the entire course of the five acts. The object of the 
play is not, as in the Shaksperean tragedy, to work out the fate of a mighty 

^ La Calprenide's Romances, pp. 58 and 78. 
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lonl in conflict with great moral forces,, but to depict the fortunes of a 
wperhuman hero, who by his amazing valor or the very awe of his name 
pots down rebellions and overthrows kingdoms in order that he may win 
his love and that as a consequence virtue may triumph over the forces of 
evil, his enemies. The motives of action are often violent in keeping with 
tbc violent deeds which they occasion ; they are unexpected, sometimes arbi- 
trary, but never commonplace. They spring from the complication of love 
iSairs with those of stale, and in their variety and startling character thef 
never allow the action to drag. The scene of the play is usually laid in 
lome strange court, as in Jerusalem or Africa or Spanish America, and 
llias it had for the untravelled Englishman all the charm of a journey into 
the realm of the imagination. Finally, there was a certain pleasure in the 
Tcry verse, the heroic couplet, which was admirably adapted to express the 
exilted sentiments of the heroic character. 

It is in the exceeding turmoil of events that the interest of Tkf Conquest 
ef Granada chiefly lies. Through the ten acts of its two parts three love 
likits of divergent claims to attention, laid in a city which is besieged by a 
foreign foe and distracted by warring factions within its walls, keep one as 
tesy as a spectator at a three-ring circus. Standing out pre-eminently is the 
love of Almanzor and Almahide. The mighty hero holds in his hands the 
fortunes of the city and the fates of the Spaniard and the rival factions. 
Bis love is the quintessence of the heroic ; so far is it above Zulema's that 
ftis rival shall " not dare to be so impudent as to despair." In contrast to 
iDch love is that of the infatuated Abdelmelech and Abdalla for the design- 
ing Lyndaraxa, who plays one lover against another for a crown. Then 
at striking a more normal balance there is the pure romance of Ozmyn and 
Benzayda. In addition to the complexities of love there is excitement caused 
by the recurrently attacking Spaniards and the intermittently revolting 
Zcgrys. It may indeed impress one that the revolts and the siege are timed 
to suit the exigencies of the love plots; when one of the heroes has to ad- 
vance his love afiair, he goes or is taken over to the Spaniards and thereby 
lets both love and war in motion. When love is not in need of external 
excitation, zambras may be danced, songs may be sung, and tournaments and 
boll fights conducted in ceremonious state without fear of disturbing toes. 
Then when in Part 11 mortal agencies fail to keep the stage astir, the ghost 
of Almanzor's mother dares to reprove her erring son. Very unfilially he 
threatens to 

Squeeze thee, like a bladder, there 
And make thee groan thyself away to air. 

[The ghost retires. 

In addition to these more important events we have songs and dances, duels, 
a murder, a suicide, an attempted assault on^f all persons — Almahide, and 
1 trial by combat No one need complain that the drama lacks action ! 
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In the motivation of his events Dryden rarely fails of startling effects. 
His interweaving of love affairs with the military operations of the city 
has very little of the inevitable. One hardly notices that Almahide has a 
third lover, Zulema, who is mentioned in the early acts. It is seen later that 
he is used by the dramatist as a mere tool in the manipulation of plot. When 
AlmanzoT has aided Abdalla in overthrowing Boabdelin and is therefore in 
a position to dispose of Almahide. he is checked by his rival Zulema. This 
check so enrages him that he deserts Abdalla. goes over to Boabdelin, and 
restores the deposed king to the throne. The counter-turn may not be 
inevitable, but it furnished lively action. 

It is action rather than development of character that we have in this 
play. Almanzor is as mighty when he kills the bull before the curtain rises 
as he is when he slays his adversary at the dose of the fifth act of the Second 
Part And a splendidly imposing personage he must have been to his ad- 
miring spectators of the Restoration theatre. It is easy enough for us to 
pick out inconsistencies which we can glibly say were intended to subserve 
Dryden's plot Almanzor can quell riots at a word, turn defeat into victory, 
and sigh that he has no task worthy of his valor; but when it is necessary 
to arrest him that the plot may proceed, a few guards are easily equal to 
the task. Similarly Almahide's repose under distressing circumstances may 
seem to us ever to be the same, yet this constancy in love must have charmed 
the cavaliers by its very contrast to their daily experience. She reasons 
with a calm inflexibility of temper that marks her ofF from her passionate 
lover, and she dispenses wisdom and convincing argument in couplets as 
elegant as her sentiments are fine. 

It was these scenes of debate, usually on love, that Scott says were the 
most applauded in the heroic plays ; they would drive a modem audience 
through the doors. Scenes almost seem to be invented for the sake of the 
argument they contain. Thus the attempt of Lyndaraxa to win Almanzor 
is a fine example of argument in verse and not much else. It is a foregone 
conclusion that no wicked woman can shake the faith of the incomparable 
lover. Nearly all of Act I! is argument, and when Lyndaraxa and one of 
her lovers appear, they do nothing but debate, Lyndaraxa speaks quite 
truly when she says : 

" By my own experience I can tell. 
They who love truly cannot argue well." 

To argue well is as necessary to an heroic lover as to be valiant is to a 
soldier. That it was out of place in a play and that it was yet very good 
verse only show that Dryden was less a dramatic than an argumentative poet. 
No form of verse was better adapted to such dialogue than the couplet, 
as we see it in perfection in the later poems. Dryden was now in the full 
flush of his enthusiasm over his verse, and he not only used it in the heroic 
plays but defended it in the critical essays. A serious play, he says, "is 
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bd«d the representation of Nature, but 'tis Nature wrought up to a higher 
pitch. The plot, the characters, the wit, the passions, the descriptions, are 
all ualted above the level of common converse, as high as the imagination 
of the poet can carry them, with proportion to verisimility. . . . Heroic 
rtiyme is nearest Nature, as being the noblest kind of modem verse" (Ker, 
Euays, I, loo-i). And again, " Rhyme ... has something of the usurper 
in him; but he is brave and generous, and his dominion pleasing" (ibid, p. 
[15). Rime bears about the same relation to blank verse that the heroic 
dnina does to the Shakspercan. It is as a pair of stilts on which the char- 
acters stalk through the play so that they may have the appearance of 
heightened dignity. The very artificiality of rime suits very well the exag- 
gerated pose of the characters. It is essentially declamatory in Dryden's 
hands and at times rises to poetic heights. The heroic play would lose in 
complete consistency were it not written in the couplet form, and it is sig- 
nilicant (hat when Dryden tired of his long-loved mistress rime, he ceased 
to write heroic plays. 

Dryden was not a great dramatic poet, but he wrote the best heroic 
drama of his time. His stage is nearly always crowded with action, his 
characters possess the extravagant traits that would thrill a jaded audience, 
and his verse is rarely without dignity. When events were not following 
one another rapidly, his audiences were entertained by the thrust and parry 
of argumentative discourse on the all-important matters of love and honor, 
so that boredom was impossible to them. To us the heroic play may not 
innain, as Johnson says, " for the most part delightful," yet it does " ex- 
hlKt a kind of illustrious depravity, and majestic madness; such as, if it is 
umewhai despised, is often reverenced, and in which the ridiculous is 
miagled with the astonishing." 



itizecy Google 



THE COKQUEST OP GRANADA 



THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA 



Major rerum miki nasrilur ordo; 
Majus opus moveo. VmciL, Mneid, vii, 44, 45. 

PROLOGUE TO PART I 

Spoken by Mrs. Ellen Gwyn, in a Broad-brimmed Hat, and Waist-bell. 

This jest was first of t'other house's making. 
And five times tried, has never failed of taking; 
For 'twere a shame a poet should be killed 
Under the shelter of so broad a shield. 
This is that hat, whose very sight did win ye 
To iaugh and clap as though the devil were in ye. 
As then, for Nokes, so now 1 hope you'll be 
So dull, to laugh once more for love of me. 
" I'll write a play," says one, " for I have got 
A broad-brimmed hat, and waist-belt, towards a plot." 
' Says t'other, ■' I have one more large than that." 
Thus they out-write each other with 3 hat ! 
The brims still grew with every play they writ; 
And grew so large, they covered all the wit. 
Hat was Ihe play; 'twas language, wit. and tale: 
Like them that find meat, drink, and cloth in ale. 
What dulness do these mongrel wits confess, 
When all their hope is acting of a dress I 
Thus, two the best comedians of the age 
Must be worn out, with being blocks o' the stage; 
Like a young girl, who better things has known. 
Beneath their poet's impotence they groan. 
See now what charity it was to save! 
They thought you liked, what only you forgave ; 
And brought you more dull sense, dull sense much worse 
Than brisk gay nonsense, and the heavier curse. 
They bring old iron, and glass upon the stage, 
To barter with the Indians of our age. 
Still they write on. and like great authors show; 
But 'lis as rollers in wet gardens grow 
Heavy with dirt, and gathering as they go, 
10 
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May none, who have so little understood, 

To like such trash, presume to praise what's goi 

And may those drudges of Ihe stage, whose fate 



Is damned dull farci 
Fall under that excis. 
To set on all French 
French farce, worn o 
And, patched up here 
;e forth, let poets 



dully to translate, 
! state thinks fit 
s, whose worst is wit. 
I home, is sent abroad ; 
tiade our English mode, 
allowed to write, 
searched, like duellists before they fight. 
For wheel-broad hats, dull humor, all that chaff, 
Which makes you mourn, and makes the vulgar laugh : 
Forihese, in plays, are as unlawful arms. 
As, in a combat, coats of mail, and charms. 



DRAMATIS PERSON-E 



:. chuf of the 
an old Zfgry. 



.SB, King of Spain. 



SctHI. — GSANADA, AND THE 

ACTI 

SCIKE I 

iDtLCS. A»EN««A>, Abdelmelecii, Cuordi 
cab. Tliui, III ths tiiuDipbi of loft peace 
I, from' mr oalU. <W)> lb* pnwire d 



ilc tbey keep dlituiu. ■ 

am I, In bope, alrtBdy fatl 
9uur, thy ysutb tbe> 



celeb 



cuiLAR, a Spaaijh CaplaiH. 

. of Granada. 

r ef ZuLEHA. a Zigry lady. 



Moor* tbair lovei wltb du 
lual canfui tb* •ncountar 



To lee tbe gloriei of my yeuthlul ng* 
So far out-done. 

Abdflm. Caitlle could never boail, U 
111 pride. 
A pomp (o iplendid, when the Ii>t>, (at < 



In Sierrn Rondu, ere the war berui; 
Wbo, witb h!(h nottrll* tnuEOnt up lb* 
wind. 
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Now itood tha cbmmpisni ai tha uvi 

kind. 
Jiut oppodt*, within Ih* clrdad place. 
Tan of Bur bald Abencemcai- race 
(Each brandiihliic hla bull-ipaar in 

hud) 
Did thair proud jaDHaU ■nicifullr camma 
On thalr ataalxl kwidi thalr daml-Ian 

Small pannona, which their ladiaa' cal 









HU 1 




nirwr. kaaallBs. tan 




CRHud; 






Thane 


raiaad. ha •Idalonc hara 






lUl of tlthl 






You praia 
nfeaa, 


a hlu Ilk* 


a friend; 


Abd 


n. Nina b 
srlDua am. 


i>( merited 
Ola were la 


na leaa. 
nched by 




wmry Jannal 


abunnlnf 


till thab 



■nd the aback. ■ 



Maanwblle, hli 

aplad 
The baaat Juat alsopli 



t the nKk and 



Approached the Ilata. 

Boab. I marked bim, when bIom 
(ObHrved hy all, hlmaall obaarvtBi bom) 
Ha entered Rrat, and with > rnufnl piU* 
Hla fiery Arab dutarsaaly did (ulda. 
Who while hla rider every atand anrvayad. 
Spninc looae, and flaw IntE 
Nal navlnir forward, yet, i 



What after pauad 



Thui while ha atood, tba kal 



>in( murmur ran throufh all tha Ait 
■very lady'a blood with fear waa chUW 
Some abrieked. while otbere, with mora ki^ 
■il ore, 

out aloud, " Beware, brave ynilh. h 



The lance br^a (hart, the baaat t 

lowed loud 
And bla atroor neck to a new oBeel 



Abdelm. Ha finlabed all thoa* triumpba wa 

One bull, with curled black head, beyend th* 

reat. 
And dew-lapa han|inc from hie brawny 

With noddinc front a whUe did d>rlB( aland. 
And with hla Jetty hoof apuraed back tHe 

aand; 
Then, laaplns fonb, he bellowed out aloud i 



While monarch-like he ransed the Hated field 
SiwH toaaed, aeine cored, eome trampllni 

down he killed. 
The Irnobler Msora from far bl* race pre 

voka 
With wooda el daru, which from bla aides h< 



Beneath each lady' 



ant eon, who bad befar 
■und to every mirador; 
atand a atop ha made, 
he applauee* which they 



Then drew I al 



With hla full force diacharced a deadly blai 
Not heada al pepplaa (when they raev tl 

Fall with mora au* faefera the laborii 

Than fall this head: 

It fell ao quick, it did avan death prevast. 
And made Imperiact bellowlnca aa It wen 
Then all the trumpela victory did Mnad, 
And yat their clanrer* In our ahouta wa 
drswn'd. lA CBJifHSid noiir tuilM 

Boah. Tb* alartn-bell rinci from ow A 
haubra walla. 
And from the atraeta aound drume n 



iWilhin 



1 btll, dru 



trnfU 



To Ihim a Mtisingtr. 
K nowT from whence proceed that* ■ 

leit. The two fierce factlona are ■# 



And, chaB(inc Into blood the day'a delUM 
The Zatrya with the Abencerrarea flfhlt 
Oa each aide their alliea and frianda appaM 
The Macaa here, lb* Alabeaa* Iherei 
The Caaul* with the Bancerrasee iaia. 
And, with tha Zafrya, all sraal Camel** Ua 
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Dnw op baUod th* Vlnrambl* 

. nr ■aard*,— thua futtoni I wlU fa»; 
ttd Irr U tH the fury thay can brlni, 
Bi inif afalnat tha pmanca of thaiT kins. 



TUm iiMuilj takaa tha advantace a( aur- 

Itlaa: 
IharMid mad much aut-aubbarad wa ralraal ; 

jalB BB fama, when haaely yau defaal. 
It tWa art brava, aaak nablar victory; 

Haociab blaod; and, wbile Dur bandi 



■ tnltrt btlwiil ihim, as Ikty i 
F. I camtot atAy ta aak whJch ci 
•KlUala as ta n 



[Co.. 



D lAr Abrn 



5wt. Ob year aUaclaiica, 1 can 
' n* paaaaa bara, tbreuf h na mui 
Nr Hh'a lb* lathmiwi tbrontb « 
Vm Hrat mnat c 



When pDor^ dub muttar, but tbay itldam 

fifht. 
O hdr Allah I that I liva to na 
Thy Crauadlnaa aaalit thalr anauyt 
Ysu Hfht tba Chriatlana' battlea; evary Ufa 
Yau laviab thua, 1b thii lntaattne ilrlf*, 
Dm* from aiir weak laundatlona taka oaa 

prop 
Whlcb bilpad ta hold our ilBklBr country 



TIa fit a 



■ privat 



Theu(h lajured firat, j 
j£^o, murdarar. oc 



jBity (hauld 
I will firat aeak 
navar vlll ba wob 



Otm- Our prapbet'a euraa 
On aie, and all tha AbBBHrracaa ll(bt. 
II, unprovokad, I with your lan did fi(bt. 

Abdelm, A band si Zecrya ran wlIhiB tha 



Which, ten h^ ten, like PartbUna, cbarfad 

aad aad, 
Tha cninBd wa* atrowcd with caoaa vbara 



Aad, Daatla^ Oxmyn nvnt, — 

Whs wanted tlma for Imaan to provlda.— 

He baialy threw II at hln, uadafinl. 

Oim. lihBKing hii arm]. Witaea* thia 
bbiod— which whea by traaasn aou(bt. 
That foUowed, air. wbicb to myaalf I outbt. 

ZuL Hla hale la tbaa waa frouadad oa a 

Which all sur seaeroua Zacrya Juat did 

Judca: 
Thy villaln-blood thou spoaly dldal placa 
Absva tha purple sf our kiatl^ race. 
Boab. From aiiual alama their blood bath 
hsuaaa draw. 
They fron Maroccs. yau from Cordova. 

Ham. Their awacrel race la mliad with 
Cbrlatiaa breed; 

'tia that ihay ihaaa dafa la prlaaaa 




,, Google 



Act I, Sc. I. 



Gont. To du-a thmt daatb, t will appranch 
rat nlchar 
Tkiu, — mrt tbou cnmp m «J In with clrdiDC 
fin. IThey Hhi. 

Boob. DlHTm *an both; U U»r milt 
rou, kiU. 
Almanios, in Ike midst ff the Ciiord,, killi 
CouBL, and lAm u iuarmid. 
Almam. Now you Iwvs but tha leavinra of 

mj wUL 
Boab. Kill binl lU* InKlaal unkuswii 
•ball (all, 
And ba the victim to 11000 you all. 
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Uvel 



If he 



wbo do I 



■haatha ) 



ipuaUbadt whan a princa 
ha ii(bta sf majaaty: 
binualf do«i Bril aoflacl. 



ZhI. Oulraca 1 

la by, 

Forfalta to acorn 

No auhjoct hla pn 

Wbo wbat he ow« 

Who lately In the vrvaraubU place 
DM, with ao loud applauae, your trlun 

Boab. The word wblcfa I have riven, 

It he ba braoi, he'a ready for the atreke. 



When wild in wooda the noble aava 



Mankind 



■hould 



ttni llki 



You ahsnid ba biutod Kb* a baaat of p 

By your own Uw I take your life awi 

Almam. My lawa ara made but on 

No ktnf oralnit hluaelf a law can mal 
If thou prctend'at to be a prince like m 
Blame not an act. which ahould thy p 



I aaw tbe opprnaie 

toBf 

To ■ btpr"! office it 






; which thou ouchM 
thy aubfecta' Unf. 



'am both, or bMB 



a two brooka, thy niddla atn 
h thajr band and Jar, yet belb a 



rhlla they behind 

fifht. 
Boab. Away, and 



I with eacb oihM 



:uta him ioatantly' 

VTo hil Gnardl. 
•s. Stand off; I have not lelaura yal 



Boab. Brother, you know not yet hia l>- 

Abdal. Upon youradf you punlab hi* «t- 
fence: 
If we treat (allant Mrancara In tbla aort, 
hUnklnd will ihun tbe Inboapltable cnurt) 
And who, henceforth, to our dafanco wH 

If death muat be tha I 



n Africa I drew him 



r have hla Ilfa betrayoA 



r (word* tha XerlH brutban 



And for hie 



brvuchti . 
Till the proud Santo, aeated In tha throna, 
Diadained tbe aervlce he had done to nwni 
Then ta tha vuiiiulalied part bla faU ba Mi 
Tbe vanqulahad triumphed, and tha vletai 

fled. 
Vaat ia bla caurace, beundleaa la hla aOmt, 
Rou(b a* a atorm, and humoroua aa windi 
HoBor'a the only idol of bla eyaa; 
The charma of beauty like a peat ba Siali 
And. raiaad by valor from a hlrtb unknown, 
Acknowledcaa no power above bla own. 



men are >ub>act n 
:b doei to your kli 
aapectlni aiefaa, 1 
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» pvniu tlie mil tot which 1 cam*. 
fBur lubiects fint; than I*t u* to. 
DOT thatr conungn ■■■■• upon ths loa. 

. 1(0 (** FaerioHs]. L»» down ] 



d from that, which fini b 



, bflcausa wa claim frott 
Ihcr you iliil Jointly ralcn. 



SiliM. Than lat Ihs hdar dapart, and wa 

Za/. For na aiid victory t 
Beab. A Una entnata you. 
Almani. What aubJocU will pracariaua 
Unfa rafardT 
A banar ■pank* too aoftly to be haardi 



D. Arcoi. Sir. yoi 

That, Ilka a' parjurad prinn, y 

T9 (ain your fraadom you a c< 

aitnad. 
From thanceforth aa hia v.aa. 



i defer what yon 



Now lat BM ai 



whoae look but diaobaya. 



AlmanM. No more; hut b 
^■hl ^enca (o: 
Eb wUl not Imv* your ■celaraatlana now. 
H»ci, yoa unthlnklnt crowd t— 

ITkt eummon pteple go off on both partiii. 
EiWin, tboa poor and daapicablo tkinc, 
WhM each aa theaa unmake or mak. a klBfl 
Abdul. Haw much of virtue lioa In ana 



Enter a Utttenltr, 
Kiatn. The Duke of Area*, air, 
Dbm with n tnunpat from the fee 
B«A. Attmd him; he ahaD 



dEllnl To lay uida all marka of royalty. 
And at Purchena privately Id live. 
Which, in exchanae, kin( Ferdinand did (Iva. 
Boab. The force uied on me mado that 

contract void. 
D. Arcoi. Why bavo you then Ite benefiU 



I ad net only freedom then, 
bad aid ef money and of men; 
Granada for your uncle held, 
r u> reatorcd, and ha expelled, 
in peace we let you reap yoilT 

r troop*, that naad to heal your 



£nlrr tilt Dui 



T«a Ferdinand, my rlcbt te It a| 
n of cicht hundred yearr 



Acainit fal* rabiU preaetuta th* wu-. 
While he aacura in your proMctlon (Isptl 

, Thu*. a* >oma fan 
With preaent aun 

need. 
You aold your kin 
And then o'erpald 
Wbicfa, mouldcrlni 

did fall 
Till now at laat yo 
D. ArcQS. The ' 



. the unwary unthrift'o 
leai at a boundlaaa rate. 



tmt aver alaca have held ai 
EvM Ib tho mtdat el your 
Tka Aatmlaa, and all Porti 
I'm hava b» richt, aieept j 



I Whoa 



The wronf you do my bin* I 
beii you would edloualy com- 
waa hi*; which yet. (Ince yon 
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Wb will not (It* oim ■ 

wall*. 
Boab. Takt thli fsr 
WluU'ar rauT amu ba 

land, 
I will, tor pMiUi nalcn 
To bardcr (am* my mind I canaat bdnt; 
But, aa I adll bava livad, wUl dia • Irin*. 
D. Areas, Sine* thu* you hava raaolvad, 

baacafnnb prepara 
Far all lb* lait aatnmltlea of war: 
My klB( bl( bopa from baaveo'a Mriatanca 



Alma 



Tba Moora bava beaven, and ne. 



Mr miilrau (antly cfaldea tba fault 



Than with tba day I 



Tla all wa tain by balnc (lava* ol 
ACT II 



ia« poaiaaalan I ahould ali 
WhU* w* Indutca our i 

orcQt, by wben »• aU p 



I ahaiild laaa iT"' 
otlnua fair. 



D whaa 



d all tl 



itrlda* Iba v^ 
Mad* a luat batUe an tb* bodlea Jolnad. 
Abdtlm. HU vlctaria* wa acarca cuM 
kaep In vl*w, 
Or pollah 'am ■* fast aa ba TBU(h-dr«w. 
Abdnl. fata, aflar bim, balow with a^ 
did mova. 
And victory coold acarca kaap paca abovai 
Death did at lan(tb ao many ilalB foriat. 
And loat tba tala, and took 'am by tb* (T*aL 
To Ihtm Aluaniob wiih ike Dukk of Aico^ 

Hamrl, See, bera b* EOmea, 
And lead* in triumpb hitn who did comnuBi 
Tba vuquiahad army' ef kln( Fardinand. 

.Ilmam. [/D Iht Duke of Aacos]. Thoa te 



Lat Ferdinand Calabrlan conquaata mab*. 
And rrara tha Frauch cantatted Milan take) 
Let him new worlda dlacovar to tba old. 
And break up ablntna maunla^ bis wHh 

fold) 
Yet ba aball find tbia nnall domaatle (o*. 
Still (barp and poinlad, lo hi* b oaem gniw. 
D. Areas. Of (mail wtvantata* ton mBEb 

You beat tba ont-suard* of my nwila'l 



AaUALLA, ABDELHKLECH 


UIMYH, ^U 


sally. 


Fame'a nut of braatb, era aba ew Hy m br. 






To t*U -em aU that you hava a'ar mad* wW. 


Abiai. TblB bappy 


day do*, to 


Granada 


Alma^i. It plaa**. m* your «w U M- 


hrln. 






rr«.ti 


A laatlnc paaca, and triunpha lo tb 


fclni. 


For now 1 hnow tbara'* mora lo conqaw rat. 


Tb* two fiarca faction 


a will no Ion 


ar lar, 


By baaven, I'll aa* what troopa y«i bava 


Sine* they have naw 


been brothe 


■ In tba 


behind! 








I'll faca thlB atorm. that thlckou la tk* 


Thaea who, apart. In 




rfat. 


wlndt 


Th. common dao«.r t 


on, body brouKhti 


And. with bant lorebaad, full aralntt It n 


And, to hia co*t, tha 


raud Cailill. 


oflnd* 


Till 1 hava found the laat and utmoit Iba. 


Our Moorlifa courace 


n united mind*. 


D. Areas. Bellev*. you .haU not lone at- 


Abdtlm. sine* to 


each other'* 


aid our 


t*nd In vain: 


Uvea wa owe. 






To-Borrow'* d.wn ab.ll cover .11 your platai 




faction, and 


of fo«) 


Brtrbt arm* *b.ll n.*h upon you fram ate. 


Which I to Zulema c» 




e. 


A wood of lance*, and a movlny war. 




auty 1 ador. 




Bnt I, unhappy. In my band*, nuat yol 


2ul. I an ohliiad 


o LyndaraiB' 


cham*, 


Ba only plaaawl to baar of year dafant. 
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AcfT II, Sc. I. 



kai broka By 



nk th« with my 

I'D BO. lUid inituitl]' «cqu«tot 

n ordan lor tbr frHilaa brine; 
tt not be K pl»Md al Ubcrty 
I b* to fliul tbou du'it b* fTH. 
■I Aluahioi, Aacoa, and Ihi risl, 



. adTtBtimri baat lb* nalabbsrlnc 

l«r PoBca Lam'*' naina ba faurbt, 
X OUT triuaph* numr prtiai brou(ht; 



, jBui' baauttotu ilrti 



mc laave ts (ricvi. nnd lo compUia, 
I flvE othan whkt I bee In vain. 
. Tak* ttiji aataara, If you an that 
iva: 
Mr, air, ■«■ all 1 bave to flvB: 

tha placa 1* taken up bnfnra. 
Mr rival msrlia 7011.— 



If, as by ebolca, you an by premlaa hUT 
Lyndar, Tb* anfaeamaat only In my lova 
dsea 11a, 
Bui that'i a knot whlcb yau can na'ar UDIIa. 
Abdal. Wbao dtlai an baalaaad, and 
tnat te yl.ld. 
If thara appaar rallavara from tha fidd, 
Tb* fla# of parlay may ba takan dawn. 
Till tha auctai* of tbaae withaut ba known. 
Lytidar, Tluuth Abdafanelacb hat not yat 



Soma cbanca mif bt braak It, would you but 



Betwlat a private paraon and a prince. 

Lyndar. Princa* are inbiacU atlll, 

3ub]*ct and lubloct can an " ' ~ 



^^. 


Should ba tha power te lay ft at yenr feet. 


To iHtm Lyndauia. 


Lyndar. Had you that crown which you 
but wjah, oot hope. 


iy my detlra aba came tp find ma 


Than 1. perbap*. mlffat atoep and take tt up. 




But tUl your wlahea and your hopa* ftn. 


lUA and LiNMlAiA mhiiper; Ihen 


Ydu abaU ba atUl a private man with ».. 




Abdat. II I am kins, aod if my brother 


■mg ofUT. 






Lyndar. Two IP* acarca make ona poMl- 


ISl^yi^e <"'■ 


bility. "^ 


, who at your teet la proud to die? 




. Sir. 1 abould bluah to o.n 10 nida 




|B(, [ilo>.ng. 


Yon may be happy with ■ privat* man. 


> abnn tho brother of my ki>>(. 




In my bard fortune I aoma ««> 


true; 



Wky would 
Would wear 
If I became 



. . would be 

lot ball tba chama af boinr rraat; 
aomewbat— that I know not y«t: 
w tba ambition of my aoul. 
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To b* thai BBC, to Ilv* wltfaout eonlroll 
And that'i ■nother bi«iplnB» to ma, 
Ts ba ao bappr » but ena can be. 

Abdal. Madam. — bacaiua I would all 

Would yaa, wan I a klnc accapt my lava 7 



iharp rapIlM make ma lu 
happtiwal 
ba a quaei 



■tU troa, 

From any otbar i 

Abilal, Your i 

What I daalBD, by tii 

You mar be mioa. at _ 

Wbao you ara ao, your word 

Lyndar. Parhapa not lova 

That favor which you ...k. 

nalach, o 



Wban 



^ than 






\ bar word! 



Har partlnc looka had oothinf of aavara; 
A ilancins imUc allursd mi to command. 
And hsr aoft fiDgora leDtly prasaad my baud: 
I fait tha pleaaura (lida thrau(h avary part; 
Har band want through me to my very heart. 
For lucb another pleasure, did ha liva, 
I could my fathar of* crown daprlve. 
What did I aay?- 
Fatberl— Tbal Inqtlo"' thoucbt baa abockad 



Mathinlca tbere I> la» flory In a crown: 
My boillBc paaaion* aaltla. and go down. 
LU» anbar chafed, when aba la naar, ah< 



Wban farthor off, Incline 



Betwixt my love and virtue I am toued; 


The weak 


Tbla muat ba forfeited, or tbal be lait. 


alave; 


I could do mucb to merit tby applauaa; 


But abe-a 


Help ma to fortify tbe batter c.uae. 


brave: 


Mr boner la not wholly put to flicbt. 


If fata we 




tbe do. 


Zul I net my aider, but I do not aee 


And with 


What difficulty In your choice cwi be: 


Abdsl. 


Sbe told ma alii and -tie ao plain a caae. 


■aat; 


You nttd not aak wbat couniel to embrace. 


Thou, wb 


Abdi!l. 1 atand reproved, that 1 did doubt 


»reat. 



Would aaerlfice her love, and break bar tm> 
Not out of love, but Istereat, acta alon% 
And would, even In my arma, Ua thtnUaf iT 

Zul. Add to tbe reat tbla oao relUcIlM 



I'm loth to tbtnk you virtue'a enemr. i 

Zul. If, whan a crown and uiatraaa an\^ 
In place, Ij 

Virtue IntJiidea, with her taan holy fae^ 1 
Virtue'! then mine, and not I vlrtue'a foa. [ 
Why doea aba come vrbar* aba haa aouM : 

to do 7 
Let her with ancborltea. not with lover*. Ba| • 
Stateamen and they keep better coupaay. 
Abdal. Reaaon wao (IvaD ' 

headalrooB wUL | 

Ztil. ReaHia but ahow* a weak phyaldan'a -. 



oupaay. | 
curb aor , 



Give* 



Lothinc, while tbe 






ever loa 



should find, 

Zul, Methlnk* that 

bravely lost. 
crowOj^ate'er wa (Iva, U worth the caM. 
■tbdal-'^lnMn diatrlbutaa to each man Ua 

rlKbt; 
t wbat ebo (Ivei Bot, ebeuld I Ml* by 

ml,bt? 
'. If Insttce wlU take all, and BatUi« 



Zul 
tlvi 
Juitice, 



inks, U not dlatributiva. 



Had fata ao t 

And than, without ■ crime, the croY 

luld you ao pleaaa, fat* yet 

Rndi 

* hi* (all 



apirlt fortune mabaa har 

rudfe when bactorod by da 

common thraaid, hall cbaBfa 

urple apread a nobl 
re I— I will uaurp 11 

mad* m* wkbad, mda Be 

\y la plain: tha death •< 

I our Z*(rye' hatred drawt 
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, Omt weatlWTCiKli of 



AW !■ Ub MCh Ab*B»rTiiD rcltns. 

\U/ What Uu of ur tltla cu I brinf 1 
tl./Tha rifht ui aldMt wa hu to bi 
Urn,. 
Van' htlur vu at Dnt ■ piivata Dun, 
ted tot yMiT brntber ara hU rairn b>(on: 
WfcB, far Ui wlor. ha Ih. crown h.d wan, 
Jkta jvajarm bom, m moiutrch'fl eldeat aqn. 
Abdd.-^a ■han'-«7ad tcmtan Ihla weuld 



ba (ball nut VHrl M; wani U 
■ heart by tha roota, and hold It 



Abdul. You have your von, 

bud tbli hour; 
laha ma tha humbia creatura 
be GraDBdlnu wiU gladly n 



AUd. Our lovai and forliinw ■ 
■athOT ro; 
ThdB aLalt ba happy, whan I lirat a 
Zul. Tba Zxry* at aid Sclin'a h. 

ntn, is elsaa csiucll, far revan 



i forgot which may import: 
coming back from court, 
Bm with a dlacampoaad and apsady t>aca, 
A ky color kindUug aU bla face: 
m Uiig hia priaoner'i Irwdom hai danied. 
Aad that refuaal ha* pravakrd hia prida. 

AUal. Would ha wara aura I— 
n try to gild tha Injuatlca of hi* cauie, 
JW eonn hU valor with a vaat applauac. 

Ztl. Tha hold ara but tha Inalnwienta o' 



You 1 



r fiiandafaip whan your Tight 
I (igbt, I weigh tba cauaa. 



Whan for n 

But friandablp will a 

That waigha by tha lump; and, when the 

cauaa la light, 
PuU kindnaga in to let the balance right. 
True, I would viafa my friend the Jualer aldag 
But, in tha unjuat, my klndneaa mora la 

tried: 
And aJl tha oppoaltlan I can bring, 
U that 1 fear lo nuke yon tueb a king. 
Abdal, Tba majaaty of ktnga wa abouid 

not blame. 
When royal mind* adorn tha royal name; 
The vulgar, grealnew too much idoliza. 
But haughty lubjact* It too much daaplaa. 
Aimann. 1 only apeak of bim. 




That 



I wanta majaaty 



fill '< 



: I would give a crown in 
And, when the Spanlarda the 
nco beat thoae wltliout, ■ 



id Iheae within. 



Alhanio* a 
Almmu. That ha abouid dare to do m* 
Aia diigracol— 
It teal ar coward writ upon my face 7 
Umia air prlaoaarl— I *ueh maan) will 
Ha •hall not have a priaoner to refuM. 
Abdat. Hb aaid you wara not by < 
pramlM dad; 

enled. 



Think, brava Abdalla, 



I fickle beauty ] 



rk; and, though wracked 
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ccept '. 






why did b«iv«i lamv* num ao wwk 

Ta triwt frail nuan with tha rula of aanael 
TU «ven»l*«l u^ klckad np In Iha ulr, 
Whlla aaaaa walcba down tha icida, and 

Iwapa It thara; 
Or, Ilka ■ captive kln(, 'tla bema away. 
And forcad to cdubI 



I'll lova, ba blind, ba caunad tID I Aa) 
And you, who bid ma wlaar caonaal tak^ 



la a alave. but by iU s' 



y«i fw te 

iiuueUad TOO, ttnl 



. Evan I, that 

you blindly, and bar blindly Ian 
, that Btammad tba atraam, b 
lath; 
And to go down It 1* iha aaalar daath. 



Lyndauia 
Abdtlm. 



I cannot fifht. 

Abd€lm. Tbcn o 
Dialadra batlmca ti 



Man brand, indaad, 
But jtou'ra tH (OO 
Thl» (odllka pity li 



Har voica la Ilka a SIran'a ol tha land; 
And bloody liaarta lia |niitln( IB bar hand. 
Abdtlm. Tbla do you knov, and tampt tha 

d«n(*r atlll? 
Abdia. Lova, Ilka a latfaarfy, baa aelied 

my wUI. 
I'm not myaalf, ainca Imm her *](ht I want; 
1 laaa my trunk that way, and thara atand 

bant. 
Aa ana who, In aoma fii(htful draam, would 

abuB 
HIa praaalnc toa, labora In valD to run; 
And bla own alownaaa In bla alaap bamoana, 



My amita Impllaa i 



Abdelm. It 

I In placet 

But. to plaa» 



both, < 



I wauld dlvldo Aa 



Idvb anoucli; I'll tax 
[ (ava not lova; 



Abdelm. Sana friend. In charity, abould 
■bake, 
And rouae. and call you loudly tUI you waka. 
Too wall 1 know har blandlsfanwnl* Is gain, 
Uaurpar-Uka, till Milled la bar reltn; 
Than proudly aha Inaulti, and alvea you 



And Jealoualaa 






and Ion 



To tbla bard yake ysu nun hereBfler 
Howe'er (ha ■blnea all lelden to you nc 

Abdal. Like him. who on tba Ice 
Slldea iwlftly on, and aeaa tha water 
Yal cannot atop hlmaclf in bla career, 
So an I carried. Thia anchantad plac 
Like Circe'a lala, i* pespied with a rac 
Of dori and awlae; yet, thourb their 



I look with pleaaure, and 

[LVMDARAIA p 

Abdelm. Fly, fly, bafori 
bar face. 
Eta abo rotum wltb aomi 



I tumini 



nore difforanca aoa 



Abdrlm. That la, ya 
lava aricht; 
Or, if you did, you waul 
Betwixt BUT aoula, than 
Mark, if bla birth mak. 
If to bla worda it adda sue (Tain of aanaa. 
Thai duly which h<> blrtb can make bla dot 
I'll pay, but II ahall not be paid by yoBi 
Far, If a priuca couria her whom I adaro. 



Lyndar 



And 1 
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I TkJta» naatir you're lUu 

AUilm. Yh, than'i aiie n 

f n htt ran, ud tU* vUlt l> i 

Lpular. Do't If rou «»; y« 



kngw I-ho!d 
ouJd reslfn 



■ad faall, fagw iinw 
mktl 
■mua all har vew* •) 



•IFt r 

I taka it troB tlk« prlnc*, uid Kiva ll yotL 
Abitlm. Just hsavan, muit my poor haart 
roar Mv-iam* prov.^ 
T« baadr. and mak* chUdmi'i plar is lovaT 
{Half cryint. 
U! hov hava I tUa enialtr d»arv«IT 
L wko ao tiulr and aa ioDC hava aarvedl 
Aad laft aa aaaUrt oi^ cruel maldt 
St mMr\ TwBs loa uakiiidlr aaid. 
Tkit hHirt wblch could M waUr ranova 
Waa aanr iixed, aor rootwl dup Id lova. 
Ljxfar. Yau lsd««l It ao uiwaar in reur 






t acttona, and dij' fuardian 



iIMdM. I hava da&a iti, 
itad An not aak ran te ba taia dlaplaaaaf 
■t but mara anrrr. and mr paia 1> eawd. 
LjtidaT. If I ahauld b* M> kind a fsol, I 
laka 
TUi Htlla aaUafacHan wUch you nuka, 
I haav yao would praauma aoua other tin 
repeat your crlmop 



AMilm. Itaiing kir hmdl. By tUe— will 

Lyndar. Yoo wonld b« parjured if you 
■boald. I faar: 
And, vWb I talk with Princa 
t w»k yoor fond 

AMtliH. I cam 



■hall be vuad. 



Approach, my Almahlda, my cbann- 



The aama la Joy, tJutugh aal 
SONG 

Baoaath a myrlla afaade. 
Which lova for none but happy lovera made, 
1 alepl: and atraicht my love before ma 

hrouffat 
Phyllia, tha objact of my vakinc thau(bt. 
Undreeeed ehe cunc my flamee to meat. 
While love atrmred flower* benaatb her feet; 
Flawere which, eo preiead by her, bacama 



From tha brlcbt vlelon'a head 
A careleae veil of lawn wai looeely apraad: 
From her white temple* fell her ebaded hair, 
Uke cloudy eunehlne, not too brown nor 

fair; 
Her hande, her llpa, did love tnapire; 
Her every (rue my heart did firei 
But moit her aye*, which lansuiahed with 



r lonff can you my bliea 

ay? 

Ltura and by lova tl 



iffering lovara n 
Silence aod ahadee with love aireai 
Bath ■heller you and favor me; 
You cannot blueh, becuiee I cunot ■••. 



" No, let me die." ehe aaid, 
" Dather than loaa the apotlci* na 

maid I" 
Faintly, metboucht, ehe (poke; for i 

whUa 
She bid ma not beUeve her, with a u 
" Then die." aald I: ehe ellll denied; 
"And 1* It IhuB, thua. thue." ehe cri 
" You uee a harmleaa maid 7 " — and 
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Ah.cn 
WhU> 
A^«|> 


the kinder 
had don. « 
el nj-mph, c 

or w>klnc, 


ml* 
hot 


tret, of the 1 

Phylll. .nuld 

II ecnm in v^ 




TBI Z 




u Da 


NCI, 


lAfttr 


h, dance, a 




uhua 


"'™" 


T 


thim Oi« 


»: 


his n 


t^rd droc 


Oim. 


Arm, 4i>lcklT 


■rm 


yet .U 



Oim. Th* Zeprr* ar* in araia, ond aluu 

The (treet* vlth torclu* ihiB*, with ibout 

And Prince Abdalla !■ proclaimed the Irinc. 
What DWi could do, I bav* already dona. 
But bold /■ 



■Utreat you tUlhor. wblU tbelr ahock wa 

Boab. 1 cannot meanly for my lile pro- 
vide; 
III ellher pertah in't, or item lUa tide. 
To (uard the palace, Oim^n, be four cor*: 
If they a'arume, no award will huH the fair. 
dim. I'U either die, or III uaba (ood the 

place. 
Abdelm. And I with theae will hold Al- 
uuuor face. 
lEitunI all bm the Ladies. An alarm ailhi«. 
AInah. What diaual planet did my tri- 

Dlacord the day, and death does rule lb* 

The Dolee my aoul doee throufh my aenaea 
wound. 
Lyjidar. Methioka It la a nohle, ^nishtly 

The trumpet'a danyor, and the claah of 

annel 
This noiac may chill your blood, hut mine II 



Th* aound ■«** farther olT. and fail 
Curae of tbie coinc hack, tfaeee ebbi 
Ye winda, wall hither eound* noi 
and quick; 



(Far he the ei 
No; like hie I 
With open an 
Jual flylnr ' 



1, thnu(b) n 
loeae veil, '. 



imllea ahaU make Ahdalla i 
HOTlah 11 he cj 



[£ri«. 



And I am (rteved thi 

To neet my 
HU brai 



r at Iht head of the Zegrys; 

OiuVH, priioner. 
We have nol fou|ht enoushi ihey 
labia aport la done. 



all ' 



V-ii 



i, wa* worth die 



: to Oiu 



and hi* uaafa Hir- 



SpanUrd Itm 



Tha Iduy by me aalntaa )^ 



And Ibal to theae yoi 
Alaiam. He much i 



I Ultl* I 



Selin liB OiMYNj. Now, to reveace the 

To'merrow for thy certain daath proparei 
Thia nltht I only leave thee ta,i*eapaiT. 

0:my«. Thy Idle menacee iBo not foari 
My hueintea wae to die or conquer here. 



the nobleet fortitude, ia laft. 

[£iil vntk SsLlK. 
Ah, Eaperania, what for ma n- 

h, or, weraa than death, bi(lorlaua 
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1 arc hroutht to tlila deplorHt eiUti 
w incoioiu Battiry oF rsur fata; 
n bw ■nccM lib* an aim. to rive 
uld you. Cod-lik«, from rouraeJ 
d Uia. 

Hark but baw tinibla bli aya 
irl 
: tbai*'* ■ouatUnt routhljr nobla 



I a |(B, dsa* In tb* quan? •hios- 

lae frt(*d. 

Turn, mi(blr cmiquaror. turn 
faea tbJ* way, 

■■fuM to hear th* wratched pray! 
r. Wbat biuineaa cao tbia wamaB 
with maT 

That of tba afOlctad to tba Dalty. 
rour arma auccaaa la battlaa And; 
tba mlatreaa of your vowa ba kln4 
■▼a any; or, if you hava oona, 
rou libarty b* >tiU your ownl 



■TU an in valni 



ba itUL 
/tImanM. Tit you bava I 
in my will. 

ut clva ft, aa you had 11 

ut, lloa-llka, baa bean In 



ii my heart no aid affordat 
■ up, and cbcdiai my word*, 
tbla tima a tempaat would 



And than I ahaU 

Almt 



II na'ar ba tamaly lad. 
«n to my fatterad wiH, 
hara powar to nae you ilL 
aad conditloo m^ your pity 



But look not on ma wltb tha ayaa of lova.— 

I muat b* brief, though I bava much to aay. 

Almans. Na, apeak; for I can hear you 

BOW aU day. iSoflly 

Her (ulng iDotbaa me with a aacrat prlda: 

ippilBBt baauty cannot be deDied: lAsidi. 







old you bave with ma7 


aeiia; 




And I'm comipt«l with tb. power to plaaaa. 


Id lay by thoaa tarror* of your face. 


Almah. Though In your worth no cauaa oi 




fear I ,«,, 


.Id. and I can bef no more. 




. lloabifig diedly on hcrl. Well; ny 


A> you are noble, air, protect mo than 


viaace aball not murder you. 




ucUy. woman; t have much to do. 


Ati-oi^. Who darea touch her I lovaT 




fm all o'er love: 


ona word? 


Nay, 1 am Love; Love ahot, and ahot aa faat, 


«, air. i> aa killing aa your aword. 


He abot hlmaelf into my breaat at laaL 


«va left tb. lightning of your eye. 


Almali. You aee before you her who 


you pl».. to lay your thunder by. 


ahould ba queen. 


. I'm pleaaad and pained, aiuce lirat 








c atung with aome tarantula. 


wretched fate. 


d tha ducty Mi, I U.a admire. 


Flrat, that I lova at all; (ben, love loo lalet 


en atrangcly in aome new deaira; 


Y«t,l muat lova! 




Almalt. Alaa, it is In vain; 


aa firea when maatered by the light: 


Fate for each other did not ua ordain. 


ila 1 asaak and look. 1 change yet 


Tha chancea of tbia day too clearly .how 


-4 


That heaven took care that It ahould not ba 


■m BoDiing that I waa belore. 




Md, and fined, and aiarcf my eye- 


Almaii:. Would heaven bad quite forgot 




metbi. oneday! 


ia the' lethargy ot lovel 


But fate-a yel hot 



I doea hla right i 



BoahdeiiD lb at 



c tied by holy vowi 
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Atiimin. H* (lcii*<l but hti; but I will 

1 love yoa better, with mora iwU lh*u he. 

I (ave my faith ts hita, h* hli ta ma. 
Almans. Good hMvan, thy beck of tato 

bifora ma lay. 
But to tear out tha journal of thli dmy: 
Or, It the order of tha world below 
Will not tha Bap of one whole dar allow. 
Give ma that mlnuta whan aha made hor vowl 
" That mlDuta, av'n tha happy from thalr 

blUa mlahi clva; 
" And thoaa, who live in ffrief, a ahorter tima 

So (null a link. II broke, tha elanwl chain 
Would, like divided wmtara, Join xaln.- 
It wonnot ha; the fu(ltlva !■ (one, 
Pnuad by the crowd ol foilovrlnc minute! 

That pracioua momant'a out of nature fled. 
And in tho heap af common ruhblah laid. 
Of Ihlnia that once have been, and are de- 

Almak. Your paaaioB. Ilka a frifbt, ana- 
panda my pain I 
tt naata, o'crpowera, and baare mine bach 



So, thoush your trlafa poeeeee the uppe: 

My own have deeper chaanele in my heart 
Almam. Forclve that fury which my lou 
doea move; 
TU tha eaaay of an unlaucht lirit love: 
Yet rude, unfaahlonad truth It doca expreM 
Til love juit peepinc in a faaity draai. 
Retire, fair creature, to .... 

There'! eomelhinr no 



Wbalovcr yoa eonfeaa. la all you owei 
And I no nurit own, or undaratand 

Yot, it you wdl that litlle aervice pay 
With a crwal favor 



Than. briaHy, thui 



Alhayaii 














condition did my pi 


LBd that c 




Ion did produc 



it et^illTa by the richt of * 



freai 



wh«ltti 
atone, ^ 



And, rathar than I will her Jailor bo, 
III nobly loaa har la her liberty. 

Abdal. Your (eneroaily I much mppn 
But your eaceaa of that abowe want of la 

Almam. No, 'tie the aicea* of lova lA 
monnta ao hiih 
That, seen far off. It laaaeni to tha aya. 
Had I not loved her, and had let bar frai 
That, air, had been my (enaroeity; 
But 'tie axaltad paaaion. when 1 ihow 
I dare be nrretchad, net to make her aoi 
And. while another paaaion lilia ' 
I'll be all wretched rather than half bleat 

Abdal. May your heroic act M proapoi 



That Almahide n 



r (lib y 



Of five taU tower. 



which fortity ll 



All but the Alhambra your dem 
Now. thorafere. boldly t confega i 
Which la CHCuaad in Almahida'a 
If yau the merit of tbia niihi rerard. 
In her poaaeaeion I have my r*w< 
Almans. She your reward! why, ah^a t 
dft ao treat. 
That I myiell have not deaarved bar y 
And therefore, thoufb 1 won hi 
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ir iMTt 9t bar, jrou 



, 1 Im 



. , Bnioy hsr ftouJf uid tat that 
«Ad bar paraoD ahauJd be laft fo 
■■J. Thou abalt not wiih bar ' 

ahalt nst dua 
> ImpudoDI ■« to dea]>air. 
Tba Ztgrjt, air, ar« all concarn 

:t In n 



■• tan theiiBaDd lobjacta from r" 

X. What ai« tan theaaand aubjac 
aa tbayT 

^nca both i 




_ _a»v.l 
ikj habda alaaa m^ daatfa i 
mortal, and a ffod, ta the« 
Id kill tbaa nsw, thy fata'a i 



thy m 
L thj b 



a far abova thy crown, 
pull It dav 



a thy deattny 
bv from thla hour to ba tby friend, 
■van, I naod but only to ataud atill, 
I eoncanliic to thy Ufa, I kill. 
Bit as tilla to ray duty brine; 
thy ambjact, and my aoul'i thy kln(. 
. Whan I am (ona, 
not a Btar of thin* dara atay with 

tfa thy lama fartuna aftar ma; 
rl fata with rat wharaaoa'cr I fly, 

lExil. 
it thia Inaalant unpunlahad ro: 



Stay, and what part he pleaaai 
take: 
my tbraoa^a too itronr for hi> 

fair BtatraM I too Ion( forf at; 



Without bar prat 
Empln.euraa, 


xnca >U my joya are v 
•nd ilfa lta<Jf a pain. 

iExi 

ACT IV 






SCCKE I 



Boob. -Adrlaa, or aid, but do not ully moi 
- -lOBarcb bora can fall to that daaraa. 
a klnaa to all balew; 



Pity d< 



eaven, my (rcatait crtaf ha* 



Your aafvty boiiea you yot a aacond ralirn. 
Tlia paopla llho a headlon* lorraot ro. 
And avery dam they break, or overflow; 
But, unoppoaed. Ihey either loae their force. 
Or wind in volumei to their former uuraa. 
Boab. la wall, we meanly rauat our hopaa 



ir friandi, and wea 



And forced ilie luetj 

bradt 
Think batter of her 



Make profit erf my van^ei 
My twD-edj:ed eword i 



ir fortune, but am awitt like bar. 
1 ray hairy front if you dafart 
ir whan yen delibanila, la too lalat 

ou the white moment af yoor fate. 

Believe bim eent ai prlnc* Ah- 

laat* of . 

stata ITOWB old -i^' 

o*B public market*, where for (eroltn I' 
reM / 

' poorer prince la to the richer Hid), J 
<■ thou michtet think me SI for tba^ 
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Lynda 








My hun-> 












iHk. 








■lidlnt iB • crystal brook; 






bltd uBit, It doci tho bottoB 




■bow; 







Til wocdiais all ahsv*. mid i 
bilo*. 
Abiti, En ha b* tniitxl, lot 1 



To io me Juitlce doo> to me bnlang. 
Cr«il aouls hy kindnoBm only can be tlad) 
iDjurMl •■■In, sralB I'll laava your ilda. 
Honor la wbat myielf, and fricnda, 1 ow 
And Bono can losa It who foraaka a foa. 



So whUa my lovad ravaasa la full and hlsh, 

111 fiva you back your klnsdom by the by. 

Boat. Ir-nbracixg him]. That I lo Ions do- 

layad what you daalra, 

Wai not to doubt your wartb, but to adulra. 



Lyndar. O, could I read tho dark docraca 

That I nlflit one* know whom to lava, or 

hatet 
For I uylelt acarca my own thougbta can 

So tnncb I find *em variad by aucceii. 

A* Id Mtao weather- slaa*. my lova 1 hold; 

Which (all! or rtaat with the beat or cold. 

1 win ha conalant ye^ 1[ Fortune can; 

1 love the klnc— lot her but name the man. 

Ta htr Halt HA. 



1 with you alone 



masaasa (rom tha I 

:h; aho iniering ihrawi tt 



IT (aar and wonder aad. ' 
e uaurper'a (uard I found a friend, 
D led ma to you lafe in thie di>(Ulaa. 



t daofvr hrin(i thta mrabla 



Lyndar. Tha cooraco ot y 

That, to preaerva you, you 

retire. [5Ar Uads \ 

Go. dear I each minute doe! 



Abdelm. The klnfl—tba poor uaurpar rf 
■n hours 
Hla cinpiri'a but a dream of kinily powar.— 
I warn you, aa a lover and a friend. 
To leave him era hie ahort dominioa aadi 
The eoldler I auhomed wUl wall at Bi(ht. 
And aball alono be conacloua of your IU(ht. 

Lyndar. I thank you that you aa mnch 

But, it hli refsn be ehart, I naod sot bo. 



And, if he lovei yi 
But, tluiuBb hie n 
Your proof of lav 

late. 
Thie trial I In ktn> 



ihow It BOW.j/ 
I love you. I rafuaai 



wJU atar. 



Lyndor. It la boca 
For aU the world m] 
If I ibould (o with h 
Aad, therefore, la atrlcUylrlua 

Abdelm. You would Id vain dli 



Throuch that thin vail your arUflce I - 



not, do not drive me to deapatri 
rou now retuie with me to ny. 

DU after tbii, I'll dia; 
:l|h It wall hafora ' 



Rather than 



a the affair la treat, I will ^vlaa. 
, Then thai delay 1 for denial taha. 

Stay; you too adrift aa azpoal- 
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Act IV, So. n. 



In* still reiir brathar nwr* than n*. 
II Mna •»• 1 IB rour laluhand find; 
■ In BUI In that will cUar mr mind: 




Lywdar. 
hllb ._ . 
, Tw vmU with wit TOur ■ 

I A*r wba lava trulr caonot arcua i 
I Ca. UitUaM numl 
Laava ua alona ta noiim nay inlaary; 

[Liani h^T kead on hi 
< AhMin. What ma& but 1 >o Ian 
Bsvad coold haar iW 

Aaeh taniler pa»lan» and rafuaa a tea 
Bat <ls not talk ol dylnc any more, 
UiikH foa rnau that I ahould die I 
Ljindar. I faar your fei(ned repc 



AD I daalr*. to and 
la but a vow that y 

Lyndar. To tla a 



Name aBytbiac but that, and I'll asrea. 
Abdeim. Swaar, than, yen never will my 

rlval'a ha. 
Lyndar. Nay. pi'ythaa, thU I* harder than 



Name anytbiDB. Bood dear, but that thtB( 

Abdelm. Now I tos lata parc^va 1 aa 

Living- and aa^np, to my daath 1 nin, 
I know yau lalaa, yet In ysiir anaraa I (all| 
Yfiu (rant ne notblnc and 1 srant yau alL 
tyndar. I would grant all) but I muat 
curb my will, 
BeCBuu I lave to keep you Jaaloua itUL 
In your auaplcliiB I your paaalon find; 
But I *rlU lake a time tn cure your mind. 
Halyma. O. madam, tha new king !■ draw- 
ing near! 
Lyx-lar. Haate quickly hanca. leat ha 

abcnild iind you here I 
Abdrlm. How much mora wretched than 
1 can». I (O! 

■ruknaae nnd your (alaahsDd 



know; 



e you with oiy grsataat 

[Exit Abdelm. 
' 1 leva tbaa, baavan 





lee, for a auh]ect, wall.- 






•ubjacfs gre 


ter than a UttU king. 



And, whan I climb. 



ootlnr efaall ba 
eura.— lM«nc wilhoul. 

uaicl and, I believe, addresaad ta ma. 



lod whatever 1 do, 

ill In my mind; 

lan BDl to PhyUl* to I 



iBD I would rail, 1 
•• Pbyllia too fair 



When PhyllU I ■•*, ny b 



ove I would elllTa ie efaov 
or awake, I am never at n 
m my eyei Pbyllia le goi 
a aad dream doei delude i 



10 PhyllU I Rad, 



Should a king be my rival In bar I adora. 

Ha abould oBar bla treaaure In vain- 
Op let ma alona to b* happy and poor. 

And give ma my Pbyllia agalnl 
Let Pbyllia ba mine, and but ever be kind, 
I could to a deaert with bar ba canflnad. 
And envy no nwnareb hla ratgn. 
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Sba nakM ma *■£]■ day ■ nn 



Thai with inch au 

pry? 
lodulfenca doA* BAt 



t bad ratbar lava PhyUia, both faUa and un- 
Idad. 
Than avar ba fraad from bar iMtwar. 

Ettlir Abdalla, tuilk Cuardt. 
Abdai. Nsw, madam, at jroor laat a klnc 



ar, U r 






Tla Jut ran (hsuld poaaaa* tha 

■■va. 
Had lova not made ma youra. 1 yet had baas 
But the tiiM lufajact to Bsabdalin. 
. Tbna baavan daclarsa tha crown I brinf 

And had iortot my litla, but for you. 
Lyadar. Haaven to yaur marit* win, I 

bopa, ba kind; 
But, air, it baa not yat declared Ita mind. 
"Tta Inia, II hold* tba crown above your 

boadi 
Bat d 



Lyndar. Submltl— you apHb aa yi 
■ not ia fault. 

Tla avideat the injury ia mlaa; 
For wby abeuld you my aacrat t! 
divine? 
Abdal. Yat if we mi«bt b> jod 



Ly«d 



Thenym. 



Abdal. AU but tfae 



1 la 



And that my forcoa fo to taha tbia hour. 

Lyndar. Whan, with Ita key*, yaur broth- 
er'e bead yau briniTi 
I aball ballava you are indeed a king. 

Abdai. But ainca tba aventa of all tblnra 
doubtful ara. 
And, of avanU, meat doubtful Ihoie of war; 
I bar to know before, If fortune frown. 
Muat I than loaa your favor with my crown? 

Lyfidar. Youni aoon return a conqueror 

And, ibarafora, air, your qucation la \a vain. 
Abdal. I think I - - - 



Judra t 
either coBIeaa y 

Abdal. Than I i 



Wha, Ilka Iha vaDqulabed, a 

And with tba lou ol rai 

Madan, to abow that yau i 

1 put my llfa and aafety In 
Diapoaa of tha Albayain aa 
To your talr banda 1 hara n 
Lyndar. 1 take yaur «if1 
lava it ahowa. 
And faithful Sella for alcald 



a tboaa turrata yi 



I by y 



r lev 



That crant will make my anna laviaclblr. 
Lyndar. My praycra and wiahei yaur ai 
caaa (eretall.- 
Co than, and fichi, and tbink you (iBbt I 

1 wait but to reward your victory. 

Abdat. But If I loaa It, muat I loaa y 

taoT 
Lyndar. You ara toa curiou*. If you mi 
would know. 
I know not wbat my future thoucbta will ba; 
Poor wanea'a Ihouchia are all crUmpore. 
Wlaa man, iadaad. 
fiaforahand a long chain of tikou^hta pro 

But ourL ara only for our praaeut uae. 
Abdal. Thoaa thouchu, you will not kaow. 
loo weU dedara 
Yon maan to wait tha Snal doom of war 



JiH. Cainl. fo tall my daochtai 
Yau, Raduan, brins tba prlaoner to 1 
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Act IV, So. II. 



[to Gu. and Red.1 th* i 
■mca bind: 

[a vhmt Hd objtet ain E cm. 



• hurt ta M* lb* aansl itifat. 
Yon ar« my prlDclpAl Invited jruHt, 
ru I would net enir fevd. bnt 

o sniilft Ht falfl last yroanlnf brflvth, 

b ts ■» bU eyaballa reU In death i 

tba linferinf eoul'i convuliivB 



And of wbjit Burbia do you think 

idcT 

What I cu you ba of jiut nv>n|a 

T 

Ha Idllad my brother In bl* own 



d* (ron you ara walcomi 
Ij, whan your band thii 



whoe'er becan a love in death. 
'0 Seli^I. Alaa, what aid can : 
band afford? 



It it half tbe wa] 



Silin llo Behz.I. Waate not the pnclaua 

lime in Idle bnath. 
Bene. Let m* raalcn tUa tnatnmiant of 

death. 

ICiving tht tword to htr fathtr. and 



1 the Alhambra 



. To them Ham 
Hamit. The kin( [a frai 
beaten back. 
And now prepariuc for a new attack; 
To favor which, he wilia that inatantly 
You ralnfarce him with a new aupply. 
Siliit [lo R^m.]. Tlink not, althoiirh my 
duty calia ma lienca* 
That with the breach of youra I will dia- 

Ere my return aee my comrunda you do: 
Let me find Oimyn dead, and hiUad by you.— 
Caxul nnd Roduan, attend her atlU; 
And, If aha darea to fai), perform my will. 

lEirunI Selin and Hakbt. 



ling a;ilh d 



< twordi 



Oim. Defer not. fi 
Laeklnc ou you. 

I ahould but live ta alrh away my 
My eyea have dona the work they ha 
I take your imafe with me, which Ihi 
And, when they cloee, 1 •ball die full of 



deathi 
tiraath. 



When 



■ their 



J" 


tly lay. 






n are privU 




Yet fr 


om that brea 


h of duty 1 mm clear 


Since 


1 aubmit the 


penalty to bear. 


To di 




i> the altemaUvei 


Rathe 


than take your life, 1 will not 




Thie ahuwe 






ve ne pretence to die 


1 .ho 


Id defwne th 


e AbencerTBKei' race 


To lei 


a lady .uffer 


in my place. 


But » 


either could 


that life, you would 



I bluah te lall yau, I have none for 
■Tie a confcaeian which I abauld n 
Had I more time to rive, or you ts 



ith afain, and wiah tn live. 
lb takinr. could I have it now; 
t lOod than heavan can e'er 
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hh falkerl. No, i 
L hU wm. 



ud doublH iram ' 



thou blstvlnf of my k^bT 
I art ihsD Hfa (rsm tbalr ddadvcl ragal- 
om Biuit 1 prai** for thy ddlnnnuT 
I It thy valor, ar the work ot cbaBMl 



dam, to lulfil hU bard 
a their IfDoblfl handi 



twaa B BofalB pity Mt ma h 
I My liberty, and Ufa. 

id what your bapplne» you'rt 
call, 

■ to thit chuinliiB baauty^owa 
^ben. [lo her]. Inatruet I 
divinity! 



t aUowI 



ritb plntfur* 1b. 1 
■, (sne abort 1 

' Gae. and Red. 1 



I twi&nl wllb OunyB^a 



My fatbor b 

Or will rapcBt his 

My clua oi llfa 

Rtd. •TIa fatal to rafuaa bar, or obay. 

BcHS. Say anythlBC— 
Say that to kill tba (vUtlaaa you WW* lotb 
Or If you did, aay I would kUl you hoth. 

Cai. To dlaobey our ordara la to die.— 
Ill do*!: who dare oppoao It? 

Red. That dar« 1. 

[RmUAH itattdi before Oimyh, and ligki 



Bene. Star "ol to aee the laaua of tha 
(■■ht; (Red. kills Gai. 

But haste to aaoe yourself by speedy nisbl. 
Otm. iknllling lo kii, her hand]. Did all 
mankind aialuat my life conaplrc. 
Without this hleasinr > would no! ralin. 
But, madam, caB I go and leave you hereT 
Your latbar'a an^er bow for you I [ear: 

Be«s. 'Thiah Dot of me, but fly yeura.lf 



My other blaaslnt, Almahlde, Is hare I 
I'll to the klnr, and tail him abe ia Qsari 
You, Oimyn, on your fair deliverer wait. 
And with your private joya the public cab- 




Ad. Haa 



luickly banca 



To so, uid kill my bapes and ma 
I aae, then, you wUl go; but yet 
May he rewardw) with a looklni 



Almaac. Madam, you pi 

At whose Ud pomp the com 
Almah. Conqueat altenda . 
whara; 
I am too email a fee for bim 
But heroaa still must be of 
Or they would want occasion 



Tfaoaa who abound In praiaea aeldon d 
Almnh. Wblle I to all tha world ] 

worth make known, 
lay heaven reward the pily yeu I 



And Oimya's blood shaU he 



My love Is lantulshioi, ■■ 
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Hud tn h*aTsn's, but drivs u* [rom 
b door. 

vlll luvi D» think tii>l I >m ten. 
m rwt ■ iUt*, my ba&di I'll baar; 
hat I Euuat (rut. I will not bur. 
lu. Yau wBBBot haarl You mux 
h haar and vrant; 
laitani. tlivrt** an impudance In wanL 



n ha fraaa tfa* prlia 



r ba haa fread It, Justly hnym; 
I bave reitsrnl yout llbariy— 
, ala*. I am loa pear ta buy I 






HtBcaa cannot ba withou 
ill ia baunted with efiicie 



1b your lovar'* ana* you alecp at 

U iB cold batwtxt. and ael» my rishU 
TbW >» tt» r , l o y out nuptial bed, % 
• a llvinc lovor than a dead? / 



what 1 could srani you. I refuied. 
bar*! cbolce I navir will digputai 



or yoaraelf, a 
DM Ut*; 



Almak. Why do you tbu* 
Which, known, burt ma, and < 



Far aiuca tha blue baa rlfht. 

And favarad by my father Id bla ault, 

!■ it ■ blsMsm which can bear ns fruit. 

Yet, If you dara attginpt ao hard a taab. 



Slnca I na lonier hav* to combat yeu. 
That did tfaa snataal dlfllcully brinsi 
The ntt ar* amall. a father and a biast 
Atmah. Graat aeul* dlacara not whan tha 

Bacauaa Ibey only viaw tha farlhwr (Ida. 
Whativar ycni daaira, you think ia near; 
But, with mora rauon, th* avant I taar. 

Almana. No; tbera la a nacBHlty Id fata. 
Why atlll tha bnva bold man i* fortunate: 
Ho keept hi* object ever full in tichi, 
And that aMuranca hslda him firm and riiht. 
True, -tla a narrow path thai laid* to bllaa. 
But richt before there ia ne preclplcei 
Fear makai men look aaide, and then thair 



fwllr 



1 only wiah t 
And that my father with 
Mieht 1 not make li a* 
Since bumble caniafe i 



That infasm flre-l do i 



have that >oul which 



1 will pick out whom 1 wil 
The beat and braveat aoula 
And on their conquered i 



> your merit all tbe rlsbl I 
le In a private man; 
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ACT V 

Scene I 

AlDALLA al»nl, UKdlr I hi wal/f o/ the 

Abdal. While ill* U mln*, I bmv* not rat 
loit kU, 
But In her anna ihall hava a (antla fall: 
Bt«t in my love, slthouEli in war o'ercDme, 
I fly, like ABtany from Actiuu, 
To mact a better Cleopatra bere.~ 
You of the welch I you ol the watch 1 appear. 
Sold. ta6D7c]. Who eell» balowT What's 

your deme&d? 
Abdal. Tl> Ii 

^en the rate with (peed; the fee Is Bl(h. 
Sold. What orders for admittance do you 
hrln«7 
Abdal. Slavet my own orders: look, and 

know the kins. 
Sold. I know you; but my charfe Is ao 

That Bona, without excaplloB, enler bare. 



And brand, my 



I Princa Abdalla, < 



Abdal. He lorci 
nearer draws: 
Whan I am entered, you shall kno 

Lyndar. Enteredl Why, have 



To save yourself T Make haste, my lord, 




Abdal.' Give me not causs to think you 


SCEKE II 


nock my rrlef: 
What pU=e beve I, but thia, (or my relief? 


OzMVN, Beniavda, Abenamai. 




Be»i. I wish 


much oblife. 


(To merit .11 Ih.sa Ibanks) 1 could 


But we are not provldod for ■ sla«ai 


said. 




My pity only did his virtue aid; 


The too U strons without, ws weak witblx. 


Twa. pity, but 'twas of a love-slek ta 


ThU to my noble lord may eeem unkind. 


His uanly sufferlnc my esteem did n 


Bui he will welgb )l in bla princely mind; 




And pardon her, who does assurance want 


Oim. blesslnc sold me at loo c 


So much, .he blushes when she cannot cnnl. 


rata! IT a hii 


Abd^t. Ye., you m.y blu.b: and you have 


My danrcr was the benefit of (ate. 



I the faith you pnimleed me to keep? 
It, If to a lover you will brin( 



Lyndar. A M 

withstands 

Wbo men and 



I, whom nothjny o 



a view your mark* o( aoveral«mtri ■ , 

t a sincle person, not e hloc. 
InfTsteful maid, did 1 for Hii 



Did I e'er promise to receive your loveT 
Is It my fault you are net ferlunaleT 
I love a king, but a poor rebel hate. 
Abdal. Who fellow fortune, still ara la 

But let me b'a protected her. this ni(ht. 
Ll/xdar. The piece to-morrow will be dr- 

cled round; 
And than no way wilt for your fll«ht ha 

found. 

on; ITramfling willtia. i 

Proieci me but one hour, till tbey ara caMk '■ 

Lyndar. They'll know you bavo basa ' 

here; It cannot be; 
That very hour you stay, will ruin mei 
For If the (oe behold our Interview, 
I ahall be thousht a rebel too, like yan. 
Haste hence; and that your (Ucbt mat 



my officer? 


I'll recon 


amend you to the powera abova. 


but the dansoT 




lEri, LvKD. fram oteM. 




Abdal. 


She'a cone! Ah, fallhlefa t^ 



I hear some tread; and faar I am lialiajaJi 

I'll Is Ibe Spanish kln(; and lr> if ha. 

To counienaBca his own rl^ht, wlU aocaar 

There Is more faith in Christian dofa, Itea 



But that you may my (air deliverer knwwt 
She wae not only bom our house's tos. 
But to my death by powerful reasons lod| ' 
At laaat, in juatice. she misht wish ma dw4. 
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That «UrU aloni wltb ■ 



Act V, Sc. III. 



■ bi« aUm whoD I 



ui(hur al tbt only mui I lute! 
OBtndictlaiiB twlalMl Id ■ iat>I 
Tb« autual hata, which yon BDd 

ut suit hn- rancroiu pity mon. 

■he ■ bnthar** death (srdva to ma, 

ADOt Tcu [ortet her familrT 

u la Ul raqultc tlia IU( t awa, 

kan her, who cava It, (till your feeT 

■ too creat a luitra to her Una, 
bar Tirtua aura ao much outahlna. 

. Thou (Iv'al hn- Una tfaa advanUaa 

eh thay have, 

uly taking of tba life they cava. 

Ihat It did Id her a pity ahswl 

old my aon ba plUad by a (scT 

■ the tlory of thy act defaced: 
olledal har brother; but aha triumph* 

. li that be aU Id whtcb you dU- 

confM* 'twaa Omyn eaniiuered me. 
beheld hlu ba»ly bar ble life, 
Id not now aubmit to ba hU wife; 

il father uucb to blama. 



. What 
a to find 
unatable, and aooi 



squared mlad? 



ive • brother's murderer? 
anca hop'at thou to be paid, 
firal bar father dlMbeyedT 
, that bid* u* parent* to 



4'a a crime paat p 
diat aa Selln was n 
will I by Selln'* i 

my will; ud thla 



No, Oamyn, no; ! 



To leave ma, than diapute a fatha 
If I had any title to your love. 
Your tatbar'a (reater rl(ht dee 



Nay 






ealrn. 



My lova or virtue could dlapenae with oil 
I would OKllnyuiafa your unlucky Are, 
To make you happy In aoma new deaire: 

And love, and be unfortunate, for two- 

Oim. In all that'a (ood and (reat 
You vanqulah ue ao faal, that In the en 
1 ahall have nothina left ue to defend. 



II let 



ekeepn 



To make you wretched by your own ce 

Live poor, de*plaed, and banished tor d 
•aha. 

And all the burden of my wnrowa take; 
For, ae for me. In whataaa'ar aetata. 
While 1 have you, I muat be fortunate. 
Oxn. Tfaui tbao, secured ot what we ha 



well JO— I know j 



(Each other's lev 

For where, alaa, ahould we our flifbt bedn? 
The fae'e without; aur parenla are within. 
Bens. I'll fly to you, and yeu (hall Qy 

Our flicht but to each atheKa anus shall be. 
To prsvldance and cbance permit the rest; 
Let u> but love enouch, and we are blest. 



Abdilm 

[or he 

Their liv 



They're Lyndaraxa's bretbar*: 



e weak and short t 
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•ir, and ttma niul That you will Bnd ) 



If IhU yreat msrcr you did vaU baaiow. 
Bsab. You, Abdelnwliclh haal* bafar* -tla 
nitbt. 
And cla*a puraua nay bnttliar In hi* Cllilit. 

lExlUHt AlDELUILECU, ZULEUA, IIauet. 

Enler Aluanzor. Aluauide, and Esfekahza. 
But *M, wltb AInaldda 



Boab. GlV( wing t. 



'am fly. 
So blaia ma, 



[PBt. 

: Hk Ibi* lady n 



Allah, both In pa 
nboldaDgd fay tha 



WIIhDut a rival, abiolut* you rel. 
Yet thsush. In Jiutica, thia auoui 
I( U too liltla to ba done by ua: 



1 uy danghtar tik 






My h*a 



nath* within thl* 



g bl(, I 



awaUa 



nd tha 



Saab, You can perform, faravi 
what yon plaaaa; 
Fata liilana to your voice, and than dacroa*. 
New 1 no iongar fear tba Spanlab powani 
Already we are fraa, and conquvrora- 

' ccapt, craat hlnf. iD-msiTOW, 



Tba 



r hand. 



uarad Ferdinand, 
■ou loit raraln. 
italna ts the maiti, 






uiythlnc bafara, but heavon and yvu^ 
at your faet, 1 nuka It my raquaat— 

ITo lilt Kint 

: linr knttling: ttcond, rising, and boWj 
igh, without boaatiBg, I daaerva ha 



Boab. It 1* EOT : 



r benefita too far eiie 
left ungrateful In tha i 
' t I would p 



debta 



• all r 



rom the a 
But you 

Aro conaelou* to yeuraalf of auch daaert. 
Thai of your gift I faar to offer part. 
Almani. Whan I (ball bay* dacUrad m 
high raquaat. 
So much prvaumptlon there wUI be coii 



The blood wblefa yoD ban* abed b 



, ShaU bava 

. Or, If you 

Nana but 



d know, I think 



My price I Why, Ung, you 4 
ink you deal 

who aeU hi a aarvicaa to aaloT 
>aur gifta for thoaa who gift* n 

ayaelf above rwwar^ 

lat bt to coma with Incaoae and wM 

il-n<iu3. Aa little aa yea think jaiifj 
obliged. 
You would be glad to do*!, whan not W 
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ikould b* uthlni WUcb all thy hopem 
Tha thouihl ai mi 



Aot V, So. III. 



rtiwhin njr 



, mtorad, d» 



M VDiild rnb th> falrul Jawil thsnce. 
It heocafarth imcratfifu] me ta call; 
a 1 mnd you, thi* hai cucellxl all. 
IS. Ill call thaa thanklui, kini. and 
md both: 
vof'at br AUab, aod bxt breka thy 

B doat mU; Ihau tak'at tha cblapMt 

a« aarvjcea thou canat not pay. 
Mr patlenci mora than pay* Xhj 

Jl ba tby laat. 
id UJka It aa a 

v'at, and art but banlabad from tha 

». Whara'ar 1 go. thora can na nlla 

■ Almauor** alcbt I banlih tlwai 



IHt ii led off by Guards. 

Boab. [to Aluah.]. Ai aoma fair tulip, by 

a atoTu epproaawL 

Shrlnka up, and fold* Ita ailkan arma ta raat; 

And, bandlnc to tha blaat, all pala and dead. 

Hear* from wtthla tha wind alns round Ita 



tALHAtiiDE unveiliiig, aitd lookine rsiind 

Boab. What ayUTj In thia atranca ba- 

havlor liaaT 
Atmah. Lat ma for avar hida thaaa (ullty 

rblch llrhtcd my Alnaiuor ta bit tomb; 
r, tat 'cm biaic. to ahow ma thare a room. 
Boab. Heaven last tfaair luatio far a 

thalr ll(ht attend. 



Fall 



thy elty ampty whaa wa go. 

taka; kiU the traitor. 

hrough Iht midjl o/ them, and 
fan him; Ihty disarm hin. and 
Ike King. 

-Bh 
heii art Almanzor' 



. my Almahldal 

itaelf will ao, now thou ar 

• in vintar, when they lo.. 



A tbouaand tarchi 

To lead you to a I . 

Why doe* my talraat Almahida frown 7 

Or la tha inaoleut Almaniar mora? 

/Umah, 1 Juatly own that I asna plly 

Not for the InialeBt, but for the brava. 
Abet. Thoufh to your king your duty 



Knoa 



Almahide, 



look for 






' freedom to hi* III* 



■ hail I wed Almanior'e murden 
Ir; I cannot to your will aufamll 
way'* too rusted for my lendei 
n. You muat be driven where 

taught, by force, y< 



«n you would, Impoii 
could bend me, you 
■hame. 
debased the blood ( 



lalt nai die juit at thy own desire, 

ic. Thou darcet not marry her whil 
In Bight: 
bent braw thy prteit and thee 1' 



may gently lay 
when -til praaaad 

r grasp and slipi 
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ACT V, Sc. III. 



THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA 

There U « thaina In 
Far man than dul 

fMT. 

^hnah. [■••■bjndinf 



• hsu mr brnttd rival'* dMidi 

IT» liii Guard, 
zoDvlnce my *y**i bTinff back hli 

Go on: I wlah no ollur way ti 

I woTthr b' Aknuior'i lav>. 
B dutb. at luat, uniUd ba: 
you I can d» as nil a* ho. 
IVbat ibouM t do I wbm cquallr : 

living and Almanior dead I — 
our promiaa* you vm mine alone. 

Hew dare you claim my faith, am 
your own? 
Thi* fer your virtue !■ a weak da 

d vowe can with your liril dla 



Yal, alBce I 
And In hi* 
He ousht. in Juitii 
And tbon to claim 
Almak. Whata'ar 
be. 
To tUa. ilnce bono 



kins did to Almi 



:a, firat to apara bla life, 

your promlee ae bie wife, 

ny secret InclinatlDni 

r tie* n 



d will o 



far from ewkini, I would 

ith Almanior lead ■ bumbla life: 
i> a private srealnew in hi* wife. 
That little lave I have. I hardly 

val all, while you deny: 

■hall be fi 
! but 

That I could wi 






You five my ri 
Yet. Almablde, 
Your lovad Alman 
Yeu an obeyed; but ' 



Atmah 
day. 



[C« 



I Ki«i md A 



How bla*t WM I before tbla fati 



Tfaou(b not *o cold, yet motlonit 



• a* death. 



>i but love, all (irlfe. 
All rapid, 1* the hurricane of lite. 
Had love not ihown me, I had navar *ee 
An anceDanca bayond Boabdelin. 
I had BDt, almini hlihar, laal my rest; 
I But with a vulaar (oo<i been dully bleat: 
But, in Xlmanior, havlar aeen what'* ran 
Now I bava laarul loo sharply le compare 
And, like a favorite quickly bi discrace. 
Just know tb« value are I Iota lb* place. 
To hrr Aluaniok. bound and guarded. 
Atmata. I sae the end for v^lch I'm faiihe 
*«!. [Looking dowr 

To double, by your Msbl. my puniahment. 



The klnr. a 

AIn, 



The klnr! my wonder-i tntlm 

How did he dare my freedom to restoraT 
He like some captiva lion uses me; 
He runa away before be seta me free. 
And takes a sanctuary In fal* court: 
I'll rather lo*e my life than thank him (er "l 
Almoh. If any subject (or your thaak* 
there be. 
The klB( expect* 
Our fnedi 



You (ive me ray 
Alman:. Then 



rou(b each other's bnadi 



love batrayT 
Here; take me; bind n 
KtU mel l-U kUI you If 



r'ou dlaobay. 

ITo Ihe Guardt. 
command yaw love 



cbarte you by thai f 
Vhen death, tba last 



use c»i I for iivint loncer (iv*. 
|]], laly bafaituda to live? 
Rub men, like you. 
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THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA 



Act V, Sc. III. 



r« HOflit ■ iMBTt thai m* ancas^ ba- 


^fmj*i. Aditu. ihu, O my aoul-a far bat- 


lm. 


tar part! 


Tn* a .wift lava «Uch took you In hl> 


Your imaca atlcka ao cleae. 




That tha blood loUowa from my nndiof 


Fl» «dr thjHKh rour hurt, but ud. na 




•tajr: 


A laat fuawallt 


T™ but a draan. wbm truth had not a 




plan; 


valB, 




Uke raapa In duth. which but proloBB our 


Ari'^hih.d, a^T'ym, ^ but't'Snk It 


palB. 




But. aiaca the klni la no. a part of ma, 




Caaaa from hanceforth (e ba hi* anamy. 



7-a. a awih ruin, but Iba marka remain 
Wbaa Hna fiarc. fin laya (oodly buiUins. 


Waold you cow 
Tbara had baoB 


luda 


. bMaoM tba burs 


Inr-. 


Almak. It «t 

■a your bra 

YauabMild har 


.a your fault that fira a 


aiiad 


Bbi 'Ito. at war 


■t, b 


t «> conaumad by 


fira 



by their lalla riaa hifhai 
aoud lore a Qooiar tampla In my place 
Yaa^ ftnd tlia fir* hai but enlaraed 
•pace. 
Atmans. Love hao uudona ma; 1 



Almak. Then aay what charity 1 can al- 
low; 
t HoU contribute If 1 knew but how. 
Taki friasdabip; or. If tbat tea (mall appear, 
Take Im which alatara may te brotbera 

Almnii::. A aUtar'a lovel that la ao palled 



Wkat hopes, what fevs, what ti 



AO aiy whole lite can tlve you, In an heur. 
Wkai mora I can do lor yen la to die, 
' Aad tbat muat Mtow, if yon thia deny. 

SlBca I cave ap mr love, tbat rou mlvht 
I Bra, 

Vai^ In rehuInB life, my sentence (tTO. 
Almni. Far from my breast be (Dcb an 
iBpious theufhtt 
rev ibath would lOM Ibe quiet mine had 

m bre for too. In aplte of mlaery; 
■at yea ahall cranl that I bad ra^ar die. 
n he M wratcbad. ftUed with such detpair, 
Tbu yea aball aoa to live wa* more to dare. 



- my aufferlncs 



I (O— but If too heavily I move, 

I walk encumbered with a weight ef love. 

Fain 1 would leave the thaught of you be- 

hind. 
But still, the mora I caat you from my mind. 
You daah, Uke water, back, when tbrowa 

Bcainst the wind. {Exit. 



Boab. With him (o all 
nd aee hin sate withou 



m. The i 
P is Red; 



lurper la tha ChrisUan 

a lawful kini they own, 
irow, by farce, to aaat him on the throne, 
time the rebels In the Albayzln rest; 
b Is in Lyndaraxa'i name posses >ed. 
rh. Haste and raduca It instantly by 



a yield the 
I rafnea bar 



How fortune persecutes this boa 
aya la with Selln'a dausbter flsd. 
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THE CONQUEST OP GRANADA 



Mjr hml* (hull like ■ Z«cry hbn pursu* 



Let H 



It lat u 



impic nDv rapolr. 
I uak* tlu mowxu* 

brfffct: 
TbU mu>t Ih mins and Almmbida'* nlcfa 
Hanca, y* Impartuiuitc affalrB ol ■!■(■, 
You ahauld not lynnnice an leve. but 
Had Ilia no love, boh would (or bu> 

llv<: 
Yet etUI from love the luceet pert we . 
And muet be forud, la empire*! weary 
To Iloe loBi vretcbod, to be plenaed ■ « 



SucceM, which can no n 
Make* our lad poet moi 
For, (Ibc* without deu: 



U sained with eaee. but then ehc'e loit . 

Jtlt'iucb ■( keep 'en et the hlghed r«( 
flAai oft the lacquey, or the bnway claw 
( Get! what 1> hid In the looee-bodled (own), 
^ So, Fame ie falee to ■!] that keep her Ion 

And turn* up to the lop that'* brisk ai 



BOW would leave Fame Anl| 
re, like eld lover*, cuTMJI 



But yai, he hopee, he's ymmg eooaih H 

That wretched, fuublini ase of peetrr, 
'Twill be hlch time la bid hie Muie adlmi 
WeU ha my pleaie biutalt, but never na. 
Till than, hall do aa well aa ha befon. 
And hope* reu will not lind hlu leae a mm 
Think him not duller for Ibis year*! delari 
He waa prepared, the woman were away; 
And man, without their parte, can har^T 



Pity the .IrBin 


of e«h th 


eatre: 




Far at faath houeea ■ 




alcklV 




And pity ne, y 






to who 


>e cott. 


In one auch ale 


kneee 




whole m 


SUtbSMI 


loat. 










Their etay. be 


faar* 


h«( 


ruined 


what he 


writ. 











a had pleaaed batter, had ha loved t 
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ALL FOR LOVE 



The Preface and Prologue to Dryden's All for Love (1678) proclaim 
the passing of his period of heroic plays. The versatile leader of Restora- 
tion drama Jiow " fights unarmed without his rhyme," '' His hero bates of 
his mettle and scarce rants at all." In his style he professes to imitate the 
divine Shakspere. Such imitations were now common enough. Shadwell 
b Timon of Athens, Ravencroft in Titus Andronicus, Tate in King Lear, 
Lacy in his version of The Shrew, Sauny the Scot, had catered to changing 
laste of changing time. Dryden himself, eleven years before (1667). had 
entered the circle of Shalcspere's magic in company with Sir William Dave- 
oant, producing thus the abortive adaptation of The Tempest with its new 
spawns of Caliban's sister, Miranda's male counterpart and another and 
feminine Ariel. During these eleven years Dryden's already large rever- 
ence for the great Elizabethan had increased to but little this side idolatry. 
In An Etsay of Dramatic Poesy, printed in 1668, he mingles with high 
commendatiDn free criticism of Shaksperc's wit and language. In his 
Defense _ of the Epilogue which accompanied The Conquest of Granada 
(1672), he finds on every page of Shakspere and Fletcher some solecism of 
tftecb or some notorious flaw of sense and recognizes in the greater of the 
two "a carelessness and a lethargy of thought for whole scenes together." 
Now in the Alt for Love Preface he marvels that "much of his language 
remains so pure." A year later (t67g) he again pays the master Ihe tribute 
of imitation in his new-modelling of Troilus and Cressida, but this alteration 
Mems sheer anticlimax after the splendid triumph of our present play. 

The ingenious application of "pseudo-classic dramatic rules to the 
familiar subject of Antony and Cleopatra" (Noyes) was to Dryden a labor 
of k)ve. "I never writ anything for myself but Antony and Cleopatra." 
The purpose of his version, aptly called All for Love, is clearly defined in 
the Preface : " I have endeavored in this play to follow the practice of the 
indents, who, as Mr. Rymer has judiciously observed, are and ought to be 
oar masters." "The fabric of the play is regular enough, as to the Inferior 
parts of it ; and the unities of time, place, and action more exactly observed 
than perhaps the English theatre requires. Particularly the action is so 
moch one that it is the only of the kind without episode or underplot; 
every scene in the tragedy conducing to the main design, and every act 
concluding with a turn of it." 

It is, therefore, in Dryden's classical concern for the unities of place, 
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ALL FOR LOVE 

time, and aclion, that he first invites contrast with Shakspere, whom he 
regards as " deficient in the mechanic beauties of plot." Shakspere's changes 
of scene — possible only on ihe simple symbolic platform of his time and on 
the complex realistic stage of ours— fall little short of forty. The back- 
ground is almost as varied as the Roman Empire itself — Rome, Alexandria, 
Messenum, Athens, Pompey's galley on the high seas, the plains of Syria, the 
promontory of Aetium. Dryden rigidly limits the action to the Egyptian 
capital — the temple of Isis, and, perhaps, the palace of Cleopatra, Shakspere'* 
play covers ten years of history, Dryden's a single crowded day. If, as hu 
been objected, the Restoration dramatist runs counter to both history and 
probability in thus condensing events far too spacious for his narrow time- 
compass, he follows in such concentration much illustrious precedent — wit- 
ness the Agamemnon. The action, too, has nought of the epic breadth of 
Shakspere's imperial theme, but is limited to the crisis in the story of the 
royal lovers. Antony and Cleopatra is the all-embracing picture of an age 
in which the empire of the world was cast into the balance. All for Love 
obscures this world -struggle and emphasizes the merely personal aspects of 
the oft-told tale. Thus the most comprehensive of Shakspere's later plots 
is everywhere narrowed in the interest of classical order and restraint. 

To speak more definitely of the technique of Dryden's orderly drama: 
He certainly owes nothing to Appian and Dio Cassius, of whom in his 
Preface he makes misleading mention, and, save in Cleopatra's death-scene, 
but lillle directly to Plutarch. His first four acts are largely of his own 
making, and it is only in his 6fth that Shaksperean allusions are plentiful 
The conclusion follows the model rather closely. The finest passage in the 
play — and here the author and his editors are in entire accord — is the scene 
in the first act between Antony and Ventidius with its faraway reminiscence 
of Brutus and Cassius at half-sword parley. And yet it is here that we 
encounter the most inapt of all Dryden's liftings, when, for the sake of a 
,^ few melodious lines, he metamorphoses Antony into Jaques, the malcontent 
of Arden. Something of Shakspere's power is caught in the noble scene in 
which Cleopatra dons crown and jewels before her death. But the incident 
which has occasioned largest debate is the meeting between Octavia and 
Cleopatra. Some deem it a regular scolding match, " two pea-hens in a 
passion," and declare that " Shakspere would never have opposed the capti- 
vating, brilliant and meretricious Cleopatra to the noble and chaste Octavia." 
On the other hand Furness praises the dignity of the scene and Churton 
Collins regards it as perhaps finer than anything which the stage had seen 
since Massinger. Certainly, a comparison between this scene and the 
" heroic " treatment of a very similar situation in The Rival Queens by Nat 
Lee invites only admiration for Dryden's self-restraint. In the author's own 
discussion of the mooted passage, he places himself frankly on the side 
of illicit love, " I had not enough considered," he writes in his Preface, 
"that the compassion she [Octavia] moved to herself and children was 
40 
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destructive to that which I reserved for Antony and Cleopatra, whose mulual 
tove being founded upon vice must lessen the favor of the audience to them 
when virtue and innocence were oppressed by it." Here in art as in ethics 
the caterer to depraved Restoration palates is guilty of as great an error 
as Keats in his Lamta. The moral topsey-turveydom of the drama is ap- 
parent not in this single scene in which our sympathies are unwillingly 
diverted to the side of right, but in all the others in which our bias leans 
rather to the side of wrong. Not undeserved by Dryden was Lowell's cen- 
' sore: "He who was of a stature to snatch the torch of life that flashes 
from lifted hand to hand along the generations over the heads of inferior 
men chose rather to be a link-boy to the stews." 

With the severest criticism directed against All for Love that the strug- 
^e is over as Antony is already lost, and thai hence the action is narrative 
rather than dramatic the present editors cannot agree. The struggle is not 
orer. Antony's better angel, Ventidius, has power over him yet, and at the 
esd of the first act wins him for a while from his allegiance to Cleopatra. 
Then the Queen, through the force of her charms, wins him back. But her 
final victory is not yet gained, for the hero's wife and children so appeal 
lo his heart that they lose him at last only through a strategic mistake, which, 
t? inflaming his jealousy, fans his passion for the Egyptian. Thus through- 
oat the drama — and the theme is essentially dramatic — the forces of good I 
ind of ill wage doubtful battle for possession of the hero. All this is / 
surely not " episodic," but shows the highest constructive skill. Until the 
£aal act all is not lost. 

Chiefly in the persons of the drama is Dryden's inferiority to his model 
pjlpably revealed. The limitation of time to the protagonists' last day, in 
accord with the conventional compass of pseudo-classic tragedy, is responsible 
for the changed conception of Antony; — now no longer a Colossus astride 
the Roman world, but a bankrupt of foriune and honor, penned in a 
corner; no more an imperial-minded captain swayed by convulsive passions 
that shake the wide earth, bul a broken voluptuary, a "sighing swain of 
Arcadia," a victim struggling in the snare of sentimental infatuation; not 
M eager-hearted Antony, splendid master of opportunity, but an Antony in 
the fell clutch of circumstance, whose wavering spirit yields to weakness in 
its final hour and hence forfeits all. And Cleopatra — "every man's Cleo- 
patra"? Every man's but Shakspere's! What age and custom could not 
inflict upon the rare Egyptian has been wrought by Dryden at the dictation 
of contemporary "heroic" convention. Her infinite variety is staled in 
response to critic Rymer's preposterous decree that "Tragedy cannot rep- 
resent a woman, without modesty as natural and essential to her." And so 
"the serpent of old Nile" suffers change to 

" A silly, harmless, household dove. 
Fond without art, and kind without deceit" 
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Of all the clashing elements that compose that " wonderful piece of work,' 
~^harm. cruelty, caprice, wit, wiles, fierce fickleness, and tender faith, only the 
last abides in the stock heroine of Restoration drama, the fond mai4en who 
vaunts a whole life's truth. " Cleopatra is wretched," says Churton Collins 
bluntly of Dryden's ideal queen; and the critics dazzled by her brilliant 
prototype concur. 

Sir Walter Scott, always very kind to our drama, declares that "the in- 
ferior characters are better supported in Dryden than in Shakspere." A 
just claim perhaps, as the earlier tragedy offers no mates to Ventidius, Alexas, 
and Dolabella, But Scott's praise of the omission of "low buffoonery as in 
Enpbarbus" awakes no echo, as that worldly wise cynic in his double role 
of foil and chorus is such a favorite with many that nothing in Dryden 
compensates us for his absence- That the later Octavia is " cold, selfish, and 
unamiable " few will deny who view her only as Cleopatra's rival. In the 
more gracious role of wife and mother, she is tender and forgiving, 

A word or two now of Dryden's style. The noble blank verse of All 
for Love confesses a double influence ; the inspiration of the organic meter 
of Shakspere's ripest period, when meaning and movement are in perfect 
harmony ; and the restraint imposed upon Dryden by fourteen years of rime. 
Hence springs a rhythm full free and yet severe, contrasting loftily with 
the loose unrimed verse of his own comedies and the blank iambics of the 
weaker romantic dramatists. Dryden's language in his greatest play is sig- 
nally energetic and sonorous — revealing a rotundity of utterance that is never 
more splendidly effective than in the opening speeches of Serapion. Here 
and often elsewhere we are reminded of Gray's description of Dryden's 
ethereal coursers, — "with necks in thunder clothed and long- resounding 
pace." Sometimes significant phrasings smack of invasions into Shakspere's 
plays other than the immediate model. " I hope I may affirm and without 
vanity, that by imitating him, I have excelled myself throughout the play." 

Perhaps the chief distinction of All for Love is its illustrious stage- 
history. It crowded from the boards its nobler original for more than a 
century. During this period Antony was presented by such actors as Hart, 
Betterton, Booth, and Kemble, and Qeopatra by Mrs. Barry, Nance Oldfield, 
Peg Woffington, and Mrs. Siddons. Dryden's drama was played in Phila- 
delphia in 1767 and in N'ew York in 1768. Since its revival at Bath by 
Conway in 1818, All for Love has disappeared from the stage. 
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ALL FOR LOVE 

OK 

THE WORLD WELL LOST 

A Tragedy 
PROLOGUE 

What flocks of critics hover here to-day, 
As vultures wait on armies for their prey, 
All gaping for Ihe carcase of a play I 
With croaking notes they bode some dire event. 
And follow dying poets by the scent 
Ours gives himself for gone ; y' have watched your tim 
He fights this day unarmed, — ^wilhout his rhyme; — 
And brings a tale which often' has been told; 
As sad as Dido's ; and almost as old. 
His hero, whom you wits his bully call, 
Bates of his mettle, and scarce rants at all: 
He's somewhat lewd; but a well-meaning mind; 
Weeps much ; tights little ; but is wondrous kind. 
In short, a pattern, and companion fit. 
For all the keeping Tonics of the pit. 
I could name more: a wife, and mistress too; 
^Both (to be plain) too good for most of you: 
The wife well-natured, and the mistress true. 
Now, poets, if your fame has been his care, 
Allow him all the candor you can spare. 
A brave man scorns to quarrel once a-day; 
Like Hectors in at every petty fray. 
Let those Rnd fault whose wit's so very small, 
They've need to show that they can think at all ; 
Errors, like straws, upon the surface flow; 
He who would search for pearls, must dive below. 
Fops may have leave to level all they can ; 
As pigmies would be glad to lop a man. 
Half-wits are fleas; so little and so light. 
We scarce could know they live, but that they bite. 
But, as the rich, when tired with daily feasts. 
For change, become their next poor tenant's guests; 
43 
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Drink hearly drautfhts of ale from plain brown bowls. 
And snatch tlic homely rasher from the coals : 
So yoa, retiring from much beller cheer, 
For once, may venture to do penance here. 
And since that plenteous autumn now is past. 
Whose grapes and peaches have indulged your taste. 
Take in good part, from our poor poet's board, 
Such riveiled fruits as winler can afford. 



DRAMATIS PERSON* 



Hakk Ahtonv. 

DouiiUJL, Au Fritmd. ' 
Aleijki, Iht Qntrn's Eanncli. 
SuArioR, Pritst «f hh, 
IfvKii, cnMker Pritit. 



CLEop*r.A. Quetn of Etytt. 
Oci*vi*, An!B»y-i Wif*. 

Antony' 1 two littlt Daugkttrl. 



ACT I 

—Thi TttKplt of Iiit. 



Portant* and prodlstoi 



Wan bona 






On tha utms*t miir(ln of tha wiier-nwrk. 
Than, with as (wlfl nn abb tha flood dmva 

II allpt from UDdcracalh tha acaly herd: 

Foruhan dol^lna than with thglr brud 






taUa. 
Lmr laabinc i 



Id ■ Isna lUala of tha tample whila . 
A vblrtwlBd roaa, that, with ■ vieli 



Tha Iron wlckat, that dafeada tha vanlt, 
Whara tha Isnt raca of Ptalaada* I* laid, 
Burat apan, and dladoaad tha mlahty OauL 



An aimed choat ata 
Reared hla iDflarleu 
Than followad, and a u 
Cried, " E(7pl la DO B 



r. [ih 



thla? or did Invent tha atory. 
To frlahtea sur Egyptian bar* withal. 
And train 'em up. batlBMa, In fear ef jirtut 

hoodT 
Serap. Mr lerilf I aav ran not. 
Nor naant aty worda should roach your cam 



I utti 



■oca no farther 
rould the tInM 



■ of Indlfeatad taMU, 



I hilla, the ■ 
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■w !■ tlHir •crvU* hurta thar own Octi 

UsT. Whr than dtws Aoloor drum n 
hU bgvTBf 
JaA tcnpt* Dot fortuBS for > noble dar, 
WUth ml(kt ndHm wbat Actiua loitT 




1 Hu lat bchiM Iha fi 
J Bsl hcrr, 1b Imla' tarn 
1 Aad Bukaa bi> hMrt 



B bluk da 



i4(». Tla tma; sbJ wa much law he 

Ta cva hia Bind of Inv*. 

Siraf. If he ba vaBqulabad, 

Or mmka U* p— e », Enrpt la doonMd to b« 
id aiir planuoua har- 



WUIa Antoay alood Dm, anr Alaxandria 
RlnHad pnad Rana (domlaloa'a othar »at), 
Aad Fertona alridlBt, Ilka a vaat Colsiaui, 
Caald ft> an aqnal fosl o( nnplra hira. 
Altx. Had 1 mj wlali. Iheae tyraBta ol all 




nil hBBtad pnr. 




■a RomaB* 
■ that atrantarT 



e vilk a Gentlt- 



wlU a 



But, who'i 

HU fierce dameansr, aod erected look, 
He'a of BD vulfar Data. 

■^lei. Oh '«• VeBiidiui, 

Our enperar'e (Taat liautaoaBt Ib the Ektt, 
Wha firat ehowed RaDM that Parthla could 

be coBquarad. 
When Anlonr retuined from Syria last. 
Ha left thie mao to piard Iha Roman 

Smp. You aeem (o know him wall. 

Alir. Too well. I aaw him at CUicla Brat, 
When Clcapalra there met Aatonyi 
A mortal foe ba wu to u>, aod Ecypt. 
But,— let ma wltaeea to the worth I bate,— 

He ne'er woa ef hia plea 

O'er all hla cooler heura. 

aela: 
In abort the plalnneat, fkercent 



. i but preeidea 
moralBf eouB- 



what of II 



Of an old trua-atan 
Hia eoBiini bodea I 
To our affaire. Withdraw, to m 

And I'll acqualBt you why I eouclit you bara, 
Aad what'a our preaaot work. 

IThiy ailhdraw to a corntr of thi Hat': 
and Vektipius, with Ihe other, camei 
forward lo Ike from. 
Vtnl. Not ace him. eay youT 

I aay, I muat, and will. 

Crnl. Ha haa coBUBandad. 

On paiB of death. Booe ahould approach bla 

Frni. I brine him newa will raiaa bla 



Clva him Baw Ufa. 

Giat. He aeea Dot Cleapatra. 

Vent. Would ba bad oever aeea her! 
Gettt. Ha aata not. drinka Bot, alaepa not. 

Of anything, hut thoutfai; or. if ha talk*. 
Tie ta hlnualf, and then 'tie perfect ravlnti 
Then ha defiea the world, and bide It paae; 
Sometlmea ba cnawa hi* lip. and curaaa 

loud 
The boy Octaviua; than he drawa hia mouth 
Into a acornlul inile, and crlaa. "Take all. 
The world** not worth ny care." 

Vent. Juat. Juet hia natura. 

Virtue'* hla path; but aomatima* 'tie too 

For bla vaat Mul; and then ha (tart* oat 

wida. 
And bound* Into a vice, that beara him far 
From hi* firat couraa, and pluncaa him In 
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Act I, Sc. I. 

Bat, urttca hU daoctrr main* him f 

Uull. 

U.-^ Quick ta obidrva, imd full of tlivp r 

\ Ha uuurem ucsrly hi* own Dixie* 

Judsfnc blniHlI with mallca to bimai 

And ml lorclvinc wlial aa man ha d 
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Tliua d tared froi 



IAle 



It thua 



and the Prit 



Strap. 



haar tba 



Thua Cleopatra faida: " Lei Uber ceau; 

end triuupha jflva thla happy day, 
' a world a lord: tia ADtouy'a." 
; and aeiqiatra live I 
Bberal vaica aant up to baavaD, 
, . ibllc place repeat thla ache. 
Vetit. [asidt]. fioa paseantryl 
Straf. Set out before your doora 

Tha Imacaa of all your aleeplB( fatbera. 
With hurala crowned; irltb laurala wreathe 






every p 



tha prteala 
Do preaant aacrlficat pour out tha « 
And call tha (Oda te ioln irlth you 

Vtni. Curie on ^e lonrue that I 
ffanaral joy I 
Can they be Irlenda of Antony, who 



hould anlmi 
erate precen 



their 



Stood wakeful ii 



k tha day with honora, when all 
ach propltiout (tar 



- InH 



o watch that hour 



birthday 
Our queen neflecled lihe . 
That paiaed obacurely by. 

Divided tar from b 



Would It had alept 



Thouih trot 

than 

To upbraid my quaan lor loving hli 
yiKi. Doe* the mute eacrifio 

the prleelT 
Ha knowe him not hia executlone 
Oh, eha haa decked bla ruin with hi 
Lad blm In (oldan band* to raudy 
And made parditioB pleealng 



*be bai left 



Couldat thou but maka new wnrldl, M 
wouldat thou (We 'em, 
bo|iBt)r were thy belii(: rourb li 



Aa the firal 






Yat. after victory, more pitiful 
Than all their preylni vlr(tna left at hoMal 
^Itx. Would you could add, bt thmm 

more ablnlnc virtuea. 
HIa truth ts her who lovea him. 

ytnl. Would 1 could Mtl 

Bui wberafara waata I precloui houra wlA 

thee I 
Thou art her darllnc mlachlef, her cbM as- 

Cine, 
Antony'a other fate. C;a, tell tty qnaan. 
Ventldlnt fa arrived, ta end her charma. 
Let your Egyptian timbrela play nlona. 
Nor mix aSemioate aouflda with Baaaia i 

tmmpeta. 
You dare not fi|ht for Antony; go pray 
And keep your coward*' holiday in laiu|ilM 
lEieunt AuiAs, SEtAriOH. 



On pain of death, that none preaunu to 
':<Hl. I dare not dieobey bim. 

IGeixg out ailh Iht 
. Venl. Well, I 

But III obaerva bin firat unaeen, and 
Which way bla buinor drivea: the rei 
anture. IWithi 



rut. They te 

rU kee^ it 

Wllb double poT 



Tl* maurnlul, v 
thie? 



wblch cnva M* 



Count thy fail 
'ouldat thou be bora i 
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. ml tsrtiuw, thr d*Tdarlnc jrMith 

lojute]. How •omwihaka hlml 
r th* tanpaat Uu> him up by the 

I tba tnnuid ntondi tha nobis ruin. 
Ihot-iie thrown himicif down^, Ua 
v^ tlum iIluIdw of kd vmparori 
■« tbea pmHit OD tby msihcr •mrth 
by (Bpln now: now II ca&Uin* (hcB| 
iw dajrs Ii«nc0, vjul thto 'twill ba toa 

tbtta'rt cobbmctad In thy narrow um, 
to a faw cold uh»; theo Octavla 
loopatr o will not Uva to saa 11), 
. tba wUI ba>* Uw* oil bar own, 
aa' lb** Id Iwr wldowail band to 



a Hna mnsic: look that It ba aadi 
tbo my malancholy, till I iwall, 
■nt myaalt with ■i|blO(.— 

{Soft muiic. 

r turned wild, a commonar of oatuTa, 
[Muban, and foraaklnc alli 

a abady [oraat'a aylvan (caaa, 
ad at my I«n|th banaath lama blaalad 



ik Juat of a placa aa 
t mjr foot. 



bo mo for thalr fallowcltlian. 
al tbia Imaca, moral It lulla a 
labta. ISaf! mujic agai 

I muat diaturb hint; I can hold t 
■or. [Slands before hi, 

lilartine vpl. Art thou VantidiuaT 

Ara you Antony 
a what I wa>, than you to bin 
m Uit. 

I'm an^Ty. 

5s un I. 
1 woold ba piivata: leave rat. 



Al] thaf ■ wntcbod. 

Tvaa too preaumlna 
^t I dara not laava 



And, 'tia unkind In yi 



rowa of hla cbMfca. Stop 'em, Ven- 
tall bluah to daatb; tbey aat -my 
uiad 'en, full faafsra me. 



n giMt, but thins.— Nay, father t 

EmperDr. 

parerl Wby, tbal'a tba atyla frf 

eriDf aoldlar, red with unfelt 



• ; a lump of lead by 
acted, nl(htly alum- 



Tbe bac that ridaa my dreama. 

VcHt. Out with it; (iva it vanl. 
/tnl. Urte not my ■ 

1 lott a battle, 

ffxl. So baa Juliu* done. 

Thou favor'at me, and ^eak'i 



I thou 



hlnk'al 
oucbt it out. 

Nay, atop 






Well, then wilt have It.-lika a coward, flwl, 
nad while hia ■oldiara foufht; Had firat, 

Vaotidlu*. 
Thau long'tt to curie ne, and I (Iva the* 

It prepared to ralL 
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rU help tbea.-l have 



Bnl I have lott a 

The name af aoldlar, with inclorloua aaaa. 
In the full vintaca ol my llowlBc bonora, 
S*t (till, and aaw It praat by other band*. 
Fortune cania aaalllnf lo ny youth, «nd 

wooed It, 
And purpla vreatnaaa met my ripened yeara. 
When lint t euni ta empire, I wai boma 
On tidea of people, cro*rdln( to ny trlumpha; 
The wlih of nattona, and the wlUInc world 
ftecelved me aa iU pledfa of future peace; 
I waa ID craal, *d happy, aa beloved. 
Fate could not ruin me; till 1 took palna. 
And worked acalnat my fortune, chid her 





And turned her looae; yet aUU abe c«na 

■(aia- 
My careleia daya, and my luiurlaua nlshla. 
At UBftb have wearied her. and now ahe'a 




To curt* ibl* madman, thii iDduatrioua fool. 


^ 


Fenl. No. 

Am. Why? 

F>-1. You are toe aenalbla already 
Ol what you've dene, too conacloua of your 

faiUnrei 
And. like a acorplon, whipt by other* flril 
To fury, atlnc yourielf In mad revence. 
I would brine balm, and pour it In your 



Ha, bk, ha, hat 
h. 

I do, to aee oBicloua love 
the dead. 
Yau would be loat, then T 

ly you are not. Try your 



: thou 



\»thout Juat cauaeT No. when I found 

loat 
Beyond repair, I hid me from the world 
And learnt to acorn it her ; which no 

do 
So heartily. I thlnh II U not worth 
Tha coat af keeplni. 

Crnl. Caear thinka net i 

Hell thank you lor tha fift ha could 

take. 
You would be IdUed like TuDy, would y 



Held out your, throat to Caaar, and 

Ant. N^ 1 can IdU myaolf; aiul ao naal 
fmt. I can die with you too, whan tl 
aball aerva; 

Bui fortune calll upon ua now to live. 

To fiBht, to conquer. 

Axt. Sure thou drean'at. VaolUI 

Vrni. No; 'til you dreaD; yon air 



I led 'em, patient both of heal and hoBi 
Down from the Parthian marcbaa to tha N 
TwlU do you sood to aoe tholr aBBbv 

facea. 
Their acairad cheeka, and ehapl ban 

thara'a virtue In *em. 
They'll Bell Ihoaa ntanclad Umba at dea 

Thau yon trim banda can buy. 

Ani. Where left you lb* 

Vtnt. I aaid in Lower Syria. 
Ant. Brine 'am hith 

Tbera may be life In theae. 

yift. They wiU not coi 

Afil. Why didat Ibou mock my ha| 
with promiaed aida. 
To double my deapnir? They're ntuliBa 
F«H1. Moat firm and loyal. 
Axl. Yet aey will Bat au 

.. O triflert 

They peUiioa 
lake haate to head Iheoa. 



F«il 



Ther 



A bailer re 
My ealdlera 



I upi h 



Tbey would perhapa dee 



What waa't they ealdT 
i'/nl. They aald tbey would not fieht 

Why ahould they li|ht indeed, ta oak* I 

And make you more a alave? to calB y 

kinadomi. 
Which, for a kUi, at your next midni| 

feaat. 
YouHl hU to her 7 Then ahe naw-namaa I 

JawelB, 
And calla thla diamond auch or auch ■ b 
Each pendant In her ear ahall be a provin 
Am, VeBildlut, I allow your toBcae (i 

On all my frthar faulta; hut, aa your tiH, 
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Vtnt. Bahcdd, yon F( 

T* whoB ran ban Intrail^ hununkiD 
Sh EnTOfH, Afiic. AaU, put U) baUaca, 
' i all mtskad down by ooa lltbt, a 



I ddak tha cvda 



r Antonlaa, and viva, 
natbar worU away 
waatafnl baada. 

Yau crow pranimptuou 
ika tba piivUece of plain loi 

. larat plain an-D(anu, ■>!■ 



Wba^ HBilar aaamlin hsnaaty, bail vantad 
Tba bnrdan al tby rank, i/arflnwlac cal' 
4at dov wart my aqiuJ; iraat ia aim 
A< tba fil*t Caaar waa, tbat I micht hlU 



i Yas bar* dona moTi 

t A*l. Art thou net 
' ChI. Far 



BM, whieb I '""'-'- ts ap«ik avaiB> 
1 BOt bava aooffbt your abject 



Am. rargtw* a», —Uier 



Vrnt. 

CmM Barn tbat alnearily I 
Kir dnrnt aiialhar ■ 




Haa raanded e 



El-, 


ou bad 


baaii Imn. 


rtaL and a 




Whan 




B would w 


orb for « 




■ak* 








To copy out acain. 






Ant. 




But aeopatra— 




Sa f)n 


for I 


can b»r i 






Vfi 












Tbou 


dar'at not 




paaalBB, 


bu 


tbou 








Tilou 


nly lov'at, thi re 


t bava Halt 


erad ma. 



for tbat kiod wordt 
May I baliava you lova di>7 5p«k aialo. 
AnI. ludcad I do. Speak thla, and tbla, 

and tbla. {Hugging kiia. 

Thy pralaaa ware unjaali but. 111 doMrva 

And yet mead all. Da witb na wbat tbou 

wilt; 
Lead ua to victory! thou know'at lb* way. 

Vent. Aad, will you leave tbla 

Ani, Pr'ytbca, do not cnraa bar. 

And 1 wlU leave berj tbaucb. H< 
I lav 






Beyood life, conqueat. •mpiro, all but boaori' 
But I will leave bar. 

Vent. Tbat'B my royal matter; 

Aad, (ball wo flfbtT 

AnI. I warrant tbee, old aoldlar, 

Tbou abalt heboid ma oacn acain In Iran; 
And at tbe bead of our eld troopm, tbat beat 
~ Parthiana, cry aloud. ■'Cone, foUow 






: word 

la fell. Coda, let me a« tbat day, 
I bava tan yeara beblnd. take all: 
nk yau for the excbance. 

O Cleiqiatrat 
AcalnT 

I've dooei la tbat laat al^ 



Another aonl; 



Oh, tbou haat I 



ward 
Te Caaalua' 



ach part about ne. Once acaia, 
atameaa of fi(bt baa aeiied me; 
ie*a wltb which I darted up- 



■hleld; 
I woa tba treachf . 
Lafced oa the plalB 



<: In vain tbe ateepj 
i ia vain a war of 
head, aad planted 

while my foram 



r boaar 



^.y Google 



Act II, Sc. I. 



And, antarini whira tti 

ri.ld. 
Ba(iB thi Bobla harvai 
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atiU tha ■una: 

i; that thou •nil ] 



Wlut (hi 



whither ■hall 



ts lifht: 
Flatlar tn> not; If obcb ha (iwi, ha'i 
And all ray hop** dHtruyad. 






nlihtr q> 



la thii to ba ■ quoan, to 1>« hf»ie(«] 
By ron lniultiD( Raman, and to wait 
Each hour tha victor'a chain? Th«e illi 

an smaU: 
Far Antony la toat, and I can mDUm 
For notbins ala* but him. Now coma, 

Octaviua, 
I iiav* DO mora to loact prtpare thy bandai 
I'm fit ta ba • captiva; Antony 
Haa tau(ht my mind tba fortuna ol ■ alava. 
Call TeaHm to luaUl yen. 



CICB. 

And BOB* would hav 



e daMTvad it. Mod- 



a ha 


woul 


•<>hT 


for ha 


la BobI 


-Ban 


red. 


d baa 




•ndor 






liim 


well. 


no. 


kB 


w him 




knew 


him 








pail. 














Let It be 


paat w 


tb youi 


cat him. 


nadam. 
















N.«r. 








'tla 1 


™ 


Biiae; 


and a 


aea. (h 


«i,h 


now 




fai'n 


t imac 


of |» 




atill 






Thin 


k him 




rual. 


and 



Cleo. I caniwl: If I could, tl 
wira vain. 
Falthlaaa, uninitaful, cmol. theuch ha t« 



Now. what nawi, 
Will ho bo hind? hhI will he not foruh* ■■( i 
Am I to live, or dio7— nay, do 1 llvoT 



Char. I (. 
If thuu hrlB('ii comfortT baau, ud'rln~lt 



Had ha baan kind, har ayai hid 
I Bia ao, 
her toBcua could apaah lt| now *h* 



To aofton what he aald; but clve m* derth, 
Juit as h> (ant it, Channlon, undiaculaa^ 
And in tha worda he B|wke. 

Char. I found hlu, than, 

Encompaiaad nniad, I think, with tnaai 



I fall Midlara itMd, 
la or faara aonrayodt 



WhUe awfully he o 
And every leader** 1 
Methoufht ba looke 

When he bahald mO atni||Ilnr In tha crmrd. 
He bluabed, and hwla maka way. 

Altz. There's eotnlort yat. 

Char. VanUdluB liaed hia aye* tq>w> my 

Severely, aa he meant In trowa ma hack. 
And sullenly save placei 1 told my maaaac^ 
Just as you cave it. brakan and dlaordaradi 
1 numbered In It all yaur alcba and tatin. 
And while I movad your pitiful raqnast. 
That you but only bcctad s last farawall. 
He fetched an Inward fToaB; and araiy 

time 
1 named you, sichad. as if hla bawl wwa 

braakini. 
But, shunned my eyas, and sniltUy laokaal 

down; 
He seemed net new that awful Aatooy, 
Who shook an armed asseadily with hia Mdt 

DIltuiMd and blotted out a falUoc tear. 

Cite. Did he than weepT And was I 
worth a tear? 
I( what thou bait to say ba not aa plaoataa, 
TaU me no mo 

Char. He bid na say,-b* buaw 



1 ••w rMt 

', he wonM 
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Act II, Sc. L 



CkaT. And tlwrafsra baccsd 70U not t 



Tu Antear to atm to aMpatra? 

tkat faint woni, iisptct! hew I dliiUli 

DtaWa Br**U> fw leviar after It! 

■ kapt that word for cold 




But hulda \nta virtu* nothlnc. 

Vtnt. Hat ha eouracaT 

Oh, 'Us lh« coldMt youth upon a charca. 
The moal dellbarale fiihterl if fan veuturai 
(Aa In lUrria once, they uy, ha did. 



When all the world have fixl tlieir eyaa upon 
And than ha Uvea on that for aeven jiaara 

Bui, a( 'a cloH revanra he never lalU. 

VcM. I heard you chaUanicd him. 

.4x1. f did, Vcutldiiu. 

What think'at thou waa hia anawer? Twaa 



ly Itt* aa't, ha atm draca a chain atone. 

\a aaada moat clos Ua fKcht. 
QUt,. Could I believe theel— 

A\tx, By arary clrcumatance 1 know ho 

Itm, ha'a hard praal, by Inlaraat and by 

ka Itnt donbta, and parleya, and caata 



■aid, he had more way! than 
■d not. 

nrl 



■oat BTBO yonr forttiB*. Cauld 
lyT To uy aara, the meiaace 



tim», fraa ■» from VanUdiua; fro; 



But be would chooae them all before that 
Vent. He firat would ehooaa an afu*. or 
Am. No; It muBt be an afue, not a 

He haa not warmth enouih to die by that. 

Vcm. Or old ace and a bed. 

AkI. Ay. there-a hIa ehelco. 

He would live, like a lamp, to the laat wink, 

O Herculeal Why ihauU a man like thU, 
Who darea not truat hia fate fer ene (Teat 

action, 
Be all the care of Heaven T Why abould he 

lord it 
O'er fouracore tluniaand men, ef whom aacb 

la braver than himaeUT 

Vent. You conquered lor blmi 

Philippi knowB it; there you ahared with 



Tkat ha awy baod mora eaay. 

ate. You ahall rule m 

Bat aU, I lav, In vain. 

iEiit with Crakmion and Igr 
AltT. I fear to too; 

Tkaiifh I eoncaalod my thoucbta, to nal 

hv bald; 
lu tfa our utmoat meana, and (ale befriai 



Eatrr Licteri with Fatcii; on 
TiDiuB, foUotMd by 



Ant. Fool that I 
I bore this wren, til 



I waa tired with aoar- 



ood heaven*, la thia,— i* Ibli the nan who 
brave* -n>T 
Who bid* ray a|e make way? Drivea me 
before hiu, 
o the world'* ridse. and aweepa mo off Ilk* 

TubbiahT 
Veni. Sir, w* loa* tine; the troop* are 

Am. Then (ive the word to march: 

To iela thy le(iOD*; and, in open field. 
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illix. Gnat smparor, 
In iiii(htr ann* ranowiMi 
But, Id »(( pitr to the i 
Thi* iDHMca md* tbt I 
To har dapirtlng: lord. 

Alei, A thouHmd will 

■■Dd pmran. 
MtUloDt of blHiinrs w 
MiUlona of lishs and 

too, 
And would hava acnt 
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abova manldiid, 
praat, a f^; 
oumful Cla^wtm 



■it yon to Iha wart 



But thoas, I 
raady. 

ftnl. [oria 



■ taara, bBva wearied y 
. Falaa crocodile t 



would not leave har; 
Thai were a wish too mlihty for her hopei. 
Too preiumiDr 

For har kiw fortuoe. and your abhlni love; 
That were a *ri>h for her mora proapereua 

day>. 
Her bloomini beauty, and your (Tswini 
kindnai*. 
Axl. [asidci. Well, I mual nu It out:- 

AUx. Firat, to th*** noble waniora, who 

Your daring coura^a In the chaae of fame.— 



Vent. Yei, wltnaia Actium. 

Ant. Let bin apaak, Ventldlu*. 

Alei. Ydu, when bl* nalcblaaa valor bean 
hliD forward. 
With ardor too barolc, on hia foai, 
Fall down, a> aba would do, bafora bla feet; 
Lie in hia way, and atop the path* of death: 
TaU him, thla (od I* not Invulnerable; 
That abaent Deopatra bleeda In blm; 
And. that you may ramambar her petition, 

Which, .... • . .,. ■ 



[Gill 



D Ihe Co™ 



With all the wealth of EtypC 
Thla to the craat VanUdlua ihe praeeBta, 
Whom *hc can never count har enemy, 
Bacauee he lovei her lord. 

VnS. Tell her. 111 Bone on 

I'm not aaharaed of honeat poverty; 
Not all Iha dlamonda of the Eait can br 
VanddluB from hli faith. 1 hope to a«e 
Thaia and the rait of all har aparkllnR a(a 
Where they ahaU mora daacrvlndy be plae 



You mlsht have apared that wnrA 



Your mlatrai* would, oh* aayi, hai 
But that you had lone atnca; 



"1: 



Duch not Iheia polaooad (Ifta, 
ifected by the aeadar; touch 'am a 
Myriads of blueat plapiea He underBH 
mora than aconite hai dipt the i 



Whan 1 lia pensive < 
TwUl paas the wi 

nishta. 

tell thaae pretty 




neither. 
Bom In the depthe of Afrle; 
Bred In the rules of eoft hum 
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; uul klDdly a—i, •hould bid fan- 


But, 1 daaarvad ywx firal. tbonib be an- 




foy«l you. 


Y« dB not know 


Wban. altar. 1 babald yon in CiHeia, 




An enemy to Roma. 1 pardoned you. 


f. 




1 net proof asainat a amlla. or ■Uiu»i 


Ant. Acain yen braak your promlaa. 


«iU quite diaaim you. 


I levad you adll, and took your wank as- 


5«, aba cem«! 


cuaa*. 


H aliaU find rour amr. Coda. I 


Took rou into my boaom. atainad by Oaaar. 


Ik too: 


And not hdi mia.1 I want to Ecypt with 


a thm ducar (raatn- than It ma. 


you. 


w -Ha Daar, 'tla laMoHd. 


And hid me from tba bualnaaa of lh« world. 


Mark Iha and )f«. 


Shut out inquirtn, utlona from my al|fat. 


■ CuoPATaA, Chaiuion. aad Ibas. 


To dvt wbola yaw. to you. 

ytnl. lasidei. Yaa,toyouraba)n.b.-tapokan. 




A»t. How I loved. 




Witoeaa. ye daya and nltbla. and aU ye 




houn. 


W. muat. 


Tliat duicad eway witb down upon your 


Who aara wa nmat? 


faet. 


Our own b*,6 f.taa. 




W* oaka tboaa fataa aiira>Iv>a. 


aioni 


Yaa, »a bava mada 'am; »a bave 


On, day paaaad by, and notbinc tow but 


1 a«h olbor. 


love; 


i- DBtual ruin. 


Anotfaar came, and atUl 'Iwaa only love: 


Tba twi* bava aaan my Joya with 


Tha auna w«a waarM out witb looklnt oa. 




And 1 untirad witb lavln«. 


^ M^ In baavaa; and .U tha 


I aaw you every day, and all tba day; 


d. 


And .very day waa atiU but aa tba firat. 


ara tba bualnaaa ol maiikliid to part 


So tmftt waa 1 Btilt to aee you more. 






d ataitial my love; avan you )>our- 


AnI. Fulvla, uy wife, yraw Jaaloua, 




Aa aba Indeed had reuan, ralaad a war 


itb tba raati ran, you are anaad 


tn Italy, to caU ma back. 




Vem. But yet 








Ant. WbU. within your arma 1 lay. 


■ > U* 




ly trutb, raproach ma fraaly with it; 


each bour. 


rm ma witb ailuic.. 


And left me acar« a craap— I tbank your 




lova for-t. 




Crnl. WaU puahad: tbat laat waa faoma. 




Cleo. Yet may I apaak? 


Tliat 1 dariva my ruin 




ou alona 


el... not. '^' 


O haaTaoal 1 ruia yoil 


Your ailuce any*. I bava Dot. Fulvia dlwl. 


Yob proDlawl ma yonr tUaoca, and 




bmb It 


diad)i 


av. «-r« bariB. 


To act tba world at peace, I took Oetavla, 


WaU. 1 abq- yon. 


TbI. Caaar'a alatar; in h.r pride of youtb. 


Wban I bahald you Rrat, It waa in 


And newer of beauty, did I w«l tbat lady. 


**• 


Whom bluablni I muat pral.., bKauw I 


■ar aaw your aya*; you (ava na^ 


left h.r. 




You cailnl; my lova obayad tha f-t.1 anm- 


Iro loo youni to kno* It; tbat 1 




•d 


Tbia r.la«l the Roman arma; the caua. waa 


ttbar in Ua tbnma, waa (or your 






1 -Jmld'htY, fouibt by land. wbar. 1 wn* 






«apt in, and. with a rraedr band, 




tba cram fruit, an tha firat bluah 




■L 


Foriook me )icbtln(i and (O .lain to honor! 


rrbv to (he hwagh. Ha waa my lord, 


O laaKnl (hunel) 1 knew not that 1 fled; 


•. baaMa. tao ctaat for ma lo rival; 


But flad to follow you. 
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ALL FOR LOVE 



Vinl. What huu ih* nud* to boUt h*r 




purpl. mU>I 


lord: 


And, ta appear nacnlficcBt Id fligbt. 




Draw half our mtreDKtli away. 


C«ar lov«l me; but I lovod Antony. 


Ant. All thU r«< HOMd. 


If I endurad him after, 'tw.e becauaa 


And, would rou mulUplr n>o» Tuin> on n»7 


1 judged it due to the firat n»n> of meB| 


Thi> hon..! mu. my b«t, my aiily friend. 


And. half conatralned, 1 gave, aa to n Ijll. 




What he would take by force. 


tuneai 


VtM. Siren I SbMl 


Tw*lv> leri<"» 1 lM» I>f<. By iMt recruit.. 


Yet grant that aU the love ah. boaaU «M 


And you have watched the newe, and brim 




your eyei 


Haa ahe not ruined you 7 I ettU urge l^t. 


To lelu them too. If ynu hav* auiht to 








Now tpMih, you have free leave. 






To ear It waa daelgned; 'lie trae, I lovol 


Daepalr U In her eyee. 


you. 


Vt«l. Now lay a lifh fo (h* way M (top 


And kept you far from an unaaay wile,— 


bla pa»are= 


Such FulvU waa. 


Prepare a tow. and bid It for hl> leslani; 


Yea, but he'll aay, you left Octavia fw 


Tie like they (hall be eold. 




Cits. How ehall 1 plead my caue*. whan 


And. can you bUm. me to receive that Ion, 


you. my Jud,«. 


Which quiitiid auch deaert. (or wonhlaM 






The love you bore me for my advocate? 


How often have 1 wUhed aonu other Cmbt, 


That now la turned acalnit ma, that de- 


Craat aa the firat. and aa tha aecoad roaag. 




WouU court my love, to ho rafua*! lor y«il 


For love, once paat, U, at the but, for- 


('.^^l. Worda. wordai but Actium. rirf 


■otten; 




But oftener aoura to bate: -twUt itleaae my 


Clio. Even there. I due bU Bmlka. 








To fight at aca; but I betrayad yon Bat. 


But. could 1 oa» bav* thought It would 


1 fled, but not to Iba enamy. Twa* faW| 




Would 1 bad been a man, not lo bava f«>n4l 




For none would tben have an*l«l ma rW 




Iriendablp. 


Into my faulte, aevere to my deitructton. 


Who envy m. jrour lovo. 


And watching aU advaalagea with care. 




That «rv. to make me wretched? Speak, 


If nothing elae, yet our iU fortune porta m. 


my lord. 


Speak: would you have me periah by av 


For I and here. Though 1 deecrved thia 


atay? 




CIco. If. a. a friend, you aak my J»(r 


Waa It like you to give itT 




A-it. 0. yon wrong me. 




To think 1 taught tbla parting, or dealred 


Tie a hard word-but atay. 


To accuee you more than what will clear 


yi«i. S«e now the effect* of bar aa 


myHlf. 


boaatad loval 


And Jnatify tbia breach. 


Sha atrivaa to drag you down to ndn with 


Cho. Thu. low 1 thank you; 


her; 


And, ainco my innocence will not offend. 




I aball not bluab to own it. 




Vtnl. After tble, 


Would eh. let go her hold, and baata l> 


I think abell blueh at nothing. 


ahore. 




And never look bebiadi 


(And therein you ara kind), that Guar firat 


CIco. Then Judge my lov- by thia. 


Enjoywl my lava, theugh you deaerved it 


IC-.ine AvTOHi a writimt. 


bettor : 


Could I have bWH 


1 grtave lor that, my lord, much more than 






From youra divided, tbla had givas MB 


For. had I firat been youri, it would have 




aaved 


Ant. By Herculea. tba writing of Oe- 


My aecond choice: I never bad been bla. 


taviutt 


And M-ar had boon but youri. Bui C»Mir 


1 know it »*ll: -tie that pivacriblng baad. 
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Act III, &0. I. 



t ^w but the ■■ceod plmc* in uur- 

, V*Btldlti(I bar* b* offar* Egypt, 

-cqnital, she forsake toy fortunaa, 
a kM- arnu wltli bla. 

And yat you laava omI 
.^^ BM« Antony; ukd yat 1 Java yaU| 
1 do: 1 hAvo rafiuod a kiDgdem; 



Nut livlBK witb you, 
that haovaa can siva. 
lasiJti. Ho malta; «a conquar. 

No; you ahall go: yaur Intanat 

mr dear Inlaraat puUt too atrong, for 

Go; Icava me, aeldler 
vn'ra no more a lover)i leava ma 

BO, all pala and pantlnr, tram your 

hoB your mardi bajrina, let ona mn 

aas afaooat for Joy, and ciy, *' Shc'a 

Idlara about; you than, parhapa, may 






ivlty: 



ai«ht . 



Goda, 'tla too mud 



(, foraakn woniui, and ■ lover? 
Inuta In your arm*: I'll die apac< 
Dial nibar lat ma pariah; loaieBad 



1 the abiaa, te cruab tbe natbar »orl 
a, my aoul, my alll [Embmcis li 
And wbat'i Ihia li 
!•« witb your fortuna. honor, f.m 
Wb«i it'i, Vanlldiua 7-ii oulweic 



t alip bar bold, and i 



Don on thy kneaa, hlaaphaniar aa thou art, 

nl. I'll rather die, than take It. Will 

au ■=? 

I. Gal whilhar7 Co tram all thafi ax- 

!llant7 

Faith, honor, virtue, all (ood thinia forUd, 
t ahouM le from her, who aela my lova 
Above tb* prica of kingrfomal Glva, you 

Hla, 

to your boy, your Caaar, 
rattle ef a r'abe to play withal, 
Tbii irewfaw world, and put bin cbaaply 



public; and the foolUh world. 



Vent. O woman t 

Unbar Iha (ate that 
1 would ravanga the 
And lan( security o 
I'm aacer to return 
For, all the plaaaui 



9 triumph o'er Ca 
ACT III 



3N, IkA9, 



s. a 7rfl.-i of Egyft 
.NV ond Ramans. 7iie t«iranci 
ttfs u pref>ared by music; the 
rsl sounding on Antony's /-arc 
rtd by timbrels, etc.. on Clio- 
IIABU1DN and Ibas hold a laurel 
•reath betwixt them. A Dance of Egyp- 



After 



: thoufbt I 



those while 



'ardi, 

ded all ray sirenilh t< 



Yau-ve twen too lone away from ny ■ 

But. when I have you fast, and all my oi 
Witb broken murmurs, and with amari 
sifha, 



itizecy Google 



ACT III, SC. I. 



ALL FOR LOVE 






Clio. 



you w«re imlrinil, tad 
rk jrou nd with many mn aagtl uh. 
M7 brichtM- VcDiuI 

O my (THitar Hani 
Tbou Jaln'il us wdL my lavct 

frsm tb* PhlsrriHii plains, 
giants lay, daft by my 



To bury the 

In tby 

■par 
L«t thoa. 



a-tgpa parad off a 
m I alaw. RkcIv 
praad hU lubtls 1 



ch Dthar blow 
m>. soddsaa 

Ota; like Vul 



Wllb awful atatc. 
As thslr suparlor soda. 
Thara'a bo aatiaty of lova In 
Enjoyed, tbou sUU art new; 
Is in tby arm*: tbe ripened t 
And bksaam* riaa to fill lu 
Asd I vrow rich by civini- 



: ui, blush; I would Is 
rrardlaas of tbelr fron 



Alti. Ob, 

He ioin* not in your Jo; 

trtumpha; 
But, wilb contracted brc 



tha danrar'* paat, ] 



Vtnt. 



, by I 



Am. [iBoiing bacf\, Tis tha old ariumeBti 

ytitl, Bnl this ana hearins, emperor. 
Ant. Let f 

My robai or, by my father Hercules— 

ytnl. By Horcules' father, that's yet 



As would confou&d t 



And lick their wounds, and falally thraaMt 
Five thousand Ronuna, with their facaa ■»• 



^ni. Ob, think not on't. VantiAwl |' 

Tbe boy pursues my ruin, helt no panca; j 
His uallca li conaldarale In advanlat*. f 

Oh, he-a the ceoleat murdarwl so sf—lti J' 
H* kills, and keeps hla temper. '< 

yeHt. Haya you M MmLi 

In all his army, who ha* power to ■■>■ 



We-U work it o 
lah. 
Fenl. Fain I 



t by dint of award, or pat- . ' 



i CMaar U on I 



But stUI yau draw annillM 

And of Ecrptlans; be baa a 

And, at bis beck, nation 

To fill tha lape you i 
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Hi tlut Bum af all 
H* Iov*d D( loo; 



ym. laiultl. Ha novM u I would wid 

Aal. After thU, 

I maU Ht tdl his iun»;-twu Dolabdlm, 
Vml. Ha*! BOW la €»■«'■ camp. 

ItocaWs BO ICBto- mlna. Ha twdi un- 

kteOy, 
That I lartada Um Ctsopatrs'l *l(hl, 
■■Mia I faarad ba Ivt«1 bar: ha ceofeaaad, 
Hi kaJ ■ wufBth, which, far aj aaka, h< 

•riSad; 
Ito twara tapeaaihta that twe, as saa, 
»■■» Ht ban land tba •ama. Wh«B hi 

dtVairtBd. 
b Mab BS leava; and that CDBlinBed my 

thaathtL 
yml. It arBB**, that ha lovad you Bwri 

thaa bar. 
Dm ba lud alayad; but ha parcalvad yau 

A^ ■■aid Bot ffriiva hia frisBdi I hBow hi 
laraa too. 
Aa. 1 iboaid Iwva aaaa bim, IbeDt an 

Perhapi 



i laag baB B laharinv f 



-fal. L«l h 
Vnl. 
IBiil Vll 



U hrisf him InataBtly. 



An tbM ratonwd at lul, bit batUr h«]f7 
I Caaa, ftr* ■>• all mraatf I 

Lat ma Bot live, 
I Ai rooBC bridacniom, 1ob(1dc for hi* 



About a Boblai 



1 ba (Uant, f 
worfa: ahe-a d 



Act III, Sc. I. 

r my aoul U 

iraadcra o'ar 
OVB, to loofa 

lalt of ma; 



Dula. SUU rou are lard of all tha nrld 

Am. V/by, thea I yot am ao; for thau art 
aU. 
f I bad any Joy when thau wart abicnl, 

rnidcad It lo myaclf; methauihl I robbad 
lice of thy part. But, O my I>olBbe]lal 
liou halt beheld ne ather than I am. 



With auten moDarehi. who 


for,Bt th 


aun. 


To warabip my upriilniT M 


BiaiUna 




RaB caur*la( up and dawn my palaca 


yard. 


Stood aUent Ib ny praaenc 


. watched my 










■11 itart« 


out. 


Like rac^en lo the (oal. 






Dcla. Slavei t 






AnI. Fortune ia Oeiar'i 


owi and 


what 


ami? 






l-cnl. What you have m 


ide youn 


elll I 


will not natter. 






AhI. la ibii friendly done 






Dela. Ya.( wheB hia end 






JoiB With himi 






Indeed I muit. and yet you 


nu»i not 


bide; 


Why am 1 elia your frieod? 






Ani. Take h« 


d. youBC 




How thou upbraid-ii my k 


ve; the 




haa .y... 






Aad thou loo haat a aoul. 


Canll tho 




member. 






Whan. iweUed with hatrad. 


thou behaWlt 


bar firit. 






As acceiaary to thy brother' 


death T 




D<}la. Spare my rememh 






fuilly day. 






And atill the bluih hanri b. 






A^,. T 


o cUar h 


raalf 


For aendini him no aid. aba cam. 


from 


Erypl. 






Her yallay down the invar 


Cydno. r 


oi»d. 


The tackliBc lilk. tha atream 


en waved 


with 



BBtle winda weri 



,1,1.0, Google 



Act in, So. I. 



ALL FOR LOVE 



Uka NenliU, nnuid har couch 
nothcr m-boni Vsbui, Ujr. 



AdiI cut ■ look >o loaffulahinffly ■wvot. 
As It, Hcure of all babalderi' hawta, 
N*cl«tlug. aha could tska ■an: bajra, lilu 

Cupida, 
Stood fsBBlBf with thalr palotad winsa tha 

That phjrad about her (aca. But II aha 

•mllwl, 
A dartinr t^<"y i«Bwd to bUxe i 
That nco'a daairinc eyti wa 



Sei natura naaDt 
l^a'a lit Indeed to b< 



For aba as cbannad all heart*, that r' 

Stood pablluf o& the ahorot and wa 

breath 
To five their welcome voice. 
Theo, Dotabella. where wa* then thy unil? 
Was twt thjr fury quite diiarmed with wc 

derT 
Dldal thau oat ■brink behind me from th< 



death T" 
Data. And thouid my weakneae be a plea 
lor youra? 
, Mine waa an aco when love mi|ht bo ex- 
I cuted. 
When kindly warmth, and whon my aprins- 
iB( youth 

Had* II ■ debt (o nature. Youra 

fttil. Speak boldly. 

Youra, he would aay, in your decllnin| afa. 

































irained 


the 


































(I wei 


Lild not 






■a 




word) 


TIahn 


t plain dotase. 













Hoi 

But y>l the loaa waa private, that I made 
■Twaa but myaeli I loat: I toil no lecioni 
I had no world to lOM, no people'a leva. 

AhI. Thit from a friend? 

Dola. Yea. Antony, a true ana 

A frland an tender, that each word I ipaa! 
Stab* my own heart, balor* It reach you 



Oh, judc* I 

chid* I 
To Cmv I ncUM you. 

lave 1 then lived to ha ascuMd to Q 

Dola, Aa to ymir aqnal. 

Ant. WaU, he'a but my I 

White 1 wear thia. ha never ehaU be 

Doh, I hrlnf coniUtlona Irom hfaa. 

A«t. Are thay ■ 

Methinka thon ahouldat not brluf 'aa • e 

1* full of deep diaaamblinr ; knowa bo 
Dividwl from hia toteroat. Fi 
him; 



'te''^Ml|! 



Vent. Then, frantlnc Ihia, 
What power waa diriro, wbo WToacht 4 

To honor^le larmaT 



liey war* you 
so weak alon 



1 

friand, " 



> haa pr*««rved mr Ufa, 



And, Haaveo, thou hnow'at ho« 



r beauty. Cmobt tempted bar. 



It ahe reaiated alh and yet thou chl^at 
r IavlB( her too well. Could I do oaT 
Dola. Y«; th*r*'* my raaaan. 

■enitr Ventidius. with Octavi*, Itatlt 
Aktonv's Hvo lilllt Daughltri. ' ] 
Aijl. iiiariing back]. Wb*r*7-OeMl 



yenl. What, la 



> h*r wall, and thaw ^ 
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ALL FOR LOVE 



Act IU, Sa I. 





A nun. mjr eiiuat. In the placa of Jove, 




Aa he ceuld (Ive n» b*inr7 Noi that wor^ 


t uU. » wbUpar thay >ra youra? 


■■ Fortive,- would cbohe me up. 


For .l««i». mr lord. U not for lov., 




■m 'em 


Dola. You ahall not need It. 


Mter -r-*- " you CBBfaaa > mu, 


Am. I will net need It. Come, you've all 


•. «ml>raca 'am, bid 'am walcoma to 






My friend tool-to rocelve eoue vUo eondl- 


■» aboald opan, (van wIiImhI yaur 


UOBB. 


ladr*. 




. 'on In; yoor fMt ahould tun to 


».d tem^: 


■. 


And no. 1 «u.t becmne h«^ branded dsvo. 


you to 'am; and your ayea lUrt out 




i . Ida*. «ra yon could ».cl. th. 


The life aha (.ve: if I but look awry. 




She cries, " I'U t«U my brother." 


■ alaad amaud, to tMnk bow tbay 


Oclav. My bard fortuno 


hithar. 


Subject* mo >tiU to your unbind mlatakaa. 




But the condition* I have broufht are aueb 




You need not blueh to take; I love yoor 


>Btra'a (uanU. 


honor. 


Yat. an you told 7 


Becauu 'IU mlna; It never shall be said. 


Tlua lone 1 ha*a att«><M for my 


OcUvla-s huabaad wm bar bretbar-a aUve. 




Sir. you are free; free, even frxn her you 


■a a atnofar, nm> I mlcht eapacl. 


loathe; 


iIT 


For, tbou(b my brother barcaina for yonr 


C»ar'a aUtar. 


love. 


Tfa-fa UDkiBd. . 


Makes me the pri» and cement of yoor 


MD notUnc mora than C>aar'a sla< 


peace. 




1 bsve a aoul like yours; 1 cannot taho 


I had a till ramalDad in Cmnft 


Your lov. a. alme. nor be. what 1 deeerva. 




I'll tell my brotbir we are reconcilod; 


I Octavla, your much iujund wlfa. 


He ahaU dr.w back his troops; and you 


baolabxl (rom your had. driven from 


ahall march 


faouaa. 


To rule the Eaat; 1 may be dropt at Athana; 






!, 1 bava a heart 'diadaina your cold- 


But only keep th. bwran nam* of wife. 




And rid you of the troub].. 




KfRl. Waa ever such a atrlfe of suDsn 
honor r 






Dola. Ob, sh. has touched bim In the 






' fint; to uk, nay fa«c, your kind- 


See how be reddens with deaplle and obame. 






ud. my lenl; 'tie mine, and 1 will 


y^nl. See how he wlnhsl how he dries up 


it. [roiing his hand. 




Do. laha it; tbou deaerv'Bt it. 


That fain would faUl 


On my «>ul, 


A Hi. Octavla, I luve heard you, and 




muat praise 




The creatneas of your soul; 


too haufhty; but ao Juat a mean 




aa it Duvht, B wife and Roman loo. 




1 (ear, Oclavia. you have bacCMl 


And you do sll for duty. You would froa 


if.. 




Benad it. my bmlT 


And would b* dropt at Atbani; was't not aoT 




Orlav. It was. my lord. 


od baaely berfed it of your brother. 


Am. Than 1 must bo obll«od 


Poorly and bualy 1 could never 


To on* who loves me not; who, to lierself. 






Id my brother frant. 




Shan I. who, to my kneellny tU**. 


111 not endure It; no. 


i mmf. 


frnl. [andrl. I am clad It pluchei there. 


■>. and bo a Idnf:" aball I [all down 


Oclav. Would yon triumph o'er poor Oc- 


, - FarsWo ma, CaMrl" Shall I aat 


tavla's virtue? 
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Thwdon, njr lord. 



And owed it to my duty, not 
I have b«B Iniurcd, and ny 
Could bToak but iU the mu wl 
bad. 

Oct'av. 
1 ibould not U 

Ant. Therefora vou would leava mt 

Qctav. And therefsre I ahould luva you 

if I cciuid. 
Dola. Her asul'a lev craat, aftar aui 
injuriea. 
To aav aba iovaa) aud ytX aha lata you a« i 
Har msdiaty and atlanca plead her cauaa. 

AkI. O DelabeUa, which way aball 1 tun 
I aud a aacrat yleldinc la my aeul; 
But Claopatra, who would die with me, 
Muat (ha he leltT Pity pleada far Oclavli 
Bui dsea it uot plaad more for Cleopatra? 
ytnl. Juatlca and pity both plaad fi 
OctavUi 
' For Qaopatra, neither. 
On* would be ruined wltb you; but she fir: 



But it haa found two cbmnnala hvn 
jbblsa out above. 

[lo OcTAV.]. Tbia la thy 1 
I me wbara tbsu wUt; 
o thy brother'e catnp. 
Ociav. All Ibora nr 



Of tot. Sweet heaven compoaa It I 

Metblnka you ahould accept it. LaoIi i 

theaa; 
Are Ihay not your*? or atnud they th 

neflectwl, 
Aa they are mlneT Go to him. children. ■ 
Kneet to him, take him by the hand, ape. 






(hall aUy tbU alcht) k 



Childrtn foth 



DoLAiELLA and ■ 
iw* tor you I ran, i 



n sure to be the firat; haate forwaidi 
aate, ny dear eunuch, haate. [Eti 

Ahi. Thia dowBri|bt fi(hliii( teal. Ik 

thick -(kulled hero. 
kia blunt, unthinklnf Inalramcnt of dnt 
With plain dull virtue ha* outcone my «l 
lire foraook my aarlleet infancy; 
luiury of othera robbed my cnidl*) 
And roviahcd thence the promlae of ■ mm 
Cast out from nature, diainheritad 

•at her meaneet children claim by kk 



You, Acripplna. hant upon hia arma; 
And you, Antonia, ctaap about hli wi 
It he wUI ahake you off, if hr " - 



Octavia'a here. 



ctfldrui; 

iHrrt 'the Childrrn go In him. etc. 
ytnl. Wu over tlfbt «o movlaBT— Em- 

Dola. Friend I 
Octav. Huahandl 
Both ChUd. Father! 

Ant. I am VBoqulahad: take me, 

OcUvin; take me, ehUdreu; abare ne all. 

I've baen a thrittloaa debtor to your lovei. 
And run out much. In riot, from your aiock; 
Bat aU ibnU be amendefL 

Oetat: O bleat hour I 



(A, Chaiuioh. Ikai, Tr^m. 

e aaan what bUat* njr •)>■ 

' with that ravaa'a no 






Esypt 1* loat. 

"' o. What telt'at thou me of Eay* 

My life, my aoul ■■ loaf! Oct>via faaa Um 
O fatal name lo Cleopatra'a leva I 
My kiaaea, my embracee now are harat 



Of that cou-ae matter, which, wl 
finiahcd. 

The r°da threw by for rubblah. 
AUx. She'a Indeed n very B 
Clio. Daatb lo my liopi 
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ALL FOR LOVE 



Act III, 8c. I. 



ia in part tt icconipaDH. But, i 

am Balterut nu. 

Fly, maiUm, Cmtmr't *i*t 
Wars aha tha alilcr ef the thuDiIa 

ra her brother'a Uchtnini in I 



btari up to her. Their Trainl con 
I naad not *ak If yoit ar* CIei 




« Bin plaaalns? 



Should I net thank 'iia? Should I ba 
And net ba praudT I am, that ha hu lorad 
And, whan 1 Jot* nat him, haavsn chan^ 



Who mada hlu acomad abraad, bnt Claa- 

At Aetluni, who batrayad hlu? Claopatn. 
Who Buda hii children erphana, and poor 

A wratcbad widow? only Claapatra. 

CUo. Yat aha, who tovea him bat. I* 

If you have auffared, I hara auffarad mora. 

You bear the apecioua title of a wife. 

To slid your cauae, and draw the pitylnt 

To favor it; tha world csBlemna poor ma. 
For I have loat my honor, loat my fama. 
And atainad the (lory of my royal houaa. 
And all to bear tha branded name of mic 



There w 

Una 
For him 



a but life, and that too t would 



60*1 BO, then; take (by wi(h. 



CUo. And 'U* my wlah, 
Now ha la loat [or whom alone I lived. 
My affht fTOWB dim, and every obji 



They could not alnk beneath m HvaT* acorn! 
now (he*! lone, they faint. 
'I. Mine have had Idaure 

recollect their drcnrtb, and furalah 





ch 


To min her, who elae muat ruin yon. 


so >ur>, thai ruined my dea 


lord. 


Ofo. Vain promiaar! 


Oh, you do well (0 «-rch: ( 


r bad 


Lead ma, my ChaTmlon; nay, your hud too. 


theae charma, you bad not la 


a. hia 


My grief hat welfbt enoufh to alnk you 
both. 


Far be their knowledge f 




Conduct me to aoma .olilar; chamber. 


> lady. 




And draw tha curtalni round: 


■ modeat wife I Shame of ou 




Then leave ma to myaelf, to take ahgne 


n not bluah to own (hoae bla 
•■Bts. 


k en- 


My Rll of grief: 
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ACT IV, Sc. I. 



ALL FOR LOVE 



ACT IV 

EBItr Ahtohv and DoLUELlJk. 
Dola. Why would yon *Uft it from rour- 
Mlf OB >n*T 
Cwi yan oat tall bar. ysu must part? 

AM. I cunat. 

I could pull out an aya, and bid It lo. 
And t'alliar alwuld not wa«. O Dolaballa, 
Haw many dcatlu ■» in tU> word, "Da. 
part!" 

Otia look of her% wauld thaw raa into teara, 
And I ahould melt, tUl I wara loit acaln. 

Dola. Than 1st Venlldlua; 
Ha*! tmigb by Datura. 

Ant. O, ball anaali too harablyj 

snlv thou. 
ao aoft a 

That but lo faaar a atory' talcnad for plaaa- 

Of Boma aad lovar'a death, malataoa my ayu, 
And roba ma of my manhood. I (hould 

So faintly, with auch Itai lo (rlava bar 



Th>Tefara.-l 
ni art fit. Think tbyaalf me; 
u (paak'at (but lat It flrat ba 

Iffa from every abarper Bound, 
u-tlnv be ai raotly made, 
faecin; will thou do IhliT 



That, U I muat 
Ant. 1 leave 
farawell. 



Lat bar ba told. I'll make her peace wllb 



Faar not I will r 



I did not tble, but with (stremai 
Datire bar not to hata my men 

For 1 atlll ehariah here; Inali 

Dsla. Tniet ne, I'll nat forfe' 



mand 
Would he, to bid her 



Our appetJtal aa apt to chuifo aa tb 
And full aa cravint too, and full aa t 
And yet the aaul, ihut up In bar duk n 



wa; 
ro the 
knd b 



rorld-B opan view; tbua 1 diaeavarM 
mod the love at ruined Antony; 
1 that I ware ha, to be ao ruinad. 



pureue II aUll. 

O friendehlpl 
thou aniwer tbia; a: 



.t all. TbIa happsaa ai 



eal Wbai charma have tar 
aaad to dwell with ao mad 



Krnj. If ehe ibould 1 
bat porc'place bodaa ill 
we«t davU. that 1 may ha 

IDouBIlLA gats ot'tr 
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ALL FOR LOVE 



Act IV, Sc- I. 



k^ tlaM hdd to tha Upi who Ufa'* 

■ Ih bnatb, 'twill cmtcb tha damp, 
■hsw It. 
I craut roo, laaJoiu)''* a proof ol 

% • waak and tmavaltliiK madiciiu; 
. ant tha dUaaaa^ and makai It shaw, 

Tta your laot ranudjr, and ttronc- 

■an thia DelabetU, wbo la fit 

■etiaa aol Ha'a handwima, valiant, 

>«■ 

•k* a* lu wars laid tar Batura** bait, 

ada already mora than half luapectad 
ng yv9i tha laaat kind ward ar flaiice, 
ir* tUa youth. wlU kindls him with 

iha a hsniiat *aaael act adrift. 



; a aiOr. harmlaia, hauichald dova, 
ritbont art, aod kind without daceit; 
vtDBE, that haa mada a miatraia sj 

rhood to ba happy. 
F 
will be, four In 

OBca ha (aarad to loa 

, with what re(retl 

-il Alexab. She camci up lo Dola- 

So. new tha (cans draw* a<ar; 
•n in my rucb. 
[lo EtaLA.I. Dlacsuralns with tny 



mlfht I 



You have been 
low! and bowT 



bjvct of it, mai 
Such praluB of 
Mnan wita, your Callua and TibuL 
aatht you tbi* from Cytbcrla ani! 
n wIta hava never been 






a elaa had I 

aoan bad I been 



But. 'tU your aaUou'* vica: all of your 
Aro flattorora, and all Ula*. Your frlaniPa 
I'm aura, ha aant you not to apaak tbaaa 







Wall, h 






Dola. 


Of ■ la*a p 


aaainc arrand. 




Cteo. 




How 


lea. plaaalncT 


•>■ to 




B>aT 






Dola. 




Madam, to both; 








and I B 




to 










CUo. 




yaur fallow. 


atand at diatanc 








[Aiidt 


-Hold up, a 


y apirita 


^-Wdl.a 






mournful nu 








or l'= 




pe'rhap. 


can tuaaa 


It 



Dola. I wiah you would; for 'tla a thanlb 

To toll ill aawa: and 1, of all your t»K, 
fAott fsar diaplaaaln^ you. 



be forHkan; !■ 



It as7 



Clca. Than paaa It o'er, bocauM 

troublea you: 
(bould have been mora (Tlevad aaotl 

[eat, I'm to loae my Idnidom Faraw 

EcyptI 

'at, i* there any morcT 
Vola. Madam, I fear 

Cha. No, no, I'm not mn mad; 1 ■ 
Jid love may be mpellod by other lov>. 



Tc find your (rtela ao moderately ban 
ii've beard lbs worat; all are net 
like bim. 
:ico. No; Hsaveu forbid they ahou 



Doh. Deaervea It not; but «lv 


It leave 


to hop.. 




V^n!. I'll .wear, thou baM my 


loave. t 


hav. onoucb: 






I'M con. 


aider. 


iHxit. 






o tell you heavy nawa; nawa. 


which I 


tbou.ht 
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Act IV, Sc. I. 



ALL FOR LOVE 



Would frifht the blood fr«D Tonr pah chotki 




to h«r> 


parted. ^- 






That nuku my t«k more our; and my 


1, traitor a* 1 waa. lor love at you 




(But what can you not do. who mad* ■• , 




falacT) 


Would (Udly ipMk lU own. 




CUb. Hold. DolaI»Uiu 


kneel* V 


Fir.t t>U mo. -on you ch««B by my lord? 






Cleo. With how much omo bdlovo «f^ 




what we wlih! 


booom fiioDd. 




Ho cbvffed mo with h<> vordo. 


1 have conlribuled, and loo much Ion 




Ha* made me fuilty too. 4 


1 know wna tcader, and each accent imooth, 




To moltify that ruffed word, " Deport." 


feifoed. '. 






banheit word*; 


But 'twould not laat. Ob, rather M mt t 


With Bery eye*, and with CDntractad browi. 


loae. ' 




Than w> Ifoobly trifle with hi* heart. '. 


And fury ahcKik hi* fabric, liho u earth- 


Doh. I find your breael fencod nmakl 


quake; 


from human reach. 


He heaved for vent, uid bunt Ilka bellow- 




Inf Atna, 


Seen throuch, but never pierced. IMy Mmt, , 


In lounde ecarce human-" Hence away (or 


my friend. 




Wbal endlHi treaiure hut thou thiMB 


Ul her^erioe, the blol of my roBownj 




And bane of all »y hopeal 


And acattered, like an infant, in the aam. 


lAH the time of this speech, Cliopatb* 


Vein eum* of w«dth. which none can fatkV 






she tinkt quilt down. 


CUo. Could you not bef 


Lot her be driven, ■■ far a> men can think, 


An hour"* admittance to hi* private owT 


From man'a commerce I ■hell p<daon to the 


Like one, who wwoder* throush lone h«a- 




ren wild. 


Cleo. Oh. lean bear no morel 


And yet foreknow* no hoaplUble ina 


Dola. Help, holpl-O wretch! curenl. 


I* near to ouccor bunfer. eat* bU fill. 




Before hi* painful marchj 


What hava 1 done! 


So wouM 1 feed a while my famiahad ^m' , 


Char. Help, chafe her teraplai, Ira*. 


Before we pen; for I have far to (vw 


Ira,. Bend, bend her forward quickly. 


If death be far. and never mu*t ratun. 


She come* afaln. 


VeNTIDIUS with OCTAVIA, bihind. 






Why have you breufht me back to thla 






Would you IndewIT Tho pretty huid l> 




eameal? 


And Injured love? For pity, lei me fo; 


Dola. llaket her hand]. 1 will, for thla ■*- 


For, if there be a place of lent repoie, 


wm^. Drew It net back. 


I'm lure I want It. My diedainful lord 


■Ti. ell I e'er wiU htg. 


Can never break that quiet; nor awake 


VcnI. They turn upon ua. 


The eloepins (oul. with hollowinf In my 


Ortar: What quick eyea hM (idhl ! 


lomh 




Such worda a* frlfht her hence.-Unklnd, 








Dolo. [i„ieli«gY Believe me. 'tU acaiD*! 




myeell 1 .peak; 


Doln. Saw you the emperor, VantUSoeT 


That .ura daeira* bellefi 1 Injured himi 


Venl. No. 


My friend ne'er apoke thoae word*. 0. had 


1 loufhl him; but I beard that ha waa 


you aeon 


private. 


How often he came back, and every time 




With aomethlof more ohlirlnf and more 




kind. 


Dola. Know you hi* bualne**? 


Ta Mid to what ho aald; what dear fare- 




waU*i 





mzecDy Google 



ALL FOR LOVE 



Act IV, Sc. I. 



WJI. 


What aecral maonint havo you In thao* 


IH [(Hind. 


worda 


[Exeunt DoUBELLA and Ci.eopatu. 


«-" My Inrawell? " He did It by toy ordar. 


M«l (lorleu* inpudcncat 


Vent. [a/oBrfl, Then ha obeyed your order. 


ould mmy, -TJ« year old mu. 




All kindnaaa, uid all love. 


J I'n baltar hen." 


Am. How aha moumad. 


W.U, but *l«t uu 




a thia diKOvcryT 


Vi-I. She took it aa afae oucht; aho bora 


Lotitdl.. 


your partlni 


^tr Dot-bclUj but the'* d»i(«-- 


A. .be did Cieaar'a. aa aha wauld anotliar'a. 




Were . new lava to come. 




/)-it. lahui]. Tbou doai baUo hori 






tha mmi from hiaveni (er xlo- 






havo doDe. 


raan Slnna taucht bcr vidca tbetr 






my lord. 


c ah. «p«^a, ai(ht atod* upon 


A»l. A vary trlfla. 




Retire, my love. 


%r tboaa tbat b»r. Tben aba'a 


ytm. It waa Indeed a trifl.. 


■Bins. 




at >i(bt of bar, and avail* to 


Ant. tangrily:. No more. Look bow thou 




diaobay-at me; 


prlaata Ban OB bar wban aba 


Thy Ufa ahall aoawar it. 




Oclav. Than *tU no trlfla. 


beavad buda, forfettinf craTltr. 


fint. [lo OciAV.]. Ola lea*; a very noth- 


a b«- wanton «veai avan 1. who 


int: you too aaw it. 






■Ilcnant jar babold «ucb beautr; 


A„i. Sbo aaw iti 


) 1 cUTM, daaira II. Antony 




la ba«* aoma remalna of paaaian 


Ant. Younc Dolabollat 




Vi-t. Youn,, 1 think him younc. 






fuUr curod. 1 know, thia minuta, 


him. 




But what of that? He wont by your com- 


IfoH hava prevailed: but lor a 


n»nd. 






bow be wUl relUh thi. diacovery. 




ke a ■trumpot'* peacet it avella 


For aba recalvad it (raclaualy; aha amilad; 




And than ha (raw familiar with bar band. 


t. ahaO not b«. 




HIa Kuarda appaoT, 


klHOa; 


tin, and Ton abaU aacood too. 


She bluabad, and aifhed. and amlled. and 




bluahed aialn; 




At laat aha took occaaion to talk aoftly, 




And broucbt bar ch«ik up eloaa, uid leaned 


:tavl>, 1 wu looUnc you. my leva: 




your laitw^ reuly? 1 bave flven 








MIna, my lord. ar. writt.B. 




mUdiua. IDraaing him piid*. 


Ocl<n'. Thle 1 aaw and heard. 


My lord? 


A-i. What woman waa it. whom you 




hoard ond uw 


' yon Dolabena? 


So playful with my friend T Not aeopatral 


Now, my lord. 


y^nt. Even aha, my lard. 


bonea; and Cleopatra with htm. 


Ant. My Cleopatra? 


•aok aoftly.— Two* by my com- 


Cenf. Your Cl-opatro; 




Dolahella's Cloopatra; every man'a Cleopatra. 




Am. Tbou Hail. 


■a«<n. II looked Indead 


yenl. 1 do not lie, my lard. 


farawoD. 




More aoft]y.-My farawallT 


loft. 
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ACT IV, So. I. 



ALL FOE LOVE 



And nat pnvlda mfian ■ tin* of <hut^? 




You knew .h.'. not tnuch u»d te loDaly 


So far, dlvln. Octavia, may my quaan 


Bl.bl.. 


Staud »eB aicuaMl lo you for loirlii« Um 




Who U your lord: «> far, from bran Vm- 


I know -til I.1H, and He tl»'pl<tl twtwixl 


Hdlu», 


you.— 


May bar put actioi.. bopo a fair npart. 


Vou iiHded not hmvo r>i>. Ihl> w.», OcUvl.. 


A«l. Ti. wdl, and truly apokoD: mvk. 


Wbat htfn>( It you that Cl«p.tr>>> Ju.tT 


V»tidlu.. 












Stauda not »cuHd. but wholly Juatlfiad. 


■nwt .)>.'■ found WhT 


Har beautr-a chvmt alou., without h« 


Ant. I ibsuld be, vere It. to; 


crown. 


For, thougb 'Us put, I would not that tha 


Freu Ind and Mam draw tha dtataot TO*! 


world 




Should tK> luy (ormar cboica. tbat 1 lovad 


Tha aceptra* of tha urtb, sipoaad on ' | 




To cbooaa whar. aha would nip.. 


Of ao ilcbt nota; but 1 forrlra yni both. 


5h. thought a Roman only could daaam bar. 



/ are daaarvad, Ibal 
you ibould thluk 
I would ahuaa your aara with periuryT 
If heaven he true, aha'a falaa. 

AkI. Though haa*an and earth 

Should witnea* It, 111 not believe bar tainted. 

fttl. Ill brlDC you. than. ■ witneaa 
From hell, to prove her ao. — Nay, go not 



or alay you mual aud ahall. 
Alex. What meua my lardT 

yenl. To make you do what moat yau 
hate, — apeak truth. 



a privat 



ael, her Ua 



d watch her. aa C 
Uex. My ■ ■ ■ ■ 



Na fine lel 
perioda. 
Bui a plain homeapun 
I did, myaelf, o'erbear : 
To DalabelU. Speak; 



of each nightly change abe 

do the moon. 
aea through. 

ible lord! 
My moat llluatrioua pandar. 



bat I aak; 
mahe love 



And, of all Romans, only Antoi 
And, to be leaa than wile 
Tfaelr lawful paaalon. 

Anl. Tla but truth. 

AIrr, And yet. though lave, and ytmt 

Have drawn bar from the due regard •( 



To aea the wrong! ahe offered fair Octmlfc 
Whoaa boly bed aha Uwleaaly uaurpad. 
The aad effecta of thla Ibproaparoua war 
Confirmed theae pleus thoughta. 

yeni. [asiJti. Oh, wheel yau tharaT 

Obaarve him now; the man hegina to nund. 
And talh aubatantla] reaafm. Fear ^», 

eunuch: 
The 



With what the laat neccasity baa urged 
On my fsraakan mistreaa; yet I must nat 
Preaume to uy, her heart la wholly allarad. 
Ant. No. dare not for thy Ufa, I charga 

ProBOUBCO that fatal word I 

Octav. laiide]. Must I baw tUiT CmJ 
heaven, afford ne patlenc*. 
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bow tUa paaalon. tbU «tran* eon- 


ytnt. 1 combat baano. wUdi blaata mr 

baat dHlcna: 

Mr lait attampt muat ba to win bar bMkt 

But O! I (oar Id vain. lEiil. 

/4xt. Wbr waa 1 (ranad with IhU plain, 

bonMl h-art, 

Wblch know* not to dl>sulM tU (rial* and 


r. Ocl.*la, laave ma; I an mucb dia- 

• ma.'l aar- 

^'. M, lord! 

r. I bid you laan ma. 

,1. Obar hini, madam; baat witbdraw 



daiinna? An 1 a Claopatra? 
1 aba, 

aa aba la, yaa would not bid mo luva 



■▼7 to ba borne; and you add mora; 
1 retire, and racollect what'i Inlt 
■ wlthi^ to aid ue- 

You would mourn, 
vte. for your lava, wbo baa betrayed 



An you my t 
Toa turned ■ Dolabi 
1 thU Fury loaeeT 



>rd. my lord, love will m 
uFfcd wilb lODc uukiu 


t elw 
oeti 


'aud 


lait 
die 


her a*-ln. wbom 


ysu pre 
called. 


er to 
Poor 


« 




1 Mcned partim 
1 a talfnad love 


live ber b 
Hral so'; fo 


ck 

In 


ured 


,b my Ju.t .«>.e 


of wre 


ni> 1 


rbid my 


lutr aball be yo 
e dear pled.e. o 

[bey ahall cheer. 


a ihall be tr> 
by tumi, my 


ov 

wi. 


rred, 

owed 



'oridT 

I (hauld bava kept the mithijt aapiltb te. 
And forced a amile at Cleopatra'a falaahoodi 
Octavia bad believed It, and had itayad. 
But I am made a ahallow.fordod atraau, 
Seao le the boltomt all ny daarnwi 



Enter DOLAIELLA. 

Who haa profaned tha (acred nana of frloBd, 
And wara It Into vUeneul 
With how aecure a brow, and ipecloua farm. 
He dlde tha lecret villain! Sura that fUa 
Waa meant (or hoDatty; but heaven ml** 

And fumlahed treaaon out with naturVa 



Dola. 1 did, unwUIiBfly. 

Afil. Unwllllndyr 

Waa it >o hard for you to bear our partinti 
You should have wiahed it. 

Dola. Why 7 



You, DoUbella, do not belter know 
How much (be lovee me. And ibouli 
Foraake tbi* beauty, thi> all-perfec 



it prevail; and ao. parhapa, 
with you; for 1 have proula 
uld take her laat farewelli a 



D,>li,. What'* lalae, 



Why, Dolabella'a falH. 
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And CiMpktra'i talma; both (bIh and faltb- 

Dnw near, jrou ««U-Jeln«l wlckMliieu, yeu 

Wbom 1 have In my kindly bcwini warmed, 
1111 I am ituBc to daatli. 

Dola. My lord, havi I 

DaMTvsd M b* lbu> lued? 

CliB. Can heavsn pnpan 

A newer torment T Can it find a cura> 
Beyond our ■•paratien? 

Am. Ye*, If fata 

' B« Juat» much greater: heaven efaould be 

Aad ■BawiBi vulture, wen allcht itatna, 



Ha, who, ant hdl, bett knew It, li 

It. ^ 

To Dola.] Why do I Mak ■ proof liaj-j I 

yowMlf T 
DU, whum I lent to bear my laat turam^M, 
etumed. to plead her slay. 
Dola. Wlul aliall I anawwl. '" 

If to havs loved be fuUt. then 1 have iliiMii] 
*e repeated of that love 

1 have r apwim. 
Yet, If 1 h - - 



opie. 



Of mlchiy Ul>; hut ; 
To euch a nsDitraue 
(oda 

To find an equal lor 
O, there'* no furtfai 



No fruit of all, but yoi 

Wa* what the world c 

patral 
O Dalahelial how eauld 
TU> tender heart, wfa 

Lay lulled belwiil you 



a friend a 
uld (tve. < 




whole life*! truth. 
Atil. Thin cobweb arta o 

Seen, and broh* thnn^ at fin 
Dola. Forsive yo< 

Clro. FersfTo your friend. 



r boeome, and there 



II plead ■ 



what wilaaM 



That you hut BMsat to miaa my 
Clro. Ounclvea, and heaven. 
^ni. Guilt witnaaaea lor vuUt. Hamea, 

lave and friendaUpI 
'ou have bo longer place In human hreaala. 
heae two have drivou you oat. AvoM my 
aichtt 



And c 



Tould n 



frieudthlp will al- 



But Dot (o much, no more. O Iriflinc hypo- 

Who dw"*! not own to her, thou doit not 

Nor own to me, Ibou doett VenUdiui heard 

It: 
Octavia aaw It. 



t be beard [or either. 



Iti dariluf attribale^ wUch UuiU Joetieat 
Aa if then were J et nea In Infinlti^ 
And infinite wou' - -■ - - 

Than puniafa to e 
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iTuat 1b fr«Ktcst; mnd the loul n 
>^ 
■bad br lu own (uanU: I'll liaar t 

Iran my tight for aver I 

HowT lor aval 
alibi. 



ut I IS (or avarT 
T*. mr only loya. ■ 
placa bavc 1 to fo t( 



Mr o 



have Iml (or you. Or to tlw Rom- 

bata ma far rour aaba. Or muat I 

'ida world o'ar, a htlpltaii faaaiahad 

•d ffir lava ol jrou) baniahad Irom 

iT 

lara'a tbo baalabaiaBtl O, hear du; 

■tilctaat JuatJce; lor I bat »« (avar; 
I bava efraadwl ran. tban kUl na, 



rouchad banaalh your apum 7-4f a bai 
pitrl 
h. (Ivea one tear to my departure 
ok. ami Idud farewell: O Iran heart 
I tha reda look davn, and judga ba 

lid «*ar lovol 

No nuire; Alexaal 
. A perjured villain t 
[lo Ci.Eo,l. Your Aleia.; yeura 

Ob, 'tvaa hla plot; I 



Uva, but Lv. 


»r 


tchad- 'til 


but luat yon 


■bould. 








Who nwl« n» 




li*« from eacb olhar-. 


alsbt; 








Let me not hear 




.. Sat all the 


«rth. 








And .11 the 


aaa 


betwixt 


your aundnad 


Viev no'thiUB 




iman but 


tha aun and 


.ki». 








No«, aU take 




>l way>; 




And aacb ya 






deplora; 








That yau «• 


r. falaa, uid 1 


could trualBo 


mora. 




IE 


xeunt smrally. 



r Cleofatra, Ceiaihion. end Ikas. 
Ba Juatar, baaven; auch vlrtua pnn- 



And Bhufilca, with a random hand, tba lata. 
Which man l> forced to draw. 

Cle^. I could fur out tbaae eyaa, that 
(Bined hlB heart. 
And had not pswer to keep It. O tba curs* 
Of dotinc on, even when I find it dotacel 
Bear witneu, (oda, you heard bim bid ma 

You, whom he meckad with impracatlnE 
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Act V, Sc. I. 



ALL FOR LOVE 



Bjr lt> o'erwhalmiiic walihtT Tf* loo pr*- 

■umlnc 
For lubiKU to pnttnt Qmt wUful power, 
Which uurU it* on dutrwUen. 

More calmlr with ysn. Did Dot you e'crmlc, 

Into theu craokeil patiu of Jckloiuy 7 

Now, what'* the cvintT Octavia i> removed; 

But Cioopatra'* banislwd:. Thou, thou vil- 




I all hi* rod*, aod. whaf* man 4m 

HI* offeriac*, wan at ataho. 

Strap. O homr, bo(T« 

E^ypt haa be«ii; our lataat hour haa c«flH 
)uaaa of nationa, from har audaBl mtm 
ink for ever In tho dark ahy**; 
ha* uuroUod bar ■loric* to tha Um*, 



o'arcamo, tho conqueror ii 

'. Have comfort, uadan: did 
■rii (hat *houi 
. Hark! tbejr 



[Second 
double II. 
Ti* from tf 



Say, whence 
Whicb from 
And threatfu 



They fongbt a 



: IhouBb fate la It ^ 



Clro. 

Strap. Nor that. I am. 

With Antony, your wdl-app«ialad flaot 
i^iw out; and tbriea ho waved hit band •■ 

hich. 
And Ihrica with Gheerful criao tboy ahoiitod 

backs 
Twa* then falaa Fsrtuuo, liko a fawnliac 



To mec 



g lea 



the 






; the well-tiBad oh 
ink, now unootUy n 



On either aid* thrown up; ttt» EcypllaB ■■■- 

ley*. 
Received like friend*, paaaad Ibroasb, and 

feU behind 
The Roman roar; and new, tb«y all can* 

forward. 
And ride within the port. 

CUo. Enesfh, Sar^taat 

Vt» heard my doom.— Tbia neodad not, ysB 

(Od.: 
When I loat Antenii 



lord 



malice.— Wbar 
e thU lait blow? 

templed headlong to hav« fallw 
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vt Mo, 



*UB roar Ilia, and III tU* nac 

■lah. 

■o. Bftao fawntDf vrftlchi vouldit thou 

wUmr him tool 

■ tnn mr ilchtl t wlU not hear 

1«aa Ar ihriin broutht all thli niln on i 

huto. OKh momanl'* prKlnna. 

■a^. Ratlro; rou muit not yet bh A 



AbA (iaca lio oSond rou hi* «*rvlla toiiKiH, 
'^ r pracuioua Ufa from CiBsakr, 

Lai htaa mx po H that fanloc aloquanca, 
Aa4 apoah to Aotonr. 
I vt/u. O hcavaaat I ilara net; 

1 Baat ^v cartaiB death. 

Cfr0. Slav«» thou deaerv'at it. — 

Hat that I bar my ferrf. will I avoid him; 
I haov him nohle: when ha haniibad me, 
Aad thoacht mo falaa. he acomail to take 

ay tUai 
Bat ra b* luttfied, and then dla with bim. 

.-ilrr. O pitr me, and lat me fallow you. 

CltB. To death, if thou abr hence. Speak, 
K thou canat. 
Now for thy Ufa, which baiely thou wouldal 

WhUa mlD* I priM at— thial Coma, laod 
O that I laaa could fear to la*a this 



The more 'tie (raapad, thr 

Pom nuoa! what a wretched aid art I 
Far atOI. In apltr of thee, 
Thaaa two lonf levera, uul and body. • 
TWlr final aaparatlan. Let me Ihlnk; 
What can I aay. to aave myaelf fram di 
No Blatter what bacomai of Cleopatra. 
.-fit. iB-ilAiH}. Which way? where 7 
fr-t. (viJAinl. ThU Icada to the m 

Alrr. Ah mel 1 hear him; yet I'm ui 

Hy (tft ^ lylnr'a teiiai 



hand. 



Act V, SC. I. 



AhI. O happy Cataarl thou hait man to 
lead: 
Think not 'tie thou haat conquered Anloayt 
But Rom* h» conquered Enrpt. I'm bo- 

Frnl. Curae sn thi* trncbarous tnlal 
Their Mil and heaven Infect than all with 

And their youDc aouls come talntad to Iho 

With the firat breath they draw. 

AnI. Tha oriciDal villain aure no cod 
created; 
He was a baalmrd of the bub, by Nile, 
Aped into man; wllb aU hU •nothar'a mud 



. «od » ____ 

tionT 
The ieaat unmortfased hope? fer, if there 
Methlnka I cannot fall beneath the fate 
Of auch a bay a> Coaar. 
The world's one half la yet in Antany; 



And from each Ural 
Th* aoul comea bi 






To make a 


heap aboul ui of dead foe>. 


An honesl 


U. for burial. 






They 






vide our alar.', bu 


.ide by aid^ 


Fight emul 


u>, and with mdl 




Survey »c 


h other'* act*. S 


every death 




I'll take on me. 


* a ju.t debt. 


And pay th 


e back a iDul. 






w you .hall aee I 


eve you. Not 


a word 






Of chiding 


raoro. By my few 


hour, of lit*. 


1 .m .o pi. 


B*ed with thi. brav 


e Roman fala. 


That I wou 


d not be C>..ar, t 


outlive you. 


When we p 


ut off thla f]e.h, a 


nd mount to- 


■ether. 






.halt be . 


hown to all the elfa 




■ Lo, thi. 1 


he who died with 


An tony 1" 


A^l. Wh 


o knowi, but we 


may pierce 


thrnuih 


all their troopi, 




And reach 


my veteran. yel7 


(i* worth tha 


'leraptin 






To o'erleap 


thi. Eulf of fate. 




And leave aur wanderinf d»Un 


ie. behind. 



,1,1.0, Google 



Act V, So. I. 



ALL FOR LOVE 



S«e ClMHUtrm ■Umpad iipan that fm«, 
With >U her cunnlnf, all h*r sru of falM- 

hvodl 
How *ha iMk* out throufh tha» dliHmbliDf 



And proniiH* ■ lis, bafora ha ipMikil 

L*t ■»■ dMpaleb him firat. [Drawing 

Ant. Holdi he'* not worth your kUUBf.- 
On thy IK* 
(Which thau mar'tt heap, houuia I Korn ti 

take It), 
No irUabla to juitlfy tby quaan; 
Savs thy baa* toncua It* office. 

Alex. Sir, aha la cone 

Whare aha ahall navar ha moleatad mara 



Vent. AU lor tha bait; fn on. 

Atex. Sha uatchad bar f 

And. are wa could pravant Iba lata] blow, 
Plimtad It within har broaat; than tui^irf M 

"Go, haar njr lord," Mid aha 

And aak hln. If ha yat auapact my ItUkJ^f 

Mora aha waa aaylat, but diath ruahad hi»i. 

twixt. ^T 

Sha half pronouncad your nana with kr - 

laat breath, ; 

And burlad hali within bar. t 

Vent. Haavan b. pralaa^ 

Ant. Than art thou ianaunt, my paar F 

daar 1d». '" 



Dla, iraitorl I ravok* m 
Alex. O hold] aha la 



thou llvad, 
nd hadat baai 



tnia.— Bui luDOCOBCO tmt " 
wall abava. Thoa whit 



B liki a mercbant, ' 
a hia vcaaal ainkini. 



Who followad ma, but aa the 
HatcbiAi her youns onaa li 
SIncInt har flatlerlat to my n 

And aaaka the aprins of Cwsar. 



waUow a 

my kindly 
.rainr wd.a: 



[lo Ai.fX.]. Why atayaat tboB hawl ■ 

lae It* Inward moumlnaT Got Aoa . 

art not worthy to behold, what ■•« 

. [aiidrl. Ha love* bar itlUi i 
, Hla (rial hatrayo It. Coodl the Joy to tM 

allva, camplato* tha nrnrlli i 



How eaaily mifht ■ 



I have 



a bribe 1 

She I 
mora welcome after. 

Ti 
Enild iha bava appeare 

Too fatally aha baa 



While, from her unchai 

Dropt, a* th*y had not I 

Soma undladnculahad i 

At Uat, aha ralaed her i 

b»ka 
A* dybiK Lucr*ca cast — 



ttomi 



myaelf. and har. But, ahl Aa ^ 



III 



Hunta me too h 

double. I 

Vent. Would ahe had diod a little aa 

Before Octavla went! yau mlfht 



eated: 
Now -twill look tame, and would not bo r«. 

aelf, and laCa die waia ta- 
il fi(ht: thera** no Han 

Tha buainaa* of my ancry hour* lo daao. 
at your (ataa. 

Why, let Um oatMi 
. He-a welcome now. 

What iathu-fy ba* crop! Into yaw 
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■qiHTHt klnfa, my factaTB. Now vhv't 

u 

■V taka th* irorlil,— 

itr clrela, dim the Jnnl'i (ooc 



. Romui oufht, — dfliid, i 



■I tlie (labc, SB wboH uch aide 
ras ilait«l Inward*. Let blm walk 
ch i* out; and tbt worM atuida 1 



ck d«l<n at the approub of 
down, ud (tray no farther 

ru not outlive you: chsoi 


nliht 
your 


c leoB hlu In luch 
which I takei I'm 

. worth "viB,." l" 


varloui 
ould wi 


h.p» 
ubUd 

h, Id 


it from us witb a better 
two lion* taken in the toil* 
at lait thrust sul our psv> 


>, and 



Wilt tbsu Mt live, i 
I sf moT 
id by ny fair fane, i 



Who shall cuard i 



Thou bast loved m 



You would have us«d me thus7-that 

should die 
With a hard tbouBht of youT 

AnI. Forgive me, Roma 

Since I bava hoard of Qwipatra-s death. 



I've thoucht batlEr; do net deny ma twice. 

ytnl. By Heaven 1 wUI uot. 
Let It not he to outlive yon. 

Am. Kin me first, 

And tliau die thou] for 'tis but Juat thou 

Tby trland, before thyielf. 

ycnt. Give ma your hand. 

W« BOOB shaU meat acaln. Now, larawdl, 

emperor 1— lEmbract. 

Hethlnks tbat word's too cold to b* my luti 

Since death sweeps aU dlatlnctloBB, larawall, 

friaadl 

That's all 

I will not main'* buBlBOW of • IrUlei 

And yet I casBot l^ok ob you, aod kjiu yout 



[Killi himsflf. 
'I. O, tbou mlBtak'st; 

: wouBd wa* none of thine; five It me 
ack: 

I robb'st me of my death. 
nf. [ do Indeed; 

think 'tis the first time I e'er deceived 

plead my pardon. And you, 

iUl for I die perjured. 



Forgive ma, if you « 
Rather than kill my 
Farewell! E< 



'lend. 



thi 



r lea 



[DiV4 



aucht I 
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For my admlttanca. [Trampling aithin, 

Sam*, pvrbiip*, fram Cieiu-: 
If b* ihould find hm Uvlns, and suapect 
Tb*t I plijTEd Iwatr with my Ilfal I'll mud 
My work, ara tbay cu> rucb ma. 



CUo. Whan !■ i 



A, CMAlHIaN, I»A5. 

, InrdT whon !• h*7 
CAar. Than he liaa, 

And dMd VHildlua by him. 

O that BKurMd AUxut IRunt IB Mm. 

Am. Art thon llvlm? 

Or am 1 dead bafora I knew, and thou 
The fiFBt kiod (boat that meela meT 

CItB. Hdp me ■est him. 

Sand quJcbly, Mnd (or help I 

IThiy piBci him in a chair. 

A<it. 1 am anawered. 

We live both. Sit thee down, my aeopatn: 



Renevlni in a hurry; all packed up, 
Bui one dear jewel that bli baite forest; 
And ha, lor that, rcturBa upon the >pur: 



Hit Oeetlns life) 

^nl. It will net I 

I keep my eoul by force. 
Say hut. thsu arl Dot fall 



Unknowii ti 
Which, wha 
TUe fatal 



e, Aleiae (eitoed my death; 
knew, I helled Id prevent 
lequenca. My flaal batreycd 

And Dolabella 



Thou My-et, thou wilt come after: I believe 


WhU. aoD 


the*: 


Clau ia • 


For 1 can now believe whate'er tbsu eaynt. 






A eecret c 


ChB. I will ceme: 


■11 none < 


Douht n«t. my III*. 1*11 come, and quickly 


Ctinr. 




i'U (oUow, 


CwMf ahidl trtiiD9k •'•rne part of thio. 


Itai. 



Ant. But rrieva not, while Aou atar**^ 
My laat dUaatroua timM: 
Think we have had ■ dear and ileilai 



lived I 
And net 
While b 



ud all the 
CUb, Yoiu 
dyio« iw 



bvara' chMta ahall SMfc 
1 ha Bun. 



>te.-T1ili ana Um- 

Than ell I Icava to Caur. Witt. 

Cleo. O tell ma ao -fain. 
And take ten theuaand kUaaa for thai wart. 
My lord, my lord! epaak, if you yal hm* 

One Isokl Do anythlnf that ehowa yon It*& 
Iras. He'a toaa too far ta hear ynat 

The leavinfa of a eoul. 

Char. 
Ha char^ad yon not to ^eve. 

CtiB. And 111 obe 

I to hng 



a hie wife; hia wlfa, mg 



Whel should bt 

Chermiont 
For 'tie ta Ihsl fal(h title I as^rai 
And DOW ini not die lea*. Lst dull Oc 
Survlvs, to mourn him dead; my nohlar 
ShallJinU our spouasl* with a tla, too ■! 
Iswi to braak. 



Ir<a. 

CUo. Why *1 



WUl y 



Made no euch covenant with hiia, to span 

What, he wae dead. Yield me to Cawr'a 

WhatI lo ha lad In triumph throovb tho 
streets. 
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Act V, 8c. 1. 



CUa. WbT. 
Qidsk. m, friuiU. 
Mipkteki an thU. th< 



■houM lur ts llvB wlth- 

'tla u it ihoiild fa*. 

le«'> In Caur'* 

tord Isak* dawn esncsnwd, and faar* mr 
rtar. 

L I aliaiild ba aarprUadt 
p Uh not wailbiB for hi* leva too lan(. 
~' ' 1, briB( my crawn and ricbatt 



T« Tsali into tlia duk absda ef daath. 



•• pda, cold lipa; Octavla dnai i 
jla^ ahl 'tU ballar far to hava him U 



Ciar. What mut ba daoa? 

CUo, Short 

Bat rat II miwl ba dccnl. Firat, tbi> 

■asnl 
SbaD crawn ray bere'a haul: ha fall not 

baady, 
Har left hi* *hli.ld iHhiBd hlm.-Only ihou 
Caaldal triumph e'w Ihyulf; and Ihou alone 
Van worthy ao to triunipb. 

Ckoi-. To what and 

Tliaaa a»i#Da of your pomp and rayalty? 

(Ira. Dull that thou aril why, 'tia lo 



Shall utch tny firat in (lory. H»Ib, hula, 

bath. 
And draaa tha brida at Antooy. 

Ckar. Tia dona. 

Clro. Now acat n» by my lord. I claim 
Ikia placa; 
Far I _ut eonqoar C«ar too, like bim, 
And win ny abara af the world.— Hall, you 

dear rcUca 
Of mj immortal love! 

O let bo impioua hand retnova you hence: 
But reat for nar haral Let Egypt live 
ISe death that peaea, which it denied hii 



Iras. Undameatb the fruit 

Tha aapic lie*. 

CItB. Ipultiig aside Ih, Uart,-]. Walcoma, 
tbou kind deceiverl 
Tbou beat of tbievea; who. with an eaay key, 
Doet opon life, and, unperceivad by ua. 
Even ateal ua from euraelvra; dlacharfiuf as 
Daath'a dreadful office, better than hlnaeU; 









That Death alanda by, deceived by b 






Serap. Itvit 


in]. Th 




where 


a aha? 


lie town ii 




Coaar'a 


at the 












rlibta of 


laatb 


















fury. 










motdi 


Hi htr 


rm and 


dra^. 


! tart. 












iVouldat tbou 


conepir 


with C«aar to betray 


\t thou w.n 


none of 


minaT 


rU for 


ca tbaa 



And not be aeul by him. 

But brlni, myielf, ny aoul to Antony. 

VTurni aside, and then shovii htr i 
bloody. 



Scrap. [wiMn] 
And (uard tha 

Char. 
Iras, r 



; Cbarraion, 



[> be worthy 

V apply thr aipi 



CUo. Already, deatb, 1 

vainc 

go with *uch a will to find my lord, 
rhat we abaU quickly meet. 

limb, 
Vnd now 'tia at my head; my eyelida fall, 
Ind my deer lave ia vanlatied Id a mlat. 
Vhere aball I find him, where 7 O turn me 



tndla 



! thou 



r, thy w 



[Diei 



Sebap 


o«. 


Iwa Ft 
Egypt io 


,"" 


Ale 


« bound 








n 






havoc 


deatb hat 












T 




what 


fearad.- 






well < 








'. Yei 


■1 


a well 


done, and Ilka • 


een, tb 


la 
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S«-nf. S« 



, how t 



r Id 



A* tbajr wan (Ivlog laws to balf nuikliult 
The Impniilon o( ■ aoiUo, left la her face, 
Sbowa she di«l ploaaed with him for whDm 

(ha Uved, 
And want to chann him In Biiotbor world. 
Caaar** juat oatorini: (rial lui now do 

Secure that vlllalo, aa our plad(e of aafety. 
To rrace tha Imperial triumph. Slaap, hiait 



If pink or purplt 



t the ^t coach, hut aweara 

rod of oTory tcribhllB( maB, 

Mka hii oradOf the i-laa^ 
beat hecome hia face, 
etch, ha oaithar raila dot 



No htvara lived ■ 



Buld quietly aue out hia wil of ease. 
Yet, if he mlcht hia own (rand Jury call. 
By tha fair (em ha be(> to itaad or fsU. 
Lai Ccaar'i power the maa'a ambition movo, 
u him who loat tha world for 

■ntlqnated lady uy, 



e rafuf a lait— ud thafi 

1, fool, are thundered thrau(h I 



hould you ralaa anch Dumaroua hi 
iMt, 
r wit* and aparka he to hia aid n 
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THOMAS OTWAY 



VENICE PKESERVED 



Very striking is the contrast between the first Restoration tragedian and 
the second, between Dryden and Otway : the one boasting no great work in 
his youth and only " faintly distinguished in his thirtieth year " ; the other, 
among the unhappy youths of literature whose knell was knolled before 
they had reached the middle of the way. The energy, versatility, and breadth 
of view of the poet who could do all things better than another seem 
worlds above his younger contemporary's narrow intensity. 

The lite of Thomas Otway begins in gladness. A country clergyman's 
son, bom in a Sussex parish on March 3, 1652, he is educated at Winchester, 
which long hallows his memory, and then, as a gentleman commoner in 
the company of gilded youth at Christ Church, Oxford. His comeliness and 
charm win hira many friends, who are rather a curse than a blessing, and 
his love of pleasure leads him, always feeble of purpose, into wild ways in 
London when his college days are over. He fails as an actor, stagestruck 
in his only attempt, and whistles other chances in life down the wind. There 
is soon no money in hjs purse, for his father has left him "nought but his 
loyalty," He turns playwright, receiving hearty greetings at ■ the Duke's 
Theatre, now dominated by that best of actor-managers before Garrick, 
Thomas Betterton. The heroic play is near the end of its vogue, and Ot- 
way's first tragedy, Atcibiades (1675), is one of the dullest of that barren 
sort ; but it is piloted to undeserved success by the talents of Betterton, his 
wife, and Mrs. Barry in the chief roles. Other dramas follow in quick suc- 
cession. In the next year (1676) the rimed Don Carlos wins as high favor 
from Restoration audiences as from many modern critics. In 1677 adapta- 
tions of Racine and Moliere, floated by Betterton and Barry, gain applause 
and long hold the stage. An appalling lack of humor does not restrain 
Otway from comedy, and the rubbishy Friendship in Fashion, "full of nau- 
seous doings," closes his first period in 1678 with a cheaply won triumph. 

Externally all seems well with the man, but the demon of frenzied love 
for that frail beauty, Mrs. Barry, who smiles upon his rival, the outrageous 
Earl of Rochester, grants the distracted wretch no mercy. To escape his 
tyrant— so he addresses the actress in the first of six despairing epistles — 
of impulse snatches at a commission in the army and hurries 
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oS on an ill-fated campaign in the Low Countries. At the end of 1679 he 
comes creeping back, a sorry figure at which scoffers point, but with fresli 
resources of head and heart. His first gift to the stage is the great tragedy 
of The Orphan (1680), displaying the tragic mistakes of a night and afford- 
ing his tyrant large scope for her splendid art in the interpretation of the 
wronged Monimia. over whose character, says Mr. Gosse, " probably more 
tears have been shed than over that of any other stage heroine." His next 
things are poor enough : the unhappy transference of Romeo and Juliet to 
an ancient Roman background in The History and Fall of Caiui Marius 
(i68o), and the comedy of highly flavored personal reminiscence, The Sol' 
flier's Fortune (1681). Then in 1682 Otway reaches his high-water mark 
in the play which is our chief concern, yenicc Preserved— to some " the best 
tr^edy out of Shakspere," to others "the greatest tragic drama between 
Shakspere and Shelley." 

Otway's ending rivals in wretchedness that of any of his ill-starred heroes. 
Seven years' service for his Rachel had been all in vain. The little money 
gained from his plays had been quickly squandered. The Atheist, a sequel 
to his military comedy, had miserably failed in 1684, Apparently, it was not 
" enough for one age to have neglected Mr. Cowley and to have starved Mr. 
Butler." However conflicting the accounts of Otway's death, a tradition of 
days of debauch, sponging-houses, and semi -starvation places him, too, 
among " mighty poets in their misery dead." At the age of thirty-three, a 
little older than Marlowe and Shelley, a little younger than Burns and Byron, 
he was laid to rest on April 16, 1685, in the churchyard of St. Oemert Danes. 
The source of Otway's Venice Preserved was an historical novel. Con- 
jttration des Espagnols conlre la Venise en 1618 by the same author that 
had, in another work, furnished the dramatist with the theme of Don Carlos, 
the Abbe Saint-Real, This inner history of a famous conspiracy, which was 
doubtless known to Otway in an Enghsh translation of 1675, now provided 
him not only with an admirably effective situation, but with such eminently 
dramatic characters as Jaffeir and Pierre. Then, too, as has been often sug- 
gested, this story of a plot might well be fashioned by a Tory of 1682 into a 
I covert allegory of the great " Popish Plot," fresh in all Enghshmer's minds, 
! and might thus, through obvious implications, awaken as ready a response 
from partisans as Dryden's timely political satires of similar significance. 
That Otway availed himself of this opportunity to the full is seen not only 
in the indirect assault of prologue and epilogue upon the Whig leader, An- 
thony Ashley Cooper. Earl of Shaftesbury, but in the beastly caricature of 
that statesman, the thinly disguised Antonio of the unfortunate sub-plot, who 
possesses no vestige of the virtues of even Dryden's Achitophel. These dis- 
gusting scenes, defended by Tainc alone on the score of relief to the serious 
'action, repel both by iheir grossness and their lack-wit and were wisely 
'barred from later stage-versions of the play. 
._ Qf the two notable figures of Venice Preserved, one was well found, 
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tbe other well invented. By a happy coincidence Saint<Real's story offered 
just that ^e of hero which Otway could best portray, which indeed he 
had already so clearly bodied forth both in the Prince of Don Carlos and 
in Castalio of Tke Orphan, and which he saw mirrored whenever he looked 
into his own heart. " Nature is there," said Dryden finely of VerUce Pre- 
itTDtd, and, with Jaffeir in mind, he might have added, "' Otway's nature." 
The intense sensibility of Saint-Real's unhappy conspirator that dwells upon 
"the cries of children trodden under feet, the groans of old men murdered, 
and the shrieks of women dishonored, palaces falling, temples on fire, and 
holy places covered with blood " blends with 3 weakness of will that this 
way and that divides the mind in an ecstasy of torture. The irresponsible 
impressionable youth, half-crazed by passionate affection and enslaved by 
romantic impulses, was a stranger to the conventional " heroic " drama, but 
was no stranger to the little circle of actors at the Duke's Theatre, observers 
of the infatuation that wrecked Otway's life. But neither to tragic fiction 
nor to his tragic experience was the dramatist indebted for that most tri- 
umphant of all his creations, the exquisite Belvidera. It is true that this- 
sensitive figure is of the sisterhood of the Queen inlTon Carlos and Monimia 
in The Orphan, for Otway may be charged rot unjustly with drawing but 
one man and one woman; but in the blending of tenderness and tragic 
power, she rises far above these other selves into the lofty company of those 
supreme in suffering, Desdemona, the Duchess of Malfi, and Beatrice Cenci. 
From the moment when she comes weeping forth, " shining through tears 
like April suns in showers," she is all compact of brightness and sweetness, 
purity and truth, unshaken dignity and unfaltering love. [ If she does not 
release with her own hands all the raging winds of passion that shake the 
hearts and souls of these Venetians, she seems the centre of every whirling 
storm of grief and anger. It is indeed her situation that, often without 
her knowledge and desire, gives impulse to action. Her rejection by her 
father reduces the husband, whose lust of revenge she vainly seeks to allay 
in a scene unrivalled for clinging devotion, to a desperate abandonment which 
is quick to welcome Pierre's fata! suggestion. Again she stands in pathetic 
futility without help or hope between the ill-starred Jaffeir and the friend 
whose ruin he has effected. Once, however, she touches wittingly all the 
wrings of action in that splendid appeal to Jaffeir which awakens his sus- 
ceptibility to the mixed motives of personal revenge upon the old lecher and 
imaginative sympathy with the innocent victims of impending doom. Thus 
it is she who preserves Venice. Her touching intercession with her father 
wins the old senator to her side and seems to check the final catastrophe — 
but only for a moment. In the last scene, so steeped in the drowsiness of 
woe, her shattered sense and breaking heart succumb to fearful visions, and 
Belvidera perishes amid the pitiful wreckage. To the irresolute Jaffeir there 
could be no better antitype than the intrepid Pierre with his steadfastness 
"i purpose and unshrinking loyalty to honor even when rooted in dis- 
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honor— a gallant specimen of that militant sort which views life as a 
straight line. To the gravity of Belvidera, the levity of Aquilina, laughing- 
eyed and open-armed, might serve as a like foil, if the comic scenes in which 
the courtesan appears were not degraded by buffoonery into wretched ex- 
crescences upon the guiding motives of dramatic action. 
/ This leads us to a brief consideration of the plot, so varied in its move- 

)ment, so intense in its interest. Hazlitt with true discernment finds both 
charm and power in "the awful suspense of the situations, the conflict of 
duty and passions, the intimate bonds that unite the characters together and 
thai are violently rent asunder like the parting of soul and body, the solemn 
march of the tragical events to the fatal catastrophe that winds up and 
closes over all." Though the drama strictly regards classical limitations of 
time and place — one critical day in Venice — the action is attended by many 
V romantic accessories : wealth of actors and of incidents, low buffoonery de- 
signed perhaps as relief, the visible horrors of on-stage deaths, the heroine's 
madness, and the two ghostly apparitions. The tolling of the bell in the fifth 
act has been likened, in "its genuine melodramatic thrill," to the trumpet in 
the Usts of Ashby-de-Ia-Zouch and to the horn of Hernani. Otway was too 
close a student of Elizabethan language and stage-effects to stand with the 
classicists. Moreover, artificial rules and conventional traditions impose few 
fetters upon a master of passion swaying it to his needs. Organic harmony 
and emotional intensity (Noel) are here sovereign traits. 

Otway has been charged with small attention to local color. But in 
this tragedy the background is far more dearly defined than in Shakspere's 
plays of Venice. Mention of the Rialto, St. Mark's, the Ducal Palace, and 
"the Adriatic wedded by our Duke" gives the requisite sense of locahty. 
What is much more to the purpose, the seventeenth century imagination, alive 
to every hint of Spanish intrigue and Venetian mystery, must have responded 
quickly to the spirited portrayal of the brewing of conspiracy and of the 
corruption and decay of the great Republic. For much of this atmosphere 
Otway was indebted to Saint-Real, who had not a little of the artist in him; 
but the dramatist everywhere displays a full sense of the literary values of 
historical associations and popular conceptions. Otway's art has stamped 
the image of Venice on others than on Byron. 

The style of the play is simple — how simple and restrained anyone will 
recognize who compares it with the fret and fury of heroic drama. But 
Otway's efTortless simplicity never thins to meagreness, nor does his reserve 
ever congeal to icy formality. If his lines lack th« sonorous energy of 
Dryden's full tones in All for Love, they possess a nervous strength be- 
gotten by the union of specific, almost Saxon, diction with uninvolved sen- 
tence-structure. He is often monosyllabic for many lines together; and he 
achieves a compactness of phrase admirably adapted to passionate utterance. 
Though there are in Otway few or no lines that flash upon the inward eye 
with penetrating truth and wisdom universal in its application, there is every- 
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ACTI 

Scut I 
Emtrr Fiiuu and jArnis. 
No moral I'D baw bd msra; l»(ai» 
Not b—T mel hj mj ■uffarlnis but 
a, mr lord I I'm not tlwt ahlKl wntch 



Could taj lutura ■'•r 
d Injnitlca or tha dalac WTaB(i, 
BOW tbua low ban beat nr*«l' 
laariac froa ■ cmal fatbarl 
hT 

Yaar wroBfad ma. In Hw 

i my bouMi ron h>*a dana ma 

BOW vUt apaak. 



S* ita b aaa noa a) i i 



1, and (ouibl lo t 



rr uU, waa yaura; rou mlrbt bi 
d ne 

tr bast aarvica; Uba a& apaa fiia 
tad, iruatcd rou, and tboucht ] 



d tba we*]aiaaa of my a^'a darling, 
y cbUd, and atole bar from my boaom: 
itdaral 

■Tlo to ma ysu owa bar, 
•• you bad baan alaa, a^d Id tba 

aaaae atlnct, nor 
rd of. 



Priull 



iB your brl^aadlDa 
drtatic wadded by 



.11 aalled to a. 
r Duka, 
unaklltui pilot 



lada for aafety; antered firat youraalf 
tti^Xad Balvldara foUowlos neit. 
) ataod trembllnc OD tba vaaicl aide 
J a wave waabad oft Into tbe deap, 
isalaatlr 1 pimiced Into th* tea, 



r a rlcb coaqoaal la i 



I broug-ht har» irava bar ti 



: dead of airht; tbal cnraad banr yaa 



Jalf, Half of your curaa yao t 
atowod Id vain ; 
laavaa baa already crawoad our faltbful 



With hun 

Sita down 
Jaff. Ye 
FriH. 

Odco aha wi 



9 for hU bra 
y crieai wh 



Rathar IIto 

dlB your 

unhappy 



faU 



Id waapa la blttemoaa of want, 
talk aa If 'twould plaaH you. 
Twould, by Heaven. 
dear Indeed; th* dropa thai 



From ny >ad heart, when aba forest 

duty, 
Tba fountain of my life waa Bat aa pracli 

1 win forget bar. 

}alf. Would 1 ware In tay cmyat 
Prill. And ahe too witb tl 

For, living bora, you're but my curat 



e tbua, becauaa you know 
her, therafora tinia you 
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Were truth by sense and reason to be tried, 

Sure all our swearers might be laid aside; 

No, of such tools our author has no need. 

To make his plot, or make his play succeed; 

He, of black bills, has no prodigious tales, 

Or Spanish pilgriras cast ashore in Wales ; 

Here's not one murthered magistrate at least. 

Kept rank like ven'son for a city feast, 

Grown four days stiff, the better to prepare 

And fit his pliant limbs to ride in chair: 

Yet here's an army raised, though under ground, 

But no man seen, nor one commission found; 

Here is a traitor too, that's very old. 

Turbulent, subtle, mischievous, and bold. 

Bloody, revengeful, and to crown his part. 

Loves fumbling with a wench, with all his heart; 

Till after having many changes passed. 

In spite of age (thanks Heaven) is hanged at last: 

Next is a senator that keeps a whore. 

In Venice none a higher office bore ; 

To lewdness every night the lecher ran, 

Show me, all London, such another man. 

Match him at Mother Creswold's if you can. 

O Poland, Poland! had it been thy lot, 

T' have heard in time of this Venetian plot. 

Thou surely chosen hadst one king from thence. 

And honored them, as thou hast England since. 



DRAMATIS PEHSON.fi 



iLi, Father to Btlvidera, o Stnator. 
3HI0, a Fine Spiater i* Iht Senatt. 






Two IVomen, Alltndaitti 
Two fComrn, Sirvanti . 
Tht Council of Ten. 

Omcer. 
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ACTI 
Scui I 



ot wroBscd me? 

Ccnild my Bstun tfn 
Ice or Iha dalBf vranaB* 
IS low hava bant myMlf 
Inn ■ srud fmthart 



nTcL wltli ■iich li 



t, mai lOnsbt to t 



uam, toy tablo, nMj mj fortuiu too, 
TT wUi wu roun; too might bav* 
i me 

a b«t MTiFico; lib* u opu frianil, 
tad, tnulMl you, uid thousht jaa 



aa, mjid in tha 
lo mora PrfuU 
I fiva r'ar* •''• 



Jrlatlc wedded br our Duka, 
wu with ron: rour unabtlful pilot 
I oa upon e rock; whau to your 

ledt for aafelir; ontorad firat youraatf; 
frl(bt«l Belvldan foUowins naxt. 
I alood IrembllBB oa the vaaael aide, 
f a war* waahad oflF into the d««p. 



in had bean 



1 farauibt her, yave ber to y 

Indeed you thanked mo; but a nobler tratl- 

Rooe In her aoul: for from that hour ahe 

loved me. 
TUI for her life >b* paid me wltb herMlf. 
Priu. You atola h«r from m«i Uho a thM 
yOB ilola her, 
Al dead of night; that euraad hour yon 



A atarila fortune, and ■ barroD had. 
Attend you bolb; continual diacord mak* 
Your imr* ■nd nlcbt* bitter and iltovimat 



ae, and grind ] 

id 

:uraa of dlaobedl 



With a young bey, •< 



And happier than hie fatbarl 

RatbOT Uva 
for bU bread, and dia jonr 



To bait thee 
With hungry 



Sit* down and we^e la bitlameaa ot want. 

/atf. You talk aa II 'twould pleaaa you. 

Prix, Twould, by Heaven. 

Once abe was dear indeed; the dropa that 

faU 
From my aad heart, whan ahe forgot her 
duty. 



e thua. hecauae you luow 
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Oh! could my *«il avar 
Wan I thiit thiaf, th> il 
Aft you upbrkkd raa wit] 
But I mlsht aaiid bar 

coDtumaIr, 
And court my (ortuna ' 



you with 
would be 



Mr baart thkt awaa ma is too i 

Thrae y*an ara put alnca Rrat < 

wara plirbled, 
Durlni whicb time, tha world mud 

I b«ve traated Bal< 
Tba dauibtar oi i 
Dltdnction, placa. 



Vanica; 
■nd obaarv- 



Tba luacloua awaela ef plenty; every night 


A fine cay bold-faced vlDaln, 


Have alapl witb aeft csotcnt abeut my bead. 




And never wakad but to a Joyiul nornint; 


Tla trlia, 1 pay my dabU wbei 


Yat now muat fall Ilka a full car o[ com. 


tractadi 




t ateal from do man; would no 


tlia ripeolni. 




Friu. Home and be humble, atudy to ra- 


Or a wbore*. bad; I'd oot bet 


trancbi 


To set bla place or (ortune 


Diacharta tha lazy vermin ol thy hall, 


fUttar 




A ble.n-up fool abava me. 


Reduce the glitterinc trappinn si thy wife 


wretch beneath me, 




Yet. JaPfeir. for all tbia, I am 


Then to aoma auburb cottafa bolb retire; 






Pici-r. Yea. a moat not 


•B^ .tarve- 


To .e. tha aurrior. of my 1. 



Tliia proud, t 
would so. 

Filled and dam 



y heart would let 



a hateful Is ny a 



I have now not fifty ducala In tha wc 
Yat aiill 1 am in love, and pleated wll 
O Bclvldere! eh. (he 1* my wile- 
And we will bear our wayward fata tc 



What, melancholy I not a ward to tpara mm^ 
J a IT. I'm thinldnc, Plerra, fa«r Om 
damned itarving quality, 

Called honeaiy, (ot fooling in tha wofM. ^ 
Fierr. Why, pewarful vilUloy Bnt ail 

For ita own 
Are the aoft 

laina, 

bla brotl 
Hlmaalf, not 

To bind tha 
That foola 



[ooa an which kkm 

Ihar; Uwyera w^ 
nch man wouU 1^ 
a paid or luiB(«d ij 



a cheat Invented firat 
landa of bold deaerving 



■lied above tbrir battM) 



Til a raised virtue: boneatyl no mora as^ 

/aH. Sura thou art boneat? 

Ficrr. So indeed men think M 

But they're mlataken, Jaffeir: 1 am a rssB 



fellow-ci 



i people witb a ahoa 



Cheat the del 

Of liberty, which yet 

of; 
They aay. by them our banda are t 

fetiara, 
Yat whom they pleaia they lay ii 



Bring 



Whilat > 
All that 






I Infamr i 



And check tbi 



TBcka down tba rougb tid 
* left to aave ue from 4t 
bla era vUlalna; and t am 
trowth of ihaaa da w i rt 
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Waal purchaae of thy nebla labor*; 
a tbT richt by coaqueat, ma by love. 
O Jaffcirl I'd *o fi»d uy beart 
a bar. 
bar««aa'« I franuil • acbene of life 

vhieh I wlahed to aweetoD (utura 



itca Ba I did can imatine like '«ni 
D the eatramlty ef all tbeae hope*, 
TBOot chanminff hour of axpoctation, 
ben imr Hear wiabaa aoar tha hirh- 

!• atoop and ^raap tbe lovely rama, 
■Jd ohU ■ wortbleaa kite of prey, 
ia fool winca Miled In and apeiled my 



actad. 

irr (lave- thai baapa up wealth 

ta WTonc. becoraea a lord of lithtl 



ly Aquilina 
fourhTou'l . 



aiUaK all 


my brood o 


oohle 


p]»a 


Didat th 


u nol chaaa 










Ididi 


anddr 


ok old bearded Kirco 




n> bo 




omplained 


( in the Sen 


won) to a 






ad bai 


AmOng aoi 


aetblni Ihey call 


Iri-AI^ 


as Ibc re 


ompenae o 


lall] 




I'd been 


ather bcate 


n by 




ier-a mi.t. 






relig 


Uut'a pr 


Dfaaad. all 


other 












even diaai 


Ivea all f 


™er 


bonda 


om tbat fa 


our 1 think 


my* 


If ■* 


tba toe aa 


e'er tha frl 


.nd a 


Venlc 


iaar Revc 








r«d,. 









Am I, So. I. 

:teD with tha bra** man'* 
re neither aafety, unity, nor 



For the foundatii 



of conu 
blind an 
iptad to thalr I 



very day alart* up 
a glorloua caui 



Not wear theae acala of woa upon thy faca, 
Tbe proud PriuM ahould be tau(ht bumanlty, 
And learn to value tuch a aon aa Ibou art. 
t dara not apeak I But niy heart bleed* lU* 

■nementl 
Jaff. Curat be the cauae, though I tby 

friend ba part on'i: 
Let ma partake Iba trouhlaa of thy hoaom. 
For t am uaed to mlaary, and perhapa 
May find • way to aweeten 't to-tby aplrit. 
Fierr. Tea aaon it wlU raMb tby knawl- 

edce 

laff. Then from thee 

Let it proceed. There'* virtue In tby friend- 

abip 
Would make the aaddeat tale of aorrow 

pleaalnr, 
Strenitben my conatancy, and wclceme ruin. 



fortune have 


been 


tons acquainl. 


I pa»ed thia 


very 


moment by tby 


d them guarded 


by a troop of 


of public ra 
me. by tbe 


pine 


nee of the law 
lie all tby for- 


, Priuli'a true! ban 
d ■ ruffian with a 
t o'er a pile ot n 

a another making 
ndoiugi he liad ta' 


d bath algned It. 
villalnoua'jeata 



I thrown amans't t 
ilf. Now. thank Hea 
iltr. Thank Heaven! 

iff. That I an: 
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PitTT. CuTM thy dull m\an, and tb* worat 


Conalder waU the cauaa that ealla <VMI AM) 


fat* oi Vuil«. 


And If thou'rt baae enouib, dla than. I» 


WlM» bnithor., frioidi. ».d (.thw., .11 


member 


■n falw; 


Thy Bclvldera euBera; Belvldarat 


Wlun UmtV* no tniit, ao truth; wlHra 


Dlel-d«nn firatl-whatl ba d«contIr to- 


iaooeanco 


tarrad 




In a churchyard, and miuKla thy brava dM 




With atlnkinc roruea that rot in dk« 


Hadat thou but ««ii, aa I did. how at laat 


wlndlncabaeta. 




Surfeit-alaln foole, the eanunon duns •' Ik 




aoU. 


forth. 


]alf, Ohl 


ShiBlDK thnwvb t«r>. Uk* Ai>ril luu In 


PUtt. Well Mid. out with It, awwr « 


*b.w.r. 


Uttia 


That U>i>r to a'aremu tha cloud that load* 


laS. SwevI 


'am. 


By aea and alrl by aarlb. by heaven md 


WliUat two younf vlrcin*. on *ba*e urn* 


hell. 


aha la«iad. 


I will revense my Balvldera'a taaral 


Kindly looked up, -ad at hor frlel grow 


Hu-k tbee. my friend-Prlull-la-a aaoalor: 


»A, 


Pitrr. A detl 


A. if thay cat<h«i tha aorrow. that fdl from 


Jalf, KgtMi. 


ho^I 


PiiT. Shoot him. 


Evan tha lowd rabbla that «•» (.tharad 


J<-ff. WllhaUnyhwt 


round 


No more; whara ahall wa meet at nlxhlT 


To M* th< alfbt, atood muta whan thay be. 


Pi'rr. I-U taU thaai 


bald hart 


On tha Rialto evary olabt nt twelve 


Covemad their roarlnE tbroata and grun- 




Uedplty. 


There we two wiU naei, and talk el prwdM 




Mlachiel 


the, ple..«l me. 


Jaff. FaraweU. 


Jaf. 1 thuih thea for this itory. from 


P.Vrr. At twelve. 


my Mul. 


Jag. Alanyboor.Byplatn. 


Since now 1 know the wont Uuit can be- 


Will keep ma waking. lE.ri, P.nM 


f*U mei 


Ten BM why. >«Hl Haan* 


Ah, narral I have ■ heart, that could have 


Thoo mad'at ma what 1 am. with aU Oi 


borne 


apljlt. 




Aaplrlni fhouchto and elesant daalTW 


don. me; 


That GU the h-pplaat man? Ah t rather wh; 


But when 1 think what Belvldara fcela, 


Dldit thou not form me eordid aa my tab 


The bllterueie her tender aplrit taetei of. 






Why have I aenae to know tha enraa tha^ 


If tbrowlns thua my arma about thy neck, 


an meT 


I play tha boy, and blubber In thy boaom. 


Ii thla Juit dealing. Natural Bolvldanl 








Ehiw Bblvidh*. 








Poor Belvlderal 




B^h. l.ead me, lead ma, my vtrctau 


Under a bed^a, and whina ouraelvea to 


To that kind voice. My lord, my love, B 


daathi 


rcfuct 


Tliou, or thy cauae, ihall never want a**t*t- 


Happy my eyaa. whan thay behold thy faa 




My heavy h»n wlU laava lU doWul beal 


Wbllit 1 have blood or fortune lit to aerve 


Ini 


thoe; 


At aliht of thee, and bound with aprichlfi 


Command my haarl: thou art every way 


ioy.. 




O amile. .a when our lovea warn in thai 


lalt. No; there'a a lecret pride In bravely 


eprioR. 


,,'?'^«-_ 


And cheer my falntint aouL 




Jaff. Aa iriun Mr Ion 




Were in their eprinc7 haa than my hrtm 


Man knowa a braver remedy for lorTaw: 






Art thuu nut Belvldera. atiO the aama^ 


It 


Kind. rood, and lander, aa my aima ftn 


With their (real Imafa on our nature*; diet 


found thee? 
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■ha hufffad tlua 

Aad U«Md Um goia (or all bar travail pait. 
Jaf. (Caa Oan in nnai bo neb fls ' 
UtLT 
Jfmn all fll ateriaa al At 
tb «Biul bn - 
Ta tapar at 

A^aU ara paintad Ur, ts biab Ubi 
TWi/* In roB all that wa balleve of huvan, 
l>»aiita» Mcbtaaaa, poiitr and ^th, 
-EMaal )ar, and «nrla«tliic Isoa. , 

Brh. U la*a ba trawun, wtTO ba wsn- 
4nma rith; 
I h**a ao Biacb, mr haart wlU aiirelr break 
■Wb'it 

dan 
Hm vraaft mr Jar. I am dumb wltb Ifaa 

Wv thoocbti 
I tmtB, and ■!()■, and labor with mr lonflnK. 
OlMdBM Maoma daam vide and wild, 
■m^ •• ear mtafartuiiet, whtr* my *oul 
Ifar h»a lU Toit: where I mar tell iloud 
T* tba Ush beavoa, and ever Uitsnlnt 



On loOM to lOTO with faltaM, kindliat 

ior. 

Aad let sir all the Bre that'* in rar heart. 
Jaf. O Balvfdnsl double I am a beccar, 
Uadani by lormna, and In dabt to thu; 
Waiitl worldly wuitt that biucry meagre 






* me in view. 



I the Uttar vripei of ■ 



Wb.1. bwdahvl 


l>r "BT m 


■eriaa 


■bread 


(Aa auddeiilr >a 


(haU ba). 


to aeek out 


Ob ■ama tai elli 


aata where 
















Kcor; wilt 


thou 


then. 


WbM iB a bed 


at atraw 




brink 


nOmt. 








Aad A. blaah wtad* thaB »hl*tl> 


round 



WUt thou tbao talk Aua to ma} 

than 
Hnab ny caraa thna, wd ahdto 
leva? 
Bch: Oh, I will lova tbaa, evi 

Thouch my d 



Sbovld auaia tUelf and be let looaa to 

Thouth tlia bare earth ba all our raatlac- 

Its roota OUT food, aoma clilt our habltatton, 
I'll make thla arm a pillow (or tbr head; 
And ma thau (iihlDK lleat and ■wailed with 



boaom, pour the balm of love 
and Ilia* thee to tby reati 
IT Cod, and watch thse HI] tb* 



Ja)T. Hear thla, 
Rei(n, relyn, ye i 



I that divide tb* 



■y rebaUlon ne'er will la( you ki 
uquillity and happinaaa iika mini 
le (audr ablpi, the obaequloua 



d by chance packed up hli 



;' 


caakat, ud Mved 
uet wander further 
my little, but my p 


only thet, 
en the .ho 
recloui itoi 

tE.rfi. 




ACT I 








SCENI 






E« 


cr PiERM and 


AOUILCKA. 


B 


aU thy wr« 


BfB, 


hou'rl deal 


th 


wealth of V 
ove te-nltrhi 


nice: 


prithee ab 



■ fool about theei when a woman 
eah to foal*, ber beauty'i loat t< 
leave a taint, • tully where tli 



:i ell they (ouch; I cannot think 
anything a (ool baa palled, 
loathe and icem th«t lool thou 
t. aa much 
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Act II, So. II. 



VENICE PRESERVED 



t miimpinff Hfuirrel with 



Eqiwl with paavlih virlua, that bahalda 
My Ubarty with envy; in thair baarta 

Sit* In tbalr fa»*, uti frlcfal* plauura* 

Fitrr. Much ■ood may't do you, DuduD, 

Aquil. My HBctsrl wby, caait thau tbiBk 
Uut wrateh 
E'ar fillad thy AquUina'a uma with piaaa- 
oreT 

hin luva 
To foil hluaair at what he la i i't fan 
Bacausa t forca myaalf ts eodui^ aigd auffar 

Tblnk'at thou I lav* UmT No, by all ths 

for* 

Thou evar (av'al me, hta praianca la 
t thins an old ai*o can b*' 



acll? 






err. Howl a 

if bad? 

Go to your aaoator, aak him wnat 
Anonsat bla hrathrao, ha'll hide n 

But pump not ne for polidca. No mo 
Give order that whoever In ray nn' 

Dilht. 



I love ao aooD and ultarly forca^tcE 
Pierr. Aa you henceforward treat 

fool, I'll tblnk on't. 
Aquil. Cunt b* all foda. and < 



levar, 

A mere memento mori 

t nevar lay by hla daci 

But all that Bl(bt I p 

Pierr. Would ha we 

For then, my Pierre, 

with plauure 
To play the bypocrld 



aplt a: 



mlsbt have 
Obi hew I 



Would make me out-act a real widow'a 

whlnlDct 
How could 1 frame my lace ta fit uy maura- 

With wrlnflng handa attend htm to hi* 



Fall a' 



n hia 






r Pier 



Even af the dUmsl vault wbara he lay 

buried; 
There like the Epbeilan natron dwell, till 



I have frieoda to u 
uHiae aa I have laaB him, 1 



The clock hna atnjck, and 1 may lo< 

Speak, who BOea there? 

' ' A dor. that cornea ti 

itlon 7 

A friend ta doaa. for the 

■er betray their maatera; nevei 



le aame. O Pierre! Iheu a 
t sainc ta pmy. 
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Act II, Sc. II. 



Ah, th.f» 


nechuilc. 


Like doc «> duBiUUa; but tbeb- wivaa aad 


mrnke ■ trade on't, ud 


jral (tw* 




t (va: 




Die of Iheif own dlaeaan. Oh. lor a eurao 


'iBK. it ipoiii bu>ln»i, 


and tima-a 


Te kill wltbt 






Pierr. Dafgar*. dacren, are much belta-I 






Jaff. Hal 


Fer . d.y er 






sed her privately till 1 


aea farther 


Jaff. But where are theyT 


onuB* will do with ma 


T Prithee, 




d. 




May be dUpoaed In hooeet hand* In Venice 


wouldal have »e At to 


hear (ood 


Jaff. Thou talk-at In elouda. 

Piirr. But yet a heart h<d( wntifd 






A* thin* h«a li*«D. would find the maaBlnc, 


Sp«h not of her 7 


Jaffelr. 


(>!> ao! 






Nor nun* her 7 


May be t 


bHida; 



Who well? 

Thy wife, thy lovaly Belvidera 
a man may wiah hi* friend'* wif 



and Beivldera atnile 



When leal 
n. lik. .he». 


» parted, we 
olher'a Ihouch 


•oul* were w 




d Binu our 


laM meetin|7 


hc-honettT 

fUnd Heaven! 1.1 heavy 
old ase; cranp*. acha., r 


tereit diaqule 
him live tUl 


wrins hi. he- 
life become h 


rroan under-t Ion,, linger 
wor., ..onie. and pang, of 



not: CDuld I kill 
thirty heada In 



have not I a friend wUI atlck on* faar*7 
trr. Yfti'H I tbouEbt thou wert net to 



nada ■ thy frienda ; friend* worthy to 
I thee w'llh • aecret: there are eplriU 
aen from th* 



ThU hour at work. B 
Whom I have picked 

worid. 
Swear, that thou wil 


t a. the 

be tru 


"■Jd." 

No ckuce 
thy faoHi 
Jaff. Whc 


have told thee, th. 
n thou weuldet bind 



t it from 
e, la there 
•ae maidenhead* with 
my heart, that thou 
It* bottom, aound it* itrensth, and limne** 



*uch counien 



If t a 



.wafd, f. 



>r ever yet found foelinc 
id for a villaini 
know thy heart 
fare Ihee, aet it 
Picrr. Nay, if* 
of, Jaffelr. 
r It la founded i 
Our libertlcB. our 
There*! no reliclon, 
We'll do the bualneai 
pray for-f: 

act a deed, th< 
ondar at and 
For liberty' 



T villain. In my facal 
I theae, I dare ballon 
uae me in a little c 
honor'a tougheat taaki 



I dar* lay mine 
point Ihou wilt, 
hau wilt be fond 



the nobleit bail 
itura] inheritance 



With V 
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Act II, Sc. ni. 



VENICE PRESERVED 





A wratcb can build od? Ifa liui*«] i 




tanca 


That pr». ma now, and facod nr iplrit 


A (ood proapact, tamptlnc to tha vlr 




Tba h.i|ht daUcht> ua. and tha mo 


AU V.oicB (r«, vul evwy (rowinc merit 


top 


SuccHd to it> }iut rlfht; fctoli ihdU l» 


Looka baautlful, baeaua. I^a ai|b to li 


pulM 


But wa na-ar think how Mndy-a tha 


From viidom-. aut; tb»> Weful uncleu 


datioB, 


bird!. 


What atarm wlU battar, and what ti 


ThoM luy owl». who (p«rcl»d D»r For- 


ahak. ual 


tUH't top) 


Who'a than 7 


«t oolr watchful with tbelr hiavy vinsa 


Enttr Spinou. 




would riM 




To ooblcr haicht*, and make tha ,rovo 


thla tima 


bannoolou*. 


I think the acala of nl|ht haa turn 


Jan. What can 1 doT 


baluic:.. 


Piirr. Canit thou not kill a acnatorT 




JaS. Ware tbara ona wlaa or honeit. I 


atruck twalva? 


could un hkn 


Rm. Yaa, clocka will aa aa they ■ 


For herdlni with that D»t of fooli and 






IrrasuUr man'a na'ar conatant, nave 


By all my wrou«*, Ibou talk'at aa if reveusa 




Wan to ba had, and tho brava .torv waroi* 


I'va apeat at laaat thraa pracloua bs 


ma. 


dwkn... 


PitTT. Swaar, than! 





I do, by ail tfaoa 
And yond preat rulinc planat of tha nl(btl 
By ail (ood powara abova, and 111 balswt 
By lova and friendahip, daarcr than my llfel 
No pewar or death ehail make ma falaa to 
tb.0. 
?iirr. Here wa ambraca, and 111 unlock 

A csundl'a held hard by, where the deelrui:- 

tlOB 

Of llli* (Teat emplra'a hatchinc: thara I'll 

leMl thaat 
But be a man, for thou art le mix with man 
Fit to diaturb (1m peace of all tha world. 



Sf^'n. Hall aaiia thai a 



hntchinc 
Dne mifht ^iM•tt thouybt yfni*d 

baaa behindhand. 
[n what whore'e la|> have you b# 
Uve but an Eodiahnian hie i 



a-csat Bra, ha** yourt fi 



1 tima lor quarrala? Thlev 
and brawl: ahould man of ya< 



calllas, 

Man aaparated by tha cholci 
From tha (roaa heap of ma 



.hind, > 



a boy* wrancU for liifl 
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Act II, Sc. III. 




■ the ulchty eD(li» 
raoted empira from 



CiB* to my braiwt, for br !<■ hafw* thou 

loak-*t 
LvnUlj ibBodfuI. and the rate ot Venice 

1 ea thr (word alnadr. O my Mwil 

Tk pacta that fint Felvnad a (od ol war 
5are prophaaiad al tbaa* 

Pirn. Friamld waa uat Brutua. 

(I maas that Brutua whs Id open aenate 
Stabbed the firat Caaar that uaurped the 



Tbeoch atory wrons M* fain< 

Ta pnw the realliii (lary of h 
HIa eaoaa wua rood. 

A«l our* ■> I 
■au art avperloi 

WhaB da wa atari? ar mua 
nil 

Btia. So, PUrra, tha dead'* aea 

Tha boalnaaa up, and ifvan II to oi 
1 hapa tbere'a not a heart nar hand i 

But U flm and ready. 

All. AUI Wall die with Bed 

Btda. O man, 

1 hereafter. 

Ize, If won; 

U laa^ dlisncaAd rota. 

Rtu. What 

Ik pvbHc ■IMh's « beiiar; 



talk for 
nr birth: 



Of giairil Mlatri anpty t 



k iDtO 



tattered Oeet, a munnurtas un[ 
anhmpt nobility* a haraiaed coi 

factloue, Kiddy, and divided Seoi 
. all the Btrenvlh of Venice. L.al 



Lat*! fiU their n 
out their I 



id make Ihalr trade 
1 plunder; lop their 
■DHinins will Bake 



mini 



i empire which our 



L thaui 
all by 



r th< 



Thia wi 

Ita ■ 
And by 

■olvc 
To aervi 
They've aU thi 

city, 
Watch fc 

wearii 
Haa atiU 



id men arc amad at 

adera tit to ruide 
iom of the world; 
baa (tarved them ta 



differi 



> in 

I, and crumb] e 'tie a 
. friend, but thy un 
if, and II ahall hav 



After thla nicbt it la reaolved we meet 
No more, till Venice own ua for her lord*. 
Picrr. How lavelily ihe Adriatic whore, 
Dreiaed In her flamea, will ahinat devour- 
ing flamed 
Such at ihaU hum her to Ihe watery bel- 

And hlaa la her fouudaHon. 

Beda. Now If any 

Amonsat ua that owna thla gloriaua eauaa, 
Have frienda or Intereat. he'd wlab to aava. 
Let it be told; Ihe general doom la aealed; 
But I'd fare^o Ihe hope* of a world'* am- 



my wcaknei*. 

end; hear it, aucb a friend! 
aa ne'er ahut te him: nay, ] 



Ha kuowB the 



a at band to ratify it here. 

Hew I all batrayed7 
No— I've dealt nobly with you; 
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Act II, Sc. III. 



VENICE PRESEltVED 




Racelva and chcrlih him: a 



EnltT Ut' 



a dagg 



tnanty virtue. 
Jaff. I know rou-ll wondw nil, tlwt tbu 

I dmit Kppruch thli pUca ef tatal cauniela 
But I'm unoncat you, ud by Huvcn i 

tUiU ma, 
To >« » many vlrtuca thu> unltail. 
To nalaro Juatlci and datbn 



quiet, 



>d Ibta award, if you would have tt 
but If you thinii It 






I th. tbro 



> In 



I tha curat oaHmblcd Sooato; 
It abrialia not, tbou(h 1 maci a fathar there. 
Would you behold thla dty flaminc? Kora'a 
A hud atujr boar ■ ll(hted torch at noon 
Ts the araanal, and aat it* cata* on fire. 
RtH. You UUi tlii* well, air. 
Jaff. Nay— by Heaveu 111 do thla. 

lad diatruat la all your 



tac 



J fn 



> viHaii 



odd 



B delishta me not. Your frleni 
. daBK«au*-bul I coma armnl 



A pledse, worth n 



heaceforth hopea 



Btlv. Who calla ao loud at this hta 
ptacaful hour? WheT 
That voice wa* wont to come In tontbr 

And Gil my eara with tha aofi broath of knai 
Thou hourly ima(c of my thouflit*. whan 
■rt theu? 
Jaff. Indxd 'tU Ul«. 

Bclv. Ohr I have alapt and draaa^ 

And dreamt aialn. Where baat thou baa^ 

thou lolterar? 
Thouch ny oyaa doted, my arm* have ItlB 

bean oponad; 
Stretched twtiy way hetirixt my bnktm 

To March if thou wart come to crown ny 



:ome, come to bed, and hid thy e 
Jaff. O Belvideral wa mutt cl 



dallahta of lift wan 



ita, thin clad and fi 



(hake and tremble ti 



Who ha* DTdali 
(Thou the divli 
And 1 tha wr> 



re part? Oh I 
t ofTT hava my 
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Un H hlchlr. that hi'll luva nul 
■r arse TOO from m*; iriiltliir ara you 
■aiBC? 

' daarl mr Vfil mr laval 

(Hi.fricndal 



J air. 

Bth-. 



Take h«r ft 



ihaU na'ar (■! 
I cbarc* thw lahe har. but with IcnderHt 
Riliava bar tranblat and ataaui* bar aor- 

■Baacat rour ••rvantal 

Jaf. To TOO- 'In- ood jrour bonors, I 

buGEath her, 

imi witk har tbia, whaa I prov* unwortby— 

[ClitJ a dagger. 

Tm Ibww tha rati— then atrlka it Is her 

haut; 
tmt tall bar. ha, who thraa wbola bappr 

Ljgr ia h«r •rm*. and aach idad nlahl re- 






Jaf. Na, Balvldcr*, J 



complaininsa 
nd thska hii 



IT faith, anil he but fortune ki 
ini preawvo that faith unbrok 
I wa meet, 11) lift thee to 



bar all tba (ulnt world about 
r what itranie virtue placed thee 



cai*ar. 

Why an I aeparatad from thy love? 
II I » (elac, accuaa mci but If true 
Dea't, initbec. don't In poverty for 
Bat pity the aad heart, that'a U 

Vet hear me I r't recall ma 

lEietinl Renault, Bed^uar. an 



Leak not that a 

■wbUe 
lata my heart, an 
Hy frtead, where 



be weaned all tofethei 



Pierr. Hera, ny honor'a brolfaar. 

Jaff. li BelvUara (oneT 

Pierr. Renault haa led her 

lack to her own apartment i but, by 



/a/f. 



O Piei 
pull the 



i Int 



Ltrlnfa cracked 
with love, 
Till all ny alnawt with tu Are a.iendad. 
Fixed me upon the rack of erdent lan«iB|| 
Then (wellioi, alcfalnc, racinf to be bleat. 
Coma like a pantlns turtle to thy breaat. 
On thy loft boaam, haverins, bill and play. 
Confeu tbe cauae why leat I fled away; 
Own 'twaa a fault, but (wear to five It 

And never follow falaa ambltloB mora. 



:o bed: tell him 



than an lanorant pbyaician 111 

diaturhed at theie unaeaaonable hou 
Maid. But madam! He'* here . 



/I.,ie. Nacky, Nacky, Nacky-how deal do, 
NBcky7 Hurry durry. I am come, little 
Nacky! pait eleven o'clock, a late hourj 
time in all conacience to go to bed. Nacky— 
Nacky, did 1 lay? Ay Nacky! Aquilina, line, 
llns, quilina. quilina, quilina. Aqullina, 
Naquilina, N aqullina, Acky, Acky. Nacky. 
Nacky, Queen Nacky— come lel'a to bed— you 
(ubba, you pUEs you— you little puu— purree 









ACT III 








Scene I 




Enter 


Aquilina and 


pany 
bort. 


il. Tell bin 
not at horn 
with me, c 


i tall bin 
r any th 
eehlm. th 
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Act III, 8c. I. VENICE PRESERVED 


AntB. HoucMadoaul 

Aq^il. Ar. bona, »>r. Who am 1? 

-you .re-lhou vx my littlo Nicky NMby- 
thaf* allt 


bull. Thua up I set ud vltb my browa thw 
baot-l broo. I Hy I broo, 1 broo. I bnM. 
You won't alt down. wUl youT-I brw 



^■J-il - 

troubla»oBu, nnd ao to make abort of the 
matter In few worda, I hats you, dotoat you, 
loatbo you, t un trnty of you, aick af you— 

Impotant, aoUdtaua, coxcomb, crazy in your 
howl, and laiy In your body, lovo lo bo 
moddllni witb avarythliiB, and If you had nat 
Bonay, you an (ood for nathlnt. 

Anlo. " Goikd for notbinEl" Hurry durry, 
I'll try that preaently. Sixty-one yeara olil, 
and Bood for nolhini: that'a bravs. [To Ihe 
Maid.] Corns cona come, Mialreaa Fiddie- 



r will and plea: 



■ra bid to-[Puli her oi 

"Good for nothlBi," I 

Aquil. Why, what a 



md hchi I he dear 

fou (ood torT 
, madam, 1 am oli 



Botlcc, If yau plea 



Anlo. Why, 1 can n 
too. my lovoly Madon 
cnwl fair an* 



; for c 



r it a 



Ikes ill, alDce It : 
witb your oorv 
t nlf ht — I bapv ' 

ray little Nick 
:e It— I aay take 
head-bow now. 



bell 



r m 



Truly, 

muat cenfeaa your honor la at preaent moat 
profoundly eloquent Indeed. 

Anlo. Very well; come, now Ufa alt 
down and think upon't a littlo-coma alt 1 
aay— *[t down by me a Utile, my Nicky 
Naeky, hal— [5ili dean.J Hurry durry- 
"(oed far nethlnil" 

Aijuil. No, air. If you plaaaa, I can know 
my diatanca and stand. 

Anlo. Stand: hawT Nacky up and I 



Hurry durry— noi 
—Yea won't ail down? 
Aguil, No, ilr, 



e a fc«n 

Aquil. Well, air, I muat endure thla. [5Jlr 
sill down.] Naw your honor haa been a kuD, 
pray what beaat will your wonhlp plaua to 
be next? 

A«lo. Now I'll he a aenator acaln. ui ' 
thy lover, liltla Nicky NackyI [lit lili bf 
hcr.l Ah toad, laad, laad, toadi apit In mw 
face a little, Nacky-apit in my face prithaa^ 
aplt in my face, never ao little: apit but • 
httia bit— apit, spit, apit, apit, when you Ma 
bid, I lay; do prithee apit— now, now, naw, 
aplt: what, you won't aplt, will you 7 TllM 
I-U be a dot. 

Aquil. A doc 



a little. Hurry durry^-l 



Iquil. 


Wall, with 


aU my heart. But let 


bean 


ch your dov 


hip to play your (ricks 








atlnk 


na the aoone 


r, and bo turned out tl 




you deaerva. 




Ay, ay-no 




gtis 




afrVc]— shan't nova MB 


-Now 


bow wow w 


ow. bow wow . . . 



IBa'ki Me a dog. 

Aqvil. Hald, held, bold, air, I baaaseh yMI 
wbat ia't you do? If eura bite, they muat 
be kicked, air. Do you aae, kicked thual 

Anlo. Ay, with all my heart: do Uck, UA 
on, now 1 am under the Uhla, kick a^alB.- 
kick harder— harder yet, how wow wow, wow, 
baw— 'od, I'll have a anap at thy ahlns— 
bow wow waw, wow, bow — 'od. ah* Ucha 

bravsly. 

', then 111 ye anothtr way to 



work with y 
mam fit far the 
and bdl.] What, 

hancsd— bite your 

A file. Nai 

no longer. 

Aquil. Na 
(rinnioE: 
pUna 



IFeIc 
r mlatraaa, al 

a by tha Ufa, y 






innsl. 



This la vet 
Nacky, very barbaroua 



I barbarous osagat 
look yoo, I wlU aM 
L the door, that I r^ 
It, abut ma out? 
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1^* crown a rabd t 



Act III, Sc. II. 



■IB I What'* tha mat- 

1H( liawli at the door Iikt a dog. 
Can mr reotmaB hltbcr pruently. 

Thar ara hera alreadr> madun. th> 



■ad Ilk* nut tvmrr coroir at thi 
lU itink of one ar pau; go, and lean 
to know mr plaaaure. So now (ei 

kan (odlika lovar wal dltpluied. 



■ min baa facloaad mal 

r «B* I to my bed repaired 

I. and <w*«plnB) ponder my candl- 

aU hoary wretch, to wboee falae 
■rquln) (haatlr with internal luit. 



Lta thy WTOayi 
A but one, and he'a pro 
Bbou]d ffuard my virtue 

>I O tbat I c 

7 O whither, 



i it: 



■r? 



r ]Ar 



Ibb Bdvidcra want a reetinE j 

D vain to itruHle with deairei 
• my lova to the*; lor every 

I thr dsht, tha haart wiihir 

n a tender Infant In lta cradli 



The (oft authority of Belvli 



t daspUed; when If ihe chanced t 



Eaicd her dacUnlni head npon hla breaat. 
And never left her tUl he rouiUI the caoM. 
But let her now weep aeu, 
Cry, till abe rend the earth ; al|h tUI aha 



Jaf. Have I baan daafT am I that rock 
onmovad, 
Aralnat whaaa root laara beat and alcha 

la vain have I bahald thy aorrowa cahnly I 
WItneae atalnat ma. Heavani, have I dona 
tbKT 



O tbou too raahlr coniureit of my lovet 
Couldet thou but think how I bava ■ 

tbla nlabl. 
Dark and alone, no pillow to ray head, 
Rett In my cyca, nor quiet In my heart. 
Thou wDuldit BO I, Belvldera, aura 



Talk to 


me th 


a but Ilk 


a pitylBB anKol. 


Spreadib 


1 tby 


irinse, C01 


<ne aettle on my 


brea 








And bat 










e It. 






Bth. 


Why. 


h.B, poor 


mourner. In what 


balel 








Haat thou been 


talklnr w 


th that witch tba 


NisbtT 






Ob wha 


cold . 


one haat t 




aloB 








GatheriB 


i the 




wlBd. about thy 


head 








To mix 


with 


thelra th 


accenw of tby 










Oh, now 


■ find 


tba cauea 


my lov* foroaket 


1 am no 


loncer 


fit to haar 


■ (hu-a 


iB bl> c 




Mu.t BO 


t be t 


ultedi -tie 





O Portia 1 Portia! 
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Act III, Sc. II. 



VENICE' PRESERVED 



Bl( witb Ih* iat* of Rome (Keavaa (lurd 

thr Bofotyl) 
CoDculid Irom bcr tha labor* of hi* miiiil. 
She lit him *M h*r blood «■* tr»t ■■ hte. 
Flowod from • tprlns ■■ noUe. and a haart 
Fit lo partake hie troublea, a* hii love: 
Fetch, fetch that dasBer back, the dreadful 



You koew 

heart T" 
Ob! wbjr'l 



—than Btrika it 



^ 



Thou cavml lai 
Btrlke II 

Jud(* II It run I 
Joff. Thou ai 

I mar deacrv. i 
And *ea with * 



Dlfhl In parHnv with me; 
rt; and as the blood flow* 

too Kood, and I Indeed un- 
ach virtue: teach mo how 



Be made the hoetafe of a helllah tntttT 
For eucfa 1 know I am; thaf* all my *dM 
But by the love and loyalty I owe thee, 
I'll free the* from the beodafv of lk*l 



JaW. U thl* 
blood 

tar'* I 

Would *he have 



purity with Cato'a danfh. 
>'er betrayed htr BrutiuT 



Jaff. Deaplietheel Hear me 

Btlv. Oh. thy cbarmlni ti 

la hut too well acquainted with my f 



Ditaolve* within my breaet; till with cleeed 

I real Into thy arma, and nil'* forsottaD. 
/a/F. What ahall 1 do? 
Btlv. Tell mel be juit. and tell 

Why dwell* that bu.y cloud upon thy fa 
Why am I made a *traB(er7 why that *i 
And I not know the cauaa7 Why, when the 

world 
!■ wrapt In reat, why chooaee then my love 
To wander up and down In horrid darkneia, 
LoathinB hi* bed, and theee deelring arms? 
Why are Iheee cyE* faloadehol with tediou* 

watchlnff? 
Why etarta he now? and look* aa If b* 



HI* r 



• finUbedT 



To *«rcb into the elcknee* of thy mind 
But talk a* wildly then ■■ tbou look'mt I 

Jaff. O Belvlderel 

Beh: Why wa* I [mi night deliverei 



But aa a botM, thy wife, thy frlan^ lAl 

lonr 
Ha* had admiaalon lo thy heart, and than 
Studied' the virtue* of thy lallanl Bktaro 
Thy conatancy, tby courave and thy tr«lh 
Have been my dally le**oni I have Immrm 



Joff. Oh you dlvin**t poweril look dan 

end hear 
My prayeral Inelmct ma to reward tUi yk 

tuet 
Yet think a Utile ere thou tempt m» far 

Ihert 
Think ■ have a tale to tell, will ahaka tb] 

Melt all thl* boaetad eoniUiBcy thou talk's 

oi 
Into vile tear* and deeplcable aorrowvi 
Then If tbou *hould*t betray me I 

Bck: Shall I awaar 

JnH. No: do not tweari I would not vSa 

Thy lender nature with an rude a bond: 
But tt thou hopeei to see me live my day* 
And love thee lant, lock tbl* within th] 



M«t* that ■ 


**«.bly 


allm 


d. 


up 


of u 


That look 










•e 


1.-Bue7 












Why, 1 in IM* band 


and 




the 




Wa* I dell 




b 


dr 


adfv 


monlee? 












"To you. * 


r*. and 










queatb h 












And with b 


er tbie: 


when 




r 1 


pro 


worthy- 













brother, or hi 
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VENICE PRE8BBTBD 



Aoi m. So. II. 



Hnr rtch nd bwuitai 



uto; whilit tboB, far off in 



• A^ awonl lota tlila boiOBi lay 
tha awth, aad than than vilt ba 



Ha* el Twagaatf, butcbarad In hli 



1 lialtar loat and aall thy comitiT? 
craat haart daKand m vUalr low, 
Urad aUvea, bnvai, and eainiBon 




Thla la tl» pladga rf a Uaa hadband-i Wrai ■ 
And In mr mrma Aan praaaad, and wmM 

bav* chapad Bat 
But wltt mj cria* I acand Ui coward biart. 
Tin b« wllbdraw, aiad mutland vmn u 

balL 
Tbaaa ara tbr triandal wltb Aaaa thr Uat 

tbr bOMT, 

Tbr lava, alTa alakad, and all will f* U 



r Ufa, and dauht not ef ■ 



efa a cfcw and laka a ruSan't 


Bih. Ob. ibould I part witb thaa, I taar 




tbou wUt 








Jaf. Return no moral I would not Uva 




without tbaa 


ad 


Another ul(bt, to purchaaa tha craatlon. 


1 of wuf*. &( to nforn tha iHa 


Bth: WbenabaU wa maat acalnT 




Joff. Anon at twdval 




III ateal myaelf to thy aiipacttn( arua. 




Coma Ilba a travelled dove and brlnf thaa 


bit mad*. *r* frand and vica war* 


Belv. indeed I 




Jalf. By all our lovael 


Whafa ha, to whoaa cuni band* 


Belf. Tie hard to parti 


Icfat tboa ■av'at raaT 




t waU donaT Obi I could tell a 




[Eiii BELviorw. 


mm* thy llon-baart out of it* dan. 


JalT. Lai H«v.n format ma 






paak a., I cbar.. thcl 


How curat la my candltlani teaaad and 



iuatled. 

The jeat of roruea 
For vlllalDl to lay 
And drive about 
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ACT III, SC. II. 



VENICE PRESERVED 



lalf. Who ull*l 

Pitrr. A (rUnd, that caDld lun wb 
To h*v« round the* ethorviao onployodi 

what, hunt 
A wlb so tha dull felll lun ■ ■tnuuh hu- 

hUHl 

Of aU houod* 1* Um duU-att WUt thou 
Naver ba waanad [Torn caudlaa and cenfec- 

What famlnlna tale but thou bcou UateniiiB 

to, 
Of nnalrad aUrta; caturha and toothccha 

lot 
By thin-aalad ahnaiT Damnation! that a 

f^ow 

■ aharar In tha deatruction 



Of a whola 

To eaae hia fulac 

Jan. May not ■ 
With ■ kind woniai 

Fitrr. Not Id ■ 



• Ilka o 



Than, friaiid, our catiaa 
la In a damned condition: for 111 tell the*, 
That canker-worm called lechery - haa 

tonched It; 
TU lalntad vUely: wouldal thou tblnk It, 

Renault 
(That nortliied, old, witbarad. wlnler 



Faith, ahe 

PitTT. H 






WhlU na ber 



Playad with bar n 



. Pierre, dlahed neatly 



uahed her with hli 



nut fat* be'a bora tai aura 'tia uw Mlli 

IT. .U ahould meet for our coocludinc m4i 

darat ^ 

kflll th* ■mbaaaador be here In iiamuiT \\ 

Pitrr. Not be haa aant commUalwi Mi 



that villain, 
Renault, to (Ive the ■ 
I'd have thee ba a ma 
And keep thy tesapcrj 




luata, and fool bla 
1 than trifle out an 



laS. Prithee rodra, and laavo ml 

With him alone: 111 put blm to aom* MM 
9*e how hla rsllBD part will bear the timb J 
int. I 



Be careful, then. 



B tomptatlaDB, tbafa the 



In merciful nvanUncaT O thia yQl^I , 

Enttr Renault. 'j 

Sen. Pervanal and paaviaht lAat a ill nil 

U nanl '*l 

To lot hi> Itchinc fleah thua fat tha batHf ' 

of hlml 1 

Detpatcfa th* tool her huaband-thal wanr^ 

waU. I 

Wbo'a there? 



Standa ahe in perfec 

pulae even? 
Neither too hot 



health T baata h« , 



Strunlad and lowiad, tlcklad bar tin ah* 

aqueaked ■ Ilttla, 
May be, or ao— but not a Jot of violi 



Jalf. Ay, ao aay I: but huab. X 
on't; 
All hitherto 1* wall and 1 believe 
Myaalf no monatar yet: thou(b i 
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VENICE PRESERVED 



Act III, Be. II. 



ik-Bt hut •• tlwi art' I"' "■ ■>- 

nUst than cat my Aroat or I cut 

7 

Voa du« not do't. 



. latidti. Twas not wall dona, tluiu 
uldst ban •Irokad Um 
•t ban ixUmI hln. 
latidf]. Damn him, Ut Um 

i! wh*n am 17 twMt wltb eunad 
>d>, 

rait to daaiB na: what a devU'i man. 
he for^ta bia natura — huah, lay heart. 
Mr (riaoda. 'tla late: are we a>- 
■Uad allT 



Menaoa. RcvUlldo, 
I, RatroMi oh, you are men, I find, 
heboid your (ata, aad meat her aun 




Then aheathe your (worda In every hm 
yon maat, 
JaU. laiidt]. O ravaread crnallyl dami 

hloody villalDl 
Rtn, Durinc thia axacntloa, Dnraad, y 
Muat In the raidat keep your battalia fa 
And. Theodore, be .aura to plant the ci 



That a 

Ravllllda. 
Meuana, TernoB. and Ratroel, luard you. 
Thla done, we'll (Ive the teitBral alam. 
Apply petarda, and farce thg areenal vatot; 
Then fire the city round In aavaral pUcM, 
Or with OUT cannon, it It dara realat, 
Bsiiar it to ruin. But above all I cbarca 



Shad blood enough. 

Name nor candltlen; 
After to-morrow. Iho 



■pare neither ■ 



a Uve a aaiuitor 



f poaalble, lef • bill tha vary bbom 
K aanator, and bury 11 in blaad. 
Jaff. laiidei. MercUeea, horrid alaval— Ay, 



wall tlU tata 
Join ua affain, or eepj 
Firal. let'* emhrece. 

neat thell (hua 
WInr ya to(ather: hut 



Hrevaa know* who 



nan think that on bl* alnsto 

I (ood and tame ol all th* raat, 

lor or perpetual iDfamy. 

ibar throu(l) what dreadful hai- 

orlune hllharto haa led ua, 

on the brink of aema dlacovary 

:ood totterlns. yet atUI kept our 

le hualeat aearcher* ne'er could 

:a track* which puxiUd all ant- 



You droop, air. 

Jaff. No; with a 
I've heard It all. a 

Re„. Though tl 



t protound attentioa 



Calamity ao treat: nay. our fa 

Haa blinded the moat piercing of o 

Strengtiienad the icartul'*!, chermed Ih 

Conloundad the moat aubtle; for w* live. 
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Act III, Sc. II. 
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Wa live, mx frttnd*. mnd quickir ■hall a 

llfa 
Prov* fatal lo tbaae tyrant*: lat'a conaU 
That wa dutrov appreaalan, avaiicft» 
A people nursed up equally vith vlcee 
And loatheoBie luite. whlcb nature most ■ 

And (uch ■* without ihame ah* canii 
■uffer. 
Jalf. lasidil. O Balvldara, taka ma to t 

loat It. [Elil JAFI-E 

Ren. Without the leaet rcmone then le 
raaolva 
With firs ani award ta entcnntDale tht 

And when we aball behold those cui 

trlhuoale, 
Stalnad by tha tear* and auRaHnc* of t 

BumlDc with fluaei rather (rom Heav 



Pullina hie 



With all that 



eklnc 



TliaB lai us call to mind, my dearest friends, 
That thara <s Bothlu( pure upon the earth, 
That the most valued thiut* hava meat 



wciihl this wretched country 



Should th< 

Fnlaa to this (lorli 



frianda, be iou 



louyb for ■ 
villain 7 
Eliot. Death hara without repeutan< 

Rett. Let that he my lot, if aa 

Listed by fala wnonKst her darlini s. 
Thouch I'd ana only brother, dear 
The etrlcteit lla* al nature; Ihaugh on 
Had dven us birth, one fortune l< 



One only lova, i 



nd that 



If l-d not haiard all 


my futu 


And stab him to th 


heart b 


Would aot do lea 


T Wou 


Plarra, the tmmt 




Pi^rr. You've sin 


(led me. 


hwrd queetioo. 




Aa If 'twara ttarted only fo 


Am I the lhiB( you 


la«rT 


boeom, 




Saarch it with all 




traitor? 




/fo. No: but 1 laar your 


friend 




Is Uttle less. Come 


sir*, 't 


To trifle with ou 


safety. 


Jaffair? 





•tranie disorder. 
Ren. Nay, there la duicer la 

sarved him, 
Durtnf Iha time I took for aapli 
He was tranaportad from most ' 

tloo 
To a EOntualon which be could a 
His looks (raw fuU of awlneea ai 
All which betrayed a wavcrint sp 
That labored with reiuctancy ■ 
What's rcquialta tor safety mue 
With speedy csacullon: ha ramai 



t Id 



: 1 for 



Pierr. Well. 

Ken. And I c 

Pierr. 

Re<t. Buried In hla I 

Pitrr. 

Pull blm troi 
broodli 



twill breed Ul blwd 



r his 



the dark hale whe 
lid taan. and each ma 



Ibera; 
Yet not ■ ward.' 
' tell you a sec 
Suspicion's hut I 
Ren. A cowan 
Pierr. Put, 

Thy hand shakes 

breach, 
I am too hot: we 
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OiH ■Bch wrd mora, hj Haami, 

C T* all. Ilka dasa la dnatara. 

p yoor conrd nrarda hall aut thali 

T 

ran bM ■!■ brandUh thus lUii 
t 
to da, and rat dan talk af killiiiBl 



IT wr«tcb«J Hf*. wa faar ts dia 
■ tboa dar**! b* hoaatt. 

Tkaf a rank faUahsud. 
at than daatk? fia, thafVi a knav- 



wilk that lawi. wltkm^ wntckad 
lapana all ta rmr wvaral Aixgtt, 



lExil 



to blama: 



ursad 1 



) lavBd. 
Hara. tak* our (word* and cru*b 

~ ' 'a ua, yaliant fiiand. 



Nar 

■d ffiv* hliB U 

1 wlU taka bin 

r*|MM« III 4ult mr bean** 
d feot hava him torn away fc 

■fnl vOIalBy. 

Ns; nay you boti 
By* ud fill tbe world with 
Now yoa an too kind. V 
iD tUa di>cord7 
I « daacanHU praclplc* ha' 



• found 




ACT IV 

SCMt I 

Bnltr Jtmim aitd BitviDiu. 
JaB. Whan daat Ihon laad ■*! 




Shall b* the future a 
Who by thy piety ban 

Shall ba adorood wlIb'atatiHa to thy fa 

And at thy foot thia (real lucrlptkn writ- 
tan. 
Rtmtmbcr kin that prtpftd tht fall of Vtnict. 
Salf. Rather, remraiber him who aRor all 
TIm Mcnd bond* of oatha and haUar frlMtd- 
■hlp, 

For(ot hi* manhood, virtue, truth and boiiar. 
To aacrlfica tha boaom that rallavad him. 
Why wilt thoD damn mcT 

BiXv. O inconitant nwBl 

How will yOB prwulM? how will yon da- 
calve T 
Do, return hack, replace n* in my bond- 

■«•. 
Tell all thy frlandi haw dBB(eroualr tbau 

And let thy dafcar do It* bloody sfllett 

O that kind daiiar, JafTatr. bow *twtU lade 

Stuck thronch ny heart, drenched In my 

blood to the biltal 
Whilal then poor dytng oyaa ehall wlA 

thalr tear* 
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Or U than thlnk'at It neblar, Ul m* Uvi 
Till I'm • vkUm to th< hutaful lual 
Of that Infnnal ilavll, that eld fiand 
Thaf* damasd hbawlf and would undo 



La«( Bicbt, mr love 

Jaif. Nama. nama it Dot atalD, 

It ahowa ■ bcaatly tmaca to injr fancy, 
WUl vaks ma lots mndn.aa. Oh, tbc vUlaioI 
That dural appraach auch purity u thins 
Ob tarma ao vlUl daatructloa, awUt dsatruc- 



Jatf. By an Hnvan'a powera, pro 
truth dwcila In thae. 
Far every word thou apaak'at ■Irlkaa th 

UIra a new light, and ahowa It how I 



The cammeo acorn of foola U I rorrlvs Umt 
If I forilva him, If I not ravaoc* 
With ntmoat rage and meal nnatayln^ fury. 
Thy aufFcrlng, thau dwr darlisf of my life, 



Beh. Delay i 

And tell the dU 
Tall than what 

Have l>eea proparad, bow i 

Save thy poor country, aav 

Of all ita noblea, which to- 



Think thau already haar'at tbair dyias 
Think that thou aeaat their ud dletraeted 



Softly thay huahed, droppiuf la 



Think theu aaaat thli, a 

Jaif. OhT 

Btlv. Think too. If [that] than loaa th 
praaant minute. 
What a^Mriat tba nest day briSB upon the 
Imacine all the horrora e( that Blvbl, 
Murder and rapine, waete and dcMlatieu, 
Canfuaedly raniliii. Think what than mi 

Hy loll the raviaher may than come aaj 
And midat the tamr of the public ruin 
Do a ^-—-*J dead; perhapa to lay a tra 
May catch thy Utai than whars will be r 






And laad ma to the pla 
Thla blttar laaaan, wher 
My b-utb, my virtue, co 
Mult I betray my frlandaT Ah. tak 

Secure me well before thai thoutrht' 

If I raWaa once tneri, all'a loit tor 
Briv. Haat thou a frlaad mora dear 

Bdvldera? 
Jaff. No, tbeu'rt my aoul Itaalt; w 
frlendablp. honor. 
All preaei 



ar'a the fatal 



en thy braaat, am 
thouaand yaara 



Their naked maniled breaata beameared with 

blood. 
And even the milk with which their foa 



Com*, lead me forward now like a tame 
To aacrifice, thua In hie fatal (arlaadi 
Decked fine and plenead, the wanton 
and playa, 
Trota by the enticias ttatterlns prlo 

aide. 
And much traaaported with hl> little 
Farget* hla dear companion! of the 
Till, by her bound, he'i on the altai 
Yet than toe hardly blaata, auch plaai 
IB the pain. 



laault thy 



y frii 



Enwr Offifn- and tix Guards 

Standi who (oea tbaraT 

Fr 
Ida, Bclvldaral hide n 
la: 

I'd rather eae the face 
taan meet the man I lave. 
Omc. But what frianda ■ 

Bell'. Frieoda to the Senate ■ 

Stale of Venice. 
Omc. My ardare are to aelie on a 
At thia late hour, and brine 'am 

CouncU, 
Vho DOW are Bitting. 

Jaff. Sir. yon ehall be 

fold, brulea, atand off. aone of yo 

Now th* k)f a caat, and fata, da «1 
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Act IV, So. IL 



SCtKt II 

Tut SehatE'Housi. 



lutan of Vanlca, 



thai* tann wen ui*l * >*i thaM » 
from my nM •)'••( hu* ^l"" 



I In Mckdoth, alttlnB 



Nay, wg Itund 
I vary brink of ■■pine niin. 
bis city's formad a duk conipincy, 
■en lu kU, our wIvM and chlldran, 
and trianda, aur psUcM and templaa 
■ aahaa: n^y. the hour, too, fiud; 
rda, for au«ht 1 know, dnn •'■D 

vlld waata bapm: from unknown 



r Inform the world In ai 



I tha city. 



I tlMT*. what dlati 



o priaooar* hava tka (uard aclit 



Skon and pithy. 



Dukt. Tla Tumorad thai ■ plot ha* boon 
contrived 
Afainat this Stalci that you bava • than 

1( you're a villain, to radeom yonr haww. 
Unfold the truth and he reaterad with many. 
Jaf. Think not tlut I to aava my Ufa 
come hither, 
1 know ita value hotter; hut in pity 
To ail thoae wretcba* whoaa unhappy dooms 



The awom and covenanted foa of Vonico) 
Ilea ma aa oiy daallnfa may deaervo 
1 may prove a friend. 
kt. Tka alav* capltaUtaat 



'ou draad the truth 



To hear a itory wldeh 
h which the fear 



acared with tliroat'nincai iMva 
are whlpp'd 
Into cpnfoaaiana: but a ateady mind 
Acta of Itaall, ne'er aaka the body counaol. 
"Give hlu tha torturaal" Name but •och 

Araln. by Heavan 111 abut thaao lipa for 

Not all yonr racka, your ancine*, or yaor 

wheda 
Shall (orco a rroaa away— that yon Dwy 

AhIo. a bloody-minded faUow, I'D war- 

A damned bloody-minded fallow. 



For myaeU fuU pardon, 
it two and twenty frienda 

ED*/ir«-J o till. 
I bore enrolladi Mty, 1*1 



And aacred promlaa 



I this rovemid Coua- 



That in a full aaaambly of tha Senate 
Thn tkinf I aak be ratified. Swear this. 
And 111 nnfald tha aacraU of your danrer. 

All. Wa*U swear. 

Dukt. PrepOM tha oath. 

Jair. By. all tha hopea 

Ye liBV* of paac* and bappineaa 
Swear. 

Jaff. To (nnt m* what f 

Ye awearT 

All. We swear. 

Jaff. A 
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Ot all tbat thrutcB* you. 

IDeliveri another pap 

Now. rale, thou hut cau(ht d 

Aula. Why, wbal ■ drudful catalocu* 

of cut-thruia l> ban! I'll wurrut rou, < 

OBI ol tb»e lellova but hu a face llki 

llsB. I dara not ao much aa nad th 

Duke. Civ* ordns thai all dillKaut Mai 
ba made 
To aaln thaae meo. tbelr chanctera i 

public; 
The paper InHinalea 



aelf and thla day'i (uilt and Mm- 
■embnBca, bmr ahall I ainiwH 



Called Aquilina; 



a lamed Grecian coui 
hat place aacurod. 



OSc. My lord*, mora tnlti 

Seized in the vwy act ol coauilutloai 
Fumlahed with armi i 



Biint 1b tba prUanen. 



Rifhl aobia, viae and truly aoll 
To violate the lawa and rich la 
The lady la a lady ol ranovm. 



PUrr. 
VealMi 



You, Biy lorda 
•aaad to call yoi 

o auide ibe ceura. 



The irerld lallia 



And let her hed-chamber be aearched vlth 



at In that lady, 
f'arily, 1 have dooe, 



■ On thoae that hrins ] 
and honor* 7 
Duki, Go ani yon ahall bo 
Anto. And he hanged lea, I 
PiVrr. Are thea* lb* traphlai 

lor li(hilB( 
our battla* vitb csnfad*rat*d pMrara? 
h^hen wlDdi and aeaa casapired to vrm- 
throw you. 
And fareuybl the Qeela nt Spain to you owl 

When you, vreat Duke, ihruuk trembU^ ta 



JaW. Would the chaina 

Had bound me faat ere 1 had knu 



Quoted In competition with all ill one*: 
Tha hiatory ol my wickedoeaa ahall run 
Down Ibroucb tha low tradition* of the 

vulcar, 
And boy* be Uuiht to tell the lale of Jal- 
lelr. 
Duke. Captain, withdraw your pTlaoner. 
Jaff. Sir, il poaaible. 

aalvaa may loae ma, 
Wher* I may deia out what I've lelt of life. 



, Stepped not I forth, and taucht j 

The taak of honor and tl 
Ralt'd you from your t 
To atlpulate the terms o 
And thle my reeompeus 
Produce my charge; o 

And brav* enouvh I 
Knoa 



tell me I'm a trtftor. 



iAll the CanipiraloTS murm 

Yea. and know U> vkt 

isdce, truth; hla (oneral worth a 

larlui* 

■ hard father taufbt mo Ant to li 
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whDU wiUmn't » 



LUtcD with uUdnui ts my i 
>i>rr. Wbat whlnlBf mei 
what haiy cheat. 
That vouUil •Bcrsach upon 



Act IV, So. II. 
■od-lih* utun In 
my nipptlcattoni. 



trrants. Jaifair, 
CtU na all trailara: art theu aua, mi 
/a If. Ts tfaaa 1 am tha falaai 

That t'ar batraycd a (maroua 



what art thouT 
Jaff. Jaffoir, (hy frlaad, thy o 
valuHl fiiindl 
Thoufh now deservedly aearaed, 
loet hardly. 
:'r. Thou Jaffoirl Thou my 



nc, byiKKiita. 
new thee not> 



r Vila d«d> and tniet the Sena 



1, and In hU p«n«n lovriy. 
lyea and tender to my baartt 
retched, baae, laUe, worthlaia 



I Ihee, and all heart* 



Dmiit. Pardon or d«ilhT 

Firrr. Death, honorable death I 

Jin. Daath'a the beat thlnt «• aal 

rm can five. 
AU Contfir. No ihameful bonda, but 



Pirrr. 
aa M B 
II wfll Bat ] 



• the lint time I've lad(ed bard 

Held one morn 
ha diapule* the judfineu 



Look bac: 




Far I BB falleB henaath the baa 

Yet leak iqHm me with an aye of mer. 

Wilh plt^ and with charity behold mi 



I full af 
i thy eyea then 



thaa, therefore (till 



ced me? dai'at 
Jued Irind of 



9 the vile death • 
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TI» CouncU hav* pi»fio%td: thau ud thy 


plunted thee, 


frfud. 


To rank thee in my Uat af noblo IriaiidBi 


Mar yti live l«i(, and to l» better trwtwL 


AU 1 received In eurety far thy truth. 


Piirr. Uiel »k my Ufa! cc>iil»>t racord 






¥«r. 


A vUlaia for tbo privU.re to braatlia. 




And carry up and dawn thU cuned dtr 


baat etoi-n. 


A dUecmtantad and replninc .pirit. 


So I roatare It bach to thae asaln. 


BurthaD>«na to lt»lf a low jroara lon(cr. 


Swearing by all thoee powara which ttaa 


To loaa 11, may be, at U(t in a lowd quami 


haat vioUted, 


For aonic aew frlond, traacheroui and falae 


Never from thia curat hour to hold cob- 


aa tfaou art I 




No. tfaii Vila world and I havo loi>( bMn 


Friendabjp or intereat with thaa, thootfc 


lanrlini. 




And cuinol part an ballar tama than now, 


Were to esceed tfaoea Ilmltod the world. 






Jolf. By all thafi juat 


Inc. 


Piirr, Swaar bx Hunt othar pawara, 


Jail. Say tbou wilt livo, then. 


For Ihoii haat broka tb«l aa<rad oatli taa 


Pierr. Far my life, dlapoaa R 


laid)-. 


Juet aa thau wUI, becauaa 'tla what Vm tind 


Jaf. Than by that haU 1 marit. fU not 


with. 


l«v< thaa. 


Jaff. O Pierr*! 


Till to thyaalf at laaal thou'rt racancUad, 


Pierr. No mar». 




Jalf. My ayai wont Im* 


Pitrr. Not laavo mo I 


tha alcht at the*. 


Jalf. No. thou (halt Dot 


But ian(ul.b alter thin., and Mh. wl^ 


fore* a» from thaa. 


taxins. 




Pierr. Leave ma-nay, then, thua, thna, 1 


Traad an ma, buffat ma. haap wronta an 


throw thee from me. 






On "^'HUr hand: I'U bear It aU with pa- 


thae. 


tfanca. 


Jeff. Amen. Ma-a (one. my father. frla>4 






Lie at (by faot and kUa 'am, thaufb thay 






IH-ldj the dagttr ■^ 






And rale* ma to thy arma with daar far- 


daiier 


(lvcn«a. 




Purr. Art then not 


Parted with thia and Belvldera toceibar; 


Jaf. What? 


Have a caro, memory, drive that tlu)n(ht aa 


Pierr. A traitor? 


farther; 


/a/F. Yaa. 


No, 111 aateam tt aa a friaid>« laat leraey. 


Pitrr. A villain? 


Treaaure It up within tfala wretched bo«l■^ 


Jaff. Granted. 




Pitrr. A coward, a uoal acandalou* 


heart. 




That when thoy uaet. they etart not tram 


^lrltla», 'void of honor. Of. who baa aald 


each otber. 




Soi now for Ihinklns: a blow, calUd traitor. 


/off. All, all. and mare, much mere: my 


vUlain, 


faulta are numberlee*. 




Pierr. And wouldat thou hava me live on 


O far a iot.( aound eleop. and » forgot HI 


termi like tbine? 


Dawn, buay devil- 


Bmo a* thou art fala* 




Jaff. No. 'da to me thafa (ranted. 




The aafety of thy life wa> all 1 aimed at. 


Brit'. Whither ahaU I llyT 




Where hide me and my miaarlea togathavT 


fi>rr. I (com tl more beeauae preaerved 




by thee. 


hoaetedT 


And aa when flrat my foollah heart took pity 




On thy niafortunea, aoufht thee la thy 


Not daring ta laak up to that dear faea 


miaarlea. 


Which uaed te amUa avan an my fault*. bM 


RoUeved thy wanU. and ralaad thee from thy 


dawn 


■UU 
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Act IV, So. It 



4*a In ptninrT, mul lupJari 
"'Marcr,'* Und Hhvsd hu 



twilk] tka wal(kt and gnmn benuth tka 
sf that itnoatli 
in they've 



Bafan tha faatitael ol tlut Hi 



O Bcl*id««[ I'd the w»tch«l'>t craitui 
E'er cnvlad on unh; now If thou hut ' 

taa, bclp ma, 
Ttk ma Into thr amK, and apeak the wo 



> wllhlu me, 
canfuaian; 
the very brink 



ly Hewan. Tib tatteiinR on 

Of paui ud thou art aU thi 

Bih; Alaal I know Iky toi 

■ifktr: 



Mr frfaorf too, BeMdara, thai dear frland, 
Wko. But to tk«, wa* aU ray hetJtk r< 
>eiccd iB, 



Twnild braah tky pltylBB heart to hear 

atarr- 
What ahaill t daT raaantueBl, ladlcnation 



r quiet with the very thou(h( on't, 
Aad taar my kaart to piacea In my boiom. 
BrlT. Wksl kaa ka done? 
Jaf. Thoa'dat hata me, akauld 1 tell thee. 
Bthr. Wky? 

/slf. Ob, be ha* lUod me! yet. by Kuven. 
I b«ir It: 
He kao uaad me, Betvldan, but firal awear 
Jhal wbcB I've told thee. thauMt not loathe 

Th«i«h Tileal biota and atalna appear upon 

Bat etin at tM*t wltfa charitable gaainctt. 



Spaok. wkafe the caUM I'm crown into 

tnwt, 
Mr tboorbl uaBt to haar my love** c 



braise 



■nrelt In that friend I've loal 
'* peue; for every tboucht ol him 
aenae bard, and dead* It in my 



Wouldit tbou believe ItT 

Brh: Speak. 

Jaff. Before we parted. 

Ere yet hii ffuarda had lad bim to hia prfaon. 
Full of aavereet eorrswa for hie BuCFerbi(B, 
With eyea o'erflowinf and a bleedinf heart, 
Kumblini myealf abnoil beneath my nature, 
Aa at hie fail I kneeled, and *u«l for mercy, 
ForcettlDK all our friendihlp, all the dear- 

In which we've lived eo many yeara to- 

With ■ rJproacbful hand, be daebed a blow, 
He atruck me. Belvidera, by Heaven, he 

Buffeted, called me traitor, villain, coward. 
Am I m coward? am I a vlUalnT tell ma: 
Thou'rt the beat Judfe, and mad>et me, II I 



mnation 



vardl 



What wUl they d 



When thou I 



Hahl 

To-morrow. 
aae him atrctchad in all 



Of a tormenting and a ahameful d 
Hie bleeding bowela, and bla broki 
Inmulted o'er by a vile buUberinc ' 
What will thy heart do then 7 Oh. ■ 



Inaulted o'er by a vile butcherfnf vUIalnt 
By all my feara I ahall atart out to nadneai 
With barely sueailni, if the trutb'a hi 



and deaf to intercee- 
for public death to- 



Jo'T. Death I doom 




unheard! unplead 


■dl 










To farce confeaaiona 


rom Ikeir dyina pan( 


Oh. do not look lo t 


rribly upon me. 
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What ^It th( 

Jaffelr. 
Pity thna pantlDB 



t thou thlok-d 

with I 
r gM (hHi 



It of tin thorna 
•n't ■ luTklnt 



Wlut thau halt 
Btlv. Hah! 



Call tg miDd, 



imlUnc mi«hl*IT 



Alnwly; uc. thty'vt fixed him od th« wheat. 
And now thar tear him— Murtherl perjured 

Murtbar— OhI— hark thee, traltraaa, thou haat 

deua this: [fumWitig for hii daggrr. 

Tkanka to thy teara and falaa penuadinf 

How her ar» apealil O thou bnltclimi 

creature I 
Madoeai cannot hurt theai come, thou tittle 

tramblar. 
Creep, even into my heart, and there lie 



Til thy 



ciUdal- 
1 must bavt 



juatice, 



■ tand off, 
Ad ay broke] 



da7 Abl do B 



That uaad to chap the* whan thy look* to* 

milder. 
That yet han( heavr on my unpurcMl l—t 
And plunro It not Into etornal darknaaa' 

Jan. No, Belvldera, whan w* parted last. 
I gave tbii darrer with the* a* Id tnut 
To ba thy portion, If 1 e'er provad (alMu 



tie lorfeited and 


ma 










rlofr hiT t 


nerling]. 


Oh, E 




T 




Nay 




trunlinc 






11 oi 





WhUe Ihua I cllnr about thy cn»l nock, 
Klia thy reveuteful tips and die la Joy* 
Greater than any t can ^eaa hareaftar* 
Jalf. I am, I am a coward; wltnaaa U. 
Haaven, 
Wltneae It, earth, and every belii( wttnaaa; 
Tli but one blow; yel, br inunartal lova, 
t cannot longer bear a thouf ht ta bMrm thao; 
[f/< throw! Bwa3 tkt daggtr and tmbracts 



The leal af Prorldanco 1) 





Oh, thou « 


art either h 


late, thou 








By .11 tb. 


power thaf 


(or dire re- 


Hiul. 






By thy 


-aaUtlaaa t* 


He croana. 


•«U.., 




ar* In my 


By the «1 


tortoua leva 




Fly to thy crual fatfaari 
Or all our future quiet' 
FfU at hli feet, ding round Ua 

knoei; 
Speak to him with thy ayea, and with (ky 

Malt hli hard heart, and wake daad natM* 

Cruah blu In thy armi, and tortur* Ua with 

thy (oftBcH: 
Nor, tlU Iby prayer* ar* granted, aal hha 

free. 
But canquer him, aa thou !>••■ i 



And deathl*** inhiiny la falTa ivoa wtml 
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1W MlMI rill II ■! CI 



ThK« Day best bkiofl nuu foul, and & dl«« 
li cM^ la h&s w i » #d upon my mtwaory, 
Ta aaka it rat anil Xbili to after ■«■>. 
Cast b« tliB falid minute whBii I int b< 
Or «aiiU that I'd baui BDrtlilnf but mi 



DC iwlft blow 
• nw|r bo (or- 



Cmvt ba tha nunu, 
L t bto h aad dHp. w 

Bflp. Hi's tb*n, n 



Art tboa thai com'it tbtia w 



Brh. A vratcb, wha from tba vary top 



i'nu. ladead thoa talk*!! a* thou hadat 

Waald I cooU hcl^ thacl 

Btlr. nrii rraatlr in rour powar. 

Tka wwM, too, apaaka tou cfaarltobia, and I, 
Who ■a'er aakad alma bafora, in that ilaar 

bap. 
Am cam a a-btgfins to yon. air. 

PHm. For what? 

Bth-. O wcH ra^ard ma, la thia voica a 

CaaalJcr, too, whan banara onca pratand 

A caaa Ilka mioa, bo littla wiU conlanl 'am. 

Phu. What iraiiUat thou bai far 7 

Bth: Pity and fordvcneaa. 

IThoms up Arr riril. 

By Ibe kind Icndar naraaa of child and 

fatbH-, 
Haar my camplaiata and taka ma to your 
Ina. 
Fn'ii. My dauthtar? 

Btir. Yaa, your dauthtar, by a raothar 
Vlrtoaiu and nobla, faltkhil to your honor. 
Obadtaat to yonr wUI. fctad to your wUbai. 



Daar ta your arma: by all tha joya aha («va 
Whan in bar bloomlBf yeara aba wa* ywir 



Thou art my dau(htar7 

Yaa-and you'v* oft told ma, 
amilea of love and chaatc paUmal 






For could you think how mini 
Faara and daapaira dlatract tha pa* 
Ob. you would Uke ma in your da 
Hovar with atront compaaaioa o' 



To (halt. 
From tha black 
Jual braakin, 



with a 



me not with 
» blndUaaa- 



I hava a huaband. 



Ob any tarma, bowa'er ha d 

Bck: Oh, thare*a bul th 
Twlxt ma aBd fata, yat ai 

Down to my rrave, afford a 

lB( 

Before wa part: Juit taka me In your arm*. 
And recoBUnand m* with a prayer to 

Heaven. 
That I may die la peace, and whan I'm 

dead 

P'i«. How my aoul'a catcbcdl 
Belv. Lay ma, 1 bet you. lay me 

By the dear aahee of my tandar mother. 
She would have pitied me, had fate yat epared 
bar. 
Priu. By Haavan, my achint heart fora- 
bodee much mlacblef; 
Tall me Ihy atory, for I'm itlll thy 
father. 
lieh: No. I'm eonteBtad. 
Priu. Speak. 

Bel-.; No matter. 

Priu. TeU ma. 
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By ron bint Huven, mj Iwui run* 
with londnMi. 
Btlv. Oht 
Priu. Vnet It. 

Brlv. O my hudiuid, my daar 

hiulmid 
Canrlci k i^tger In hi* one* kind boKiE . 
To plan* the heart of ysur poor Belvldera. 



1* of 'am hut what ahall b* ImmortaL 
theu larciv* m* all my felU** pa*t 
iceforth be Indeed a lather; &*v*r, 

t the vital warmth that f**d* my llf*^ 



> Ti* Belvldera'* life her 



La*tiice for hi* tmib, 
iBd ■ dire cnnniHlon, 
a plunfe It threuah thi* ' 



hlB heart, and bria( It back to 
prevailed and ble**ed me 
«ife**edf b*trayed hla de 
I mercy; now they're da«ii< 



Beh: Tfaink you *aw what paued 

Think you beheld him like a radni lion, 
Padnc th* lartb and tearloc up hi* atep* 
Fata In bii eye*, and roarinr with th* ] 
(M humlnt fury; think you law bU 

Fbcid on my threat, while the extended el 
Craaped a keen lhreat*niii( dasfcr: 



tlllnl My 1> 
hlra, I un a 
fiddle— I ■■ 



arraat him he** ffone to tho 
Id I'll be tbare too, aoon 
'Od, hero** a tlckUns 
i«eca aDDui ue plot, I'll prove there'* a 
01 with a veoKeanc-would I had It orilh- 

Mo>t reverend Senator*, 
lal there 1* a plot, aurely by thi* time, 
I man that hath eyaa or under* tanding In 
* head wUI preaume to doubt, 'ti* a* plain 
the llcht in the cuciunbcr "— ne — bold 

plain a* the ll(ht In tbe euD. or a* the 
u In the moon, even at noon day; il U 
deed a pumpkin-plot, which, Ju>t na it wn* 
allow, we have rXbered, a ' 



il tike a pickled c 



eeaed II, ibaU « 



I the 



la* 



red ma to tl 



■enled 



death. 



(riende. 
Where are my friendiT" ew< 

threatened, loved, 
For he yet ioved, and that 

To thi* laol trial of ■ fatha: 



1 fee 

That that deal 



ould d. 



window? I 
plat, but I 



itrayed u* ree*e of the Senate, let u* nuiha 
to deitroy them, an I humbly move (gr 

han(ln("— hal hurry durry— I think thi* wID 
; tbouth I wu (ometbina oui, at firaV 
Hit the aun ond tbe cucumber. 



Nacky, my dear Nacky, morrow, 
*ed I am vary briek, very marry, 
tri, very Jovial— ha-a-a-a-a—kia* me, 
haw doit Ihou do. my littla Tory. 

Kle* me, Naehy, banc yon, .air. 

Hayly. Uyty, i* it *o Indaod. with 

faith— hr}> then ■>/> ;o we. (aith— 

up go jve^ dum diim derum dump. 

ISinfi. 

Sicnlor. 



y heat 
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Arnla. Akont IhrvucoT* y»n hanca, much 

Agnti. Ysiill b* han(«t, •icsior. 
Amia. HmBgad, Binatliaart, prftli** b* 
^■Wt, luuic«l ipietlui, dul*! ■ merry canuit. 
■Mh kO my hurt, why thou Jokut, Nacby. 
thH art vlvan to ioklni. I'U awfar; wall, I 
pntHt, Nachy, nay, I muat prataal, and will 
K*l»t that I Ina iohlnr daarly, mm. And 1 
"at. and I'U kiai thea tot 
' la for IbUi - - 




Atuit. Ya*. Ib tby baart, tby threat, thou 
Tlas hut halpad la ^oU 

II tha bloody Saaata, 



w^f a tha mattar, my dear Nacky T am not 
I thy lora, thy happinaaa, thy lord, thy hero, 
thy aanator, and avaryihinf in the world. 



AquU. Thoul IhlBk'i 



r Plan 



thou, thou art hi 
■f my embracaaT 
be hangad, llttla 



Anlo. Why. 
Nacky, 

Tmavd up (or traaasa, and ao {arth, child. 
Aijuil. Thou lieat: atop down thy throat 
that hatliah aeotaDca, 
Or *tia thy laati awaar that my lova aball 

U^ 
Or than art daad. 

Anio. Ah-h-b-b. 

Aifuil. Swaar ta racall hia doom, 

Svaar at my fact, and tramble at my (ury. 
Anio. I do. Now if aba would but kick a 
ttttia bit, MB kick now. 
Ak-h-h-h. 



Nacky, Nacky. 



Act V, 8c. II. 

!»*• lUar fracraal 
l-»4-a my Nacky, 



^g«il 



wl 



Nethl&r but untla thy aboa-atrlnc 
a llttla, faith and troth, 
Thafa all, thafa aU, aa I kopa to liva, 
Nacky. that'* all. 

Aquil. Nay, than 

AniB. Hold, hold, thy love, thy lonl, thy 



luat in thy hi 

Aquii. 



Or may thla poniard 
With all my muI. 



placucd withl Oh-b-h y 



. Why, what a bloody-mlnda^ 
t bav* I bMU 



JaS. Final daa 
world: 
Band down, r' He 

thla earth, 
Cniah tha vila (loba li 
Scorch It, with " 



all the r«at 
tlnfuiah, ani 
in all thna 



UoD aalia am all tha 
na, and *hutlin( round 



1, called mtB, 
let Venice bur 
r* kindle hell 



laff. No, Oaatb'a thla day 

rhy father'a ill-tlDied mercy cami 
thank thea (or thy labi 



And yet 1 llv 

Bclv. 
1 aae tbou'at 



ibsufb and bin 



But with tha fall 



mbleat. noat obedient pa- 
anda. and kiaa 'en when 
[, but I htg thea do it 
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HmoTM. aBii whan thou ■Iv'at 



Jan. IrigAinjl. Whe 



Vi*w n> with m* of 

And ihow me pity, for 

3afl. Show pity (o 



1 wiU tkat b*r ^ 
tiopi loaf aces hjka. 
bcrtD II (»■ the* taD 



■ Ihouftvnd thotuAnd doki 



Jiii pocir braut, when 



a. whan Belvld«« inilwl, 
But unhiBodlj' word, betray 
■■ion 7 hmv« I ever wroDffcd tli>» f 



Busht* of death perpla thy 

to what 1 (hall damand 
npar and unshaken iplrll. 
whan IVe done weeplnt — 
Fie, no more cm' 
«lnc* the Inleerable day 




Tha werde jrou utter louDd k 

ThcH ■tream* wUI follow 

JaU. Cone, I'll kl» 



1 a conUnual (IviiiB hand, let peaea, 
gr, and ufatr alwaya haver round hari 
FMd ber with plantr, let her ayai na'ar ••• 
A aif bt of vorrow, nor her heart Inutw knotm- 
Ini: 
rswn all her day* with jojr. har nichi* with 
raat, 
Harmla** aa bar own lhou(ht*i nod prop 



art her wllb patlaiwa Is 
-low, partlnct partln(I 



I dote vrith too i 

Still then do roi 

lag. 



bT thenar 



I truth, 
o blDdT 
erUnca, 



t with more ard 
Than I do now toward! thea: maa na'er wa> 

blWMd, 

Since tha tint pair tint mat, u I have been. 

Bciv. Then oure you will not curaa me. 

]a1f. No, V\\ blaaa thee. 

I cama on purpOM, BeMdara, to blaaa thaa. 

Tla sow. I think, Ibree yean w«*va llvod 



That beet ci 

thea. 
W* part thi 

BtXv. 
Your crud 1 



bead 
With nevar-ci 
Dancer or Infi 



ir for aver. 

Ob, c 



intinia; let my ayaa ne'er 



And D 



fatal minuti 



r part 



y dayi with aoiTow, ni(hta with 
own thouchta now, and let laaai 



. If 1 niut loaa him. If I 
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ACTT V, Sc. III. 



lived 
charming nlthts, and Joy* thai 



Pftr my sad coiiAtSaii» apcaJi, but apeak. 
lalf. Ob-h-hl 
Bilv. By the** am* thai now dine 

Br tUi dmr hit* and by tan Ihauaand mora. 



Murtb«-| unhold a 
[Drawi his dagg 
iy IbE fnHBDrlal daaUny tbat dosDEd mi 
Ta thU curat ralniita, I'll nal live a 

SWr. Hold, air. be p. 



HuiilDf aod boemiB( round my aliikliu 

head. 
Till I deaceoded to the peaceful bottom! 
Oh, there'! all quiat, bar* all rasa and furyt 
The air** too tUa, and piarcaa my waah 

braini 
I loni far thick aubetuitia] deep: hell, baU. 
Buret from the cealn, rtgt and roar aloud, 

EMtr P«[ULI and Senanli. 



Wbo'* there? 
Pnu. 
home. 
Guard her 






Hark, tba dlamal b«U 
IPassing bell will. 
TaUa oat for death; I muat attend Ita call 

too. 
Par my poor (Hand, my iying Pierra expect* 



e and brlni her aafaly 

IThty ,tut k.r. 

would life: alaa, poor 

y huaband then conduct 



h. WbatT to 

ae qutehty. 
Are all thinra ready? aball *a die maal 

(lorfonaly? 
Say not • word of tbia to my old father. 

murine atreame, asft abadea, and aprln^- 



Baforo be died, and take hla laat forciveneai 
Farawall far erer. 

[Going out looki back at kK 
Bthr. Leave thy da((er with mi 

my POOR heart, when wilt thou break ? 
Jair. Yet euy, 

Wa ha** a cbUd, a* yet a tender Infan 
Be a kind mother to bim when I am i 
Breed him In virtue and the patba of k 
But let him never know hla father-* a 

1 chmrya thee (uard blm froni the wr 



Lute*, laurel*, ■ 



> ot milk, and chip* ( 



y fat 
Hay do hla future fortune o: 

O that my arm 



Brh: Auolber, i 

For that poor little one yau 
I'D five 't Um truly. 






Offic. Rmin, room there— etand all by, 

make room for tbe priioner. 
Pierr. My friend not come yet? 
F^thtr. Why are you BO DhaUnate? 

Pierr. Why you ao trouhleaorae, that a 



u, like ravena, will b* eraakinc round 
Yet, Heaven 



n"Ty. < 



avffela ffuard thee. 



had char 
• day*, and doubly t 



Blaated be every herb and fruit and tn 
Curat b* tbe rain that fall* upon (be 



! with it yet, by t 



I believ 



e'er my own eh«t-Biihted faith c 

lA. But an all-aeelnc Judge 

irr. You lay my coneclence 

1 be nine accuaer: I've learcbed that 

find BO record* lb*rt of crime* that 

Ik, Tie atranac you aboutd want faith. 
rrr. You want to lead 

reaion blindfold, like a bamperad Uon, 
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Act V, Sc. III. 

Chack^ of Iti lu 

balled 
Down to sbedlm 
And (hnw (tranBc tricka, « 

t\ga* ol faith. 
So >Uly MUli are gullad ud j 
Away, BO noral Cvtaia, 1 

TU> follow « 
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llw oE mr convanlon, 
I htm GTopt upon ^r troubled 



ThU hldtoua alslit, a 
Tbo iMt forcivsnoaa 



sok little Id thy aisht, 
r for me than <inbrac». 



fain would have 
II (Dod men, like I 



SuEfared the ahameful fab 



chart table wlah 



Lead mo to the nek, and atretch me Id thr 

*la«l, 
I've crima* enDUsb ts five It He full load. 
And do ll credit. Thou wilt but apall the 

And boneat men horeaftcr bear It* Rgatt 

frieBdah'lp. 
Omc. The time frowi eborl, your frienda 

are dead alraady. 
Jaff. Dndt 
Ficrr. Yea, dead, JalTelr; thay-v. nU died 

Ilka men too. 
Worthy their character. 

Jalt. And what muat I doT 

Pitrr. O Jatfalrl 

Jaff. SiHak aloud thy, burthenad aoul 

And tall Aj tnuhUt lo thy tortured frland. 



Pitrr. Couldit thou yat ba ■ frloB^ 
tanerous friend, 
I Bdfht bopa comfort from thy nahla m 

HaavBD know* I want ■ frland. 

Jair. And I ■ kind oa 

That would not thua acora my rapentlnff irl 

Or think when ha'a to die. my thoughta « 
Idle. 
Fierr. Nsl Uve, 1 ebarf thaa, JaSair. 
J<!ff. Yea, m 111 

But (t *haU ba to aeo thy fall revanfcd 
At auch • rata, a* VaaUa loni ahaD vrot 
lor. 
Picrr. WUt thou? 
Jair. I wUI, by Haav'n. 

Picrr. Than atill thou'rt naU 

a thaa, oh—yot— ehall 1 




r. Speak I la't atttntT 

FlttiB(I 

r. Yaa, U't BtUasI 

Whaf* lo ba dotw? 



SomatblBK that*! noble, to praaarva m 

ory 
From the dtevrsce that's ready to attaint It. 
Offic. The day fTowa late, air. 
Pierr. ru maka haiMI O Jalfalr. 

Tbourh thou'at betrayed ma, do nta ao^w 
way luatice. 
Jaff. No mora ol that: thy wiaha* abaU b* 
aadafiwL 
I have a wife, and ahe ahaU blaad. my cUU 

Yield up Ua little throat, and all to tHII" 
thaa— IGoing aaay, Pieiai keUt him. 
Pierr. No-lhla-no moral 

IHi mliitpirt Jtyran. 
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Act V, Sc. IV. 



OOc. Sir. 


Whip your ili Datura; (at you (ODa thcnl A, 


PitTT. Coma, now I'm nkdy. 


[Jafeei.'s Cha,l Till,. 


tHr D«rf jMttit ««Hd Iht ifjifoW. 


Are you ratsro'd? Sea, fatbar, here h*"* 






Kmp off U.« ™bbl.. that I mf h.v. rp«D 


Am I to blame to lova himl thou dear 




one! [Ghost rifi*j. 


CI 


Why do you fly «,7 Are you «i,ry .till. 


ITajbft eW kit roam. Exnutioncr fttparu 


than? 


to bind him. 


Jaffair! wbar, art thouT Father, why do yon 


Path. Snnr 


do thuaT 




Stand off, don-t hlda him from me. Ha-a how 


omc. stud off, print. 




P,«r. I tkud. w«. .Ir. 




Ymi-U think OB't. 


tyrant 1 


iTc jAPrEii. 


1 may revence rayiaif for tbia trlek ana day. 




Ill de-t-l-U do-tl Ronaulfi . naaty faOow. 


F^r. Now, J.ff.irl now 1 -m caiBi. 


Hans him, buv bim, han* him. 


Nswi— [Eicculioner hm-ing boutid him. 


EnttT OBcir and oiktrt. 


U9. Hbt* It thH. 






Priu. Nawi, what acweT 


Aad tUa U wcU too. irAcn slabs Mmteif. 


lOKcer ahiifiri PuDlt. 




OSc. Maat aad. elr. 


PitTT. Nsw thou hut IndHd bwa faithful. 




TUa WW dana nablywc-v* dacaivcd tha 




Sauta. 


himaell: 


JtS. Bravalr. 


Both fell tosethar. 


Pi^rr. Hal IibI hat-oht ohi {Dili. 


[Thl ghoiu of jArFEia ond Piumi tut 


US. Naw. y. curd rul.T>, 


togethtT both bloody. 


na irf tha blosd yaWa (had I make llbatiaD, 




A>d aprinkle it minclinc: may il rait upon 


Bih: Ha, look there I 




My buaband bloody, and Ui frlaud tool 




Murtberl 




Who b.. dona tbieT Speak to ma. thou ead 




vlaion. [Ghosts ii.ilt. 




On theie poor tramblinc kneae I be| it. 




Vaoiebedl 


Sir. I h.v« . wifa. baw thl. ia ulaty to her.- 


Hare tbay want downj oh, I'll dt(. diB tha 




den up. 




You iban't delude ma lhu>. Ho. Jalfalr, 


ABd the dear illtla infant laft babind ma. 


Jaffeir. 


Vm .iek-I-D. quiat IJ^FrEi. d.W, 


Pa«p up and (Iva ma but a look. I have 




himl 


And ruard Ihalr bodiaa bll tbara'a farthar 


I've KOt bim. father: ofa. how l-U amuicla 




himt 


Haavan ^t I dia ao well! 


My iavat my daarl my bleaiinal halp n«, 


\.Scttts jJiulj upon Ihsm. 


help mal 




Thay've hold an ma. u.d dr., n» to th. 


Scene IV 


bottom. 


S:1l Bituif. EstiT Bblvideha diilraclcd led 


IShe ditt. 


tj Hro of hcT Wom^n, PxuLi a.ij Servants. 


Maid. She'a dead. 
Drealhleu and daul. 


Priu. Stranrthan bar heart with patieBca, 


Pun. Then (uard ma from tha ilvbt on't; 


pltjrlnr Haavan. 




Bt!v. Coma. «ona. coma, coma, come, nay. 


tti(; 




Where tha free .ir, ii(bt, and tha cheerful 


Pritkaa. ray iava. Tha windal hark hav tbcy 




whiatia! 


May never enter: banf il round with black: 




Set up one taper I bat may lad a day 


ahrlnka ma I 


A. Ions a. I've to live: and there .11 laav* 


Yon ara ancTy now, who care* 7 piah, no In- 




immd. 


Sp.rini no le.r. wh.a you Ibi. tale ral.ta. 


Chaeae than; 1 aay you ahall nat id. you 


But bid all cruel fathera dre.d my fate. 


ah.II not; 


iCu'lain hUs. E,iun, omn„. 
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Tlu tut 1> da», aod now for appllcatloB, 
And whan tlut** (BiUi], pMi raur approlia- 

tion. 
Thouch the eai»plraci''a pravaatad ban, 
MalUok* I aee uothar batchinc thara; 
And tbare'i ■ cartain factioD lain would 

tt they had itraafih ouousb, and dunn tbla 

e baldly aay: 

111 part. 

■m of hi* haart; 



Poeta Id hoD 


r of 


ha tnith 


■boi 


uld write. 


With the aao 


a aplrit brave 




for It fi«bt; 


And thoucb 


acaiBtt bin c 






rlH, 










And dally «b 


are ha 


■oa. of Ut. 


he .pie. 


Tha acowl* ol aull 






laful ayaa; 


TU wbat b. 


know 


with m 


cb 


coDtampt to 












And ■aA'aa a 




too rood 


to 




Ha faara no 


poUo 


from » 


lB»DKd drab. 



ibuauda. 

Or general piqua all blockbeada have 
No^D( aball daunt hla pan whan truth d 



No, not tha plctura-nancler «_ 

The rebel trlba. sf which tbat vermln'a am, . 
Have now aet forward and thalr cour*e bacnBt ' 
And whUc tbal Prince'B fifura they deface 

Aa thay bafora had maMacred hla name, 
Durit thalr baaa faara but look him In Oa 
face. 

They'd uaa hii paraon ai they've UMd U* 

A face, in which aucb UnaamenU thay ra^ 
Of that craat martyr'*, wboio rich hlnad . 

That thalr rabalUou* bale thay atill retail^ 
And in hla aon would murther him acain. 
With ladlKnatlon then, let uch brave haart 
Rouaa and unite to lake hla Injured pmrt: 
Tin royal lava and coodnaei call him bavi^ 
And Bon(a of triumph meet him a* ho caaa; 
Till Heaven hia honor and our peace raatar^ 
And villalna never wronr hia virtue mora. 
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WILLIAM CONGREVE 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 



WniiAM CONGREVE was born in the year in which The Conquest of 
Granada was finished (1670), and in that in which Dryden died Congreve 
wrote his last play (1700). When Dryden was thirty years old, he had not 
more than entered upon his literary career with two poems of no great 
promise, one in praise of the dead Cromwell, the other judiciously in wel- 
come to the restored Charles. When Congreve laid down his pen, he had 
written four comedies, rising to extraordinary brilliancy in The Way of the 
World, and one tragedy, of which it can at least be said that it held the 
boards for nearly a century. Dryden made the writing of literature in all 
its current forms a profession ; Congreve wished to live and be known as a 
gentleman rather than to be praised as an author. 

Though born in England, Congreve spent his boyhood days in Ireland, 
whither his father had been sent shortly after the boy's birth to command 
the garrison at Youghal. About 1681 William went to Kilkenny School, 
called the Eton of Ireland, and in 1685 he entered Trinity College, Dublin; 
at both places Swift, though three years ahead of Congreve, was also a 
student. After the Revolution he crowed to England and in 1691 he was a 
law student at the Inner Temple. The next year he had abandoned all 
thoughts of law and had become instead the protege of Dryden, was hailed 
as the coming poet, and was associated with prominent men of tetters in a 
translation of Pers'ius and Juvenal. In January, 1693. his first play, The 
Old Bachelor, written when he was twenty-one, was produced at Drury Lane. 
The piece had been revised and polished by Southerne and Dryden, it was 
acted by Betterton and the fascinating Mrs. Bracegirdle, and with its won- 
derful dialogue that surpassed anything known to the contemporary stage it 
was an immediate and lasting success. Thus encouraged, Congreve in the 
November of the same year was ready with another play. The Double Dealer, 
which did not meet with quite so cordial a reception as the first, though 
in many respects it is superior. The anger he all too plainly showed at the 
"impotent objections" of his "illiterate critics" was greatly allayed by 
Dryden 's magnificent praise in his "Commendatory Verses" prefixed to the 
published work ; — 



" Heaven that but once was prodigal before. 
To Shakespeare gave as much ; she could n<: 
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When Bellerton with his fellow-actors left the patent house, the Theatre 
Royal, he obtained a special license from the king and built the New Theatre 
in Lincoln's Inn Fields. This theatre was opened in Easter week, 1695, with 
Congreve's next play, Love for Love, and the performance was an unqualified 
success. So pleased was Congreve that he entered into a contract to deliver 
a new play a year, an agreement, which like Dryden in a similar case, he 
failed to keep. Two years later he furnished the company with his only 
tragedy, The Mourning Bride, a. play of Websterian gloom without the Web- 
sterian power. Dr. Johnson gave it a kind of spurious immortality by char- 
acterizing the description of the temple in Act II as the "finest poetical 
passage he had ever read," of which Hazlitt justly remarks that Johnson 
" could have done nearly as well himself for a single passage, in the same 
vein of moralizing and sentimental description." The next year (1698) the 
Puritan conscience after nearly forty years of enforced silence found vig- 
orous expression in the strident tones of Jeremy Collier's Short View of the 
Profaneness and Immorality of the English Stage. After some delay Con- 
greve replied with his unfortunate and ineffectual Amendments on Mr. Col- 
lier's False and Imperfect Citations. Even in the opinion of the friends of 
Congreve and the stage the parson had the better of the controversy. In 
1700 he wrote his last and best comedy, The tVay of ike World, which was 
freer from reproach on the score of morals than the earlier plays, though 
none the less a just reflection of the limes in which he lived. The reception 
of the play was not favorable, and through the remaining twenty-nine years 
^of his life Congreve did not again risk public disapproval by writing any- 
thing for the theatre. He lived the life of one of his own gay heroes with 
London as his stage. He was made comfortable by government offices, that 
of commissioner tor licensing hackney coaches till 1707 — an employment 
only remotely suggestive of Pegasus and poetry, — commissioner of wine 
licenses from 1705 to 1714, secretary for Jamaica from 1714 to the end. so 
that in his later days his income amounted to ^1200, a goodly sum tor an 
old bachelor. He was a friend of the great in the land, Swift, Addison, 
Steele, Gay, Pope, and Arbuthnot. and achieved the supreme distinction of 
having Pope's Iliad dedicated to him. He was visited by Voltaire and be- 
came the chosen friend of Henrietta, Duchess of Marlborough, the daughter 
of the great duke, seemingly preferring her to the far more admirable 
Mrs. Bracegirdle. A week after his death on January 19, 1729, he was 
buried in Westminster .^bbey. 

As already noted. The Wny of the World was not a success when first 
performed. Steele in his " Commendatory Verses" prefixed to the published 
work generously ascribes (he cause to the dull minds of the audience: 
" No sense of wit when dull spectators know 
But in distorted gesture, farce, and show ; 
How could, great author, your aspiring mind 
Dare to write only to the few refined ? " 
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It is usually unwise to blame jhe rude spectators for the failure of a play, 
for its dramatic worth depends in large measure upon its direct appeal to 
the groundlings as well as to the judicious. It is accordingly not a( all 
difficult for the modem reader, as Mr, Archer has pointed out, to see that 
this play might fail on its first performances ; the comedy is by no means easy 
of comprehension even on reading; it is only when reread that it is reeog- . 
nized as one of the rarest productions of the comic spirit in our literature. 

There are several things that would contribute to the mystifying of an 
audience unfamiliar with the play. There is an irritating embarrassment of 
relationships, legal and illegal, among the dramatis persona, husbands and 
wives, mistresses and ex -mi stresses, lovers and followers, half-brothers and 
cousins, mother and daughter, nephew and niece, a very real aunt and a 
bogus uncle. Only frequent reference lo the printed list will keep these «. 
relationships straight in the mind of the reader; the mere spectator would 
be hopelessly muddled, as, for instance, when Fainall says to Mirabell, "he 
(Sir Wilfull Witwoud] is half-brolher to this Witwoud by a former wife, 
who was sister to my Lady Wishfort, my wife's molher. If you marry 
Millamant, you must call cousins too." Furthermore, dramatic unity is 
lacking in the conduct of the several actions and in their relations to one 
another. The main design by which Mirabel! expects to win Millamant and 
which is based on a psychological improbability is never brought to an actual 
test; it vanishes amid the storm which Lady Wishfort raises between Acts 
IV and V, when she learns how she has been duped by her enemy and her 
servant. Early in Act III it was quite clear to the audience that the design 
would not live through the play, but it was kept alive by the wilt of the 
dramatist through Act IV for the sake of a genuinely comic situation. When 
now with an utter disregard for dramatic art Mirabell's scheme is eventually 
strangled off stage, there is nothing left for the dramatist but the equally 
c device, the creation of an entirely new plan in Act V. No time 
for the development of anything plausible; only ihc deus ex 
machina is possible. Fainall's blackmailing plot is succeeding, when Mirabell 
appears with convenient and hitherto unmenlioned " papers," thwarts the 
villains, appeases Lady Wishfort, and wins Millamant. It is thus manifest 
that the course of the action is at times confusing and purposeless, and^ 
that the play might disappoint an audience concerned to follow the plots and 
not merely to luxuriate in the brilliancy of dialogue or in the clear-cut de- 
lineation of character. 

It is these two qualities along with what Meredith calls "a certain suc- 
cinctness of style " that give The Way of the iVorld its abiding fascination. 
To the reader faults of construction seem a minor matter— they may be 
recognized and then forgotten — hut the comic spirit that possessed England 
during the forty years following the Restoration may well appear to him 
to have found in this play its mo5t exquisite embodiment. This comic spirit 
did not manifest itself so much in the manipulation of intrigue as in the 
119 
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clash of wit; in fact, Congreve was content to let his plot suffer for tl 
sake of bright and sparkling dialogue. One has only to run through IL, 
play to see how few scenes really develop plot and how many have theirr^ 
i intrinsic interest in briltian. characterization and racy dialogue. So in Act! " 
I there is the clever showing up of Petulant and Witwoud by Mirabell. In' 
Act 11 we have the amusing colloquy between MiUamant and Mirabell. which 
leaves the man exhausted, so swift and sure is the lady's wit. In Act III^^ 
Lady Wishfort mercilessly bullies Peg and is as mercilessly duped by Foible; ■" 
Millamant plays with Mrs. Marwood as cheerfully and as remorselessly as ■ ' 
cat with a mouse; Sir Wilfull turns the tables in his blunt and ludicrous^ 
fashion upon the city fops to the discomfiture especially of his half-brother, ' 
who has just entered upon the fop's estate. In Act IV Lady Wishfort is 
allowed to continue in her delusion regarding Sir Rowland long after the 
plot demands that she should be freed from it, because it is too good a situ- 
ation to throw away; so also the interviews between Sir Wilfull and Millamant 
come to nothing in the action but are delightful in the clash of the vivacious ■ 
beauty and the bashful country knight; the wit of the contract scene betweer - 
Mirabell and Millamant. the cleverest persons in the play, flashes like,^ 
rapier in the sunlight; Sir Wilfull drunk is even more diverting than 5''. 
Wilfull sober and helps on the plot just as little. In Act V Lady Wishfori's 
temper finds its supreme expression in choice Billingsgate when she d< - 
nounces Foible. 

It is part of Congreve's art to arouse curiosity about his leading char- 
acters by means of exposition. Mirabell through Act I keeps referring 
Millamant so that the reader is on the ^hi vvve for her appearance, which 
further to arouse curiosity is deferred to Act II. We learn something of 
Lady Wishfort from Mirabell's impolite remarks and from her important 
position in the " cabal nights." Fainall acts as a sort of announcer to Wit-- 
woud and Sir Wilfull, and Witwoud does as much for Petulant This i..- 
•\ direct vision affords an opportunity for the display of more or less malicious 
and always piquant wil, and it also furnishes a starting point for the com- 
prehension of a character. But it is dull by comparison with the perfect self- 
reVelation of the personages themselves when they appear on the stage. 
There is no mystery, nothing inscrutable in the characters of a Congreve 
comedy. They appeal at once to the intellect and they are as clear cut as a 
diamond. 

And what great revealing power there is in the language they speak I 
•\ Lady Wishfort is particularly skilful in her nice discrimination in epithets. 
Whether she is blazing her wrath upon the head of blundering Peg, or as a 
mere tool in the hands of " rare Foible " is venting her spleen against Mira- 
bell, her dearest foe, or indignant at her nephew's drunken behavior is 
hurling abuse at him while in the same breath trying to excuse him to Milla- 
mant. whom she would have him marry, or almost hysterical with rage 
at the discovery of the trick played upon her is screaming like a fishwife at 
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die offending Foible, whom she "took from washing of old gauze and 
weaving of dead hair, with a bleak blue nose over a chafing dish of starved 
embers, and dining behind a traverse rag, in a shop no bigger than a bird- 
cage" — at ail times she has a vocabulary of vituperation both rich and rare. 
Very piquant without being disgusting, as they might easily be, are the 
■ceaes in which she is angling for the pretended Sir Rowland, wherein she 
is presented as the seasoned coquette of fifty-five years dehberating how 
she may charm him with " blushes and recomposing airs beyond com- 
parison." Almost as choice in his diction is the lubberly knight, Sir Wil- 
iull ; he can reduce to temporary silence the mincer of fine words, the city 
fop; he is bashful and painfully repetitious when left alone to propose to 
Uillamant, but when drunk he is splendidly loquacious and breaks out into 
joyous song, proclaiming his Christianity and his orthodoxy, " with a fig 
for your sultan and sophy " ; he is duly apologetic when sober again, and 
offers to make magnificent amends, " It I have broke anything I'll pay for "t, 
an' it cost a pound." 

But it is in the character of Millamant that Congreve has surpassed ' 
mself and his contemporaries. Perhaps he was inspired by the matchless 
Nirs. Bracegirdle, whom he greatly admired and for whom he wrote the 
tiart. How excellently and in what buoyant prose is the heroine introduced 
by the enraptured Mirabel! ; " Here she comes, i' faith, full sail, with her fan 
spread, and streamers out, and a shoal of fools for tenders." In Meredith's 
.ords she "is a perfect portrait of a coquette, both in her resistance to 
Jiiirabell and the manner of her surrender, and also in her tongue." (,The 
Idea of Comedy, p, sg.) The very spirit of laughter rings in her words, 
specially when she plays like lambent lightning around the disconcerted Mrs. 
Marwood. whose sinister threat brings out only a demand for a song to 
'.-■ep up her spirits. Mirabell, whom Meredith calls "the sprightliest male 
figjre of English comedy" (op. cit,, p. 23}, is left in a whirl after he tried 
conclusions with her in Act 11. In reply to his assertion that "beauty is 
the lover's gift," she retorts, "Lord, what is a lover that it can give? Why, 
one makes lovers as fast as one pleases, and they live as long as one pleases, 
and they die as soon as one pleases; and then, if one pleases, one makes 
more." Like Beatrice, she speaks poniards and every word stabs. Note her 
declaration of independence containing the terms on which she will be con- 
tent to "dwindle into a wife": "Let us never visit together, nor go to a 
play together; but let us be very strange and well-bred: let us be as strange 
as if we had been married a great while: and as well-bred as if we were 
not married at all." And after these words of boisterous badinage she con- 
fesses to Mrs. Fainall very humbly and feelingly, "Well, if Mirabell should 
not make a good husband, 1 am a lost thing, — for 1 find 1 love him vio- 
lently." She is of Congreve's characters about the only one that arouses 
any affection. She falls short of Rosalind and Beatrice, who possess in full 
measure that surpassing charm which compels unquestioning love. Only in 
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rare speeches, as in the one just quoted, do we get a glimpse of that sic:'* 
of her nature; in this side Congreve was not primarily interested. It is i** 
her intellectual keenness and her abounding vivacity that he showed h** 
consummate skill and in these quaUties he placed her not below the clever 
heroines of As You Like It and Much Ado About Nothing. 

It is such characterization, such flash of wit, such perfection of speed) 
that give The Way of the World its enduring place in English literature. 
These qualities did not ensure it dramatic success in Congreve's time because 
(hey were obscured by ineffective plotting, but as manifestations of the comic . 
spirit they will win among readers admiration for the " aspiring mind " of ] 
the author. 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 

Audire est operas pretium, procedere recle 

Qui mcechos non vultis, [ut omni parte laborent]. 

— HoBAT. Lib. i. Sat. 2, [37-38]. 
[Haee] metuat, doti deprensa.— /6iif., Lib. i. Sat. 2. [131]. 

PROLOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. Betterton 

Of those few fools who with ill stars are curst, 
(Sure scribbling fools, called poets, fare the worst: 
For they're a sort of fools which Fortune makes, 
lAnd after she has made 'em fools, forsakes. 
With Nature's oafs 'tis quite a different case, 
For Fortune favors all her idiot-race. 
In her own nest the cuckoo-eggs we find. 
O'er which she broods to hatch the changeling-kiod. 
No portion for her own she has to spare. 
So much she doles on her adopted care. 
Poets are bubbles, by the town drawn in. 
Suffered at first some trifling stakes to win; 
But what unequal hazards do they run! 
Each time they write they venture all they've won: 
:The squire that's buttered still, is sure to be undone. 
This author heretofore has found your favor; 
But pleads no merit from his past behavior. 
To build on that might prove a vain presumption. 
Should grants, to poets made, admit resumption: 
And in Parnassus he must lose his seat, 
If that be found a forfeited estate. 
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He owns with toil he wrought the following scenes ; 
But, if they're naught, ne'er spare hini for his pains: 
Damn him the more ; have no commiseration 
For dullness on mature deliberation, 
He swears he'll not resent one hissed-off scene. 
Nor, like those peevish wits, his play maintain. 
Who, to assert their sense, your taste arraign. 
Some plot we think he has, and some new thought; 
Some humor too, no farce ; but that's a fault. 
Satire, he thinks, you ought not to expect; 
For so reformed a town who dares correct? 
[To please, this time, has been his sole pretence, 
He'll not instruct, lest it should give offence. 
Should he by chance a knave or fool expose. 
That hurts none here, sure here are none of those: 
In short, our play shall (with your leave to show it) 
Give you one instance of a passive poet, 
Who to your judgments yields all resignation; 
So save or damn, after your own discretion. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS 


AU. ■'>< f07-f with Mks. Makwdod^. 


Mbs. Millamahi, a Hn, Lad,, Nine lo Udt 


•Eu, in lavt viilh Mks. Millauamt.- 


WisiiFoiiT. and Isvet Miiarzu. #rf 


"^^j ( Fcllotvtri of Mas. Millakant. 


Mas. MA.WOOD. Friend te Ma. Fai mall, 'aid 


W.l/lll WiTwouD, H^tf.brolhtr to Wit- 


Mrs. Faihall, Daughter to Lady Wishpobt, 


OCD, and Ncfhea, to Lady Wishtomt. 


and Wife to Kaihall. formerly Friend to 


»EU.. Stn-anl to Mirabell. 


M1.A.ELL. 




Foible, Woman lo Lady WiSHtOET. 






WlsltFO«T. Enemy to Mhabell. for hav 


Betty, Wailint-maid al a Chocolate-houit. 


t falstly pretinded tmi to her. 


Peg, Maid to Laoy Wishbobt. 


Scene.— 


LOHDON. 


ACTI 


play too atgligtatly; the coMneai of a Isainc 






Scene I 


Id no mora play with a man that ■ll(htad 




hla ill rortui.. than I'd make lev* to a 


A Checolate-kmitc. 




lELL and Fainall. rising from cardi, 










and an lor TefiuInK on your pleaaurce. 


. You are ■ tortuute bud. Mr. Faiu- 


Fain. Prithee, «hy «> roMrved? Some- 




Ihin, ha* put you out ol humor. 


-. Hav* w* doMT 


Mir. Not at all: I happen to be rrav. to- 


. What you plu»> Til play on to «». 


day, and you are gny; Ihafa all. 




Ffin. Conteei, Millunant and you 


n. No, I'll five ysu your revenge an- 






couein bat •oni bumora that vould tempt 




the patlance of a Stoic. What. >ome coxcomb 
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.■ vati rccelvad by har, 



art it la than! She hu a Imat 
for you, ud with ruun,- 
ly wlfa vaa thara? 
ud Mra. Marvood, and tbra 



■loud of th 
profound ail 

Fai«. Thr 

Mir. For whkh r 



D ha rid of y 
•olvad n 



food old lady broka Uirau(h 
bar painful ladturnily with an invecHva 
J Mai"*' ■»■ vialu. 1 would not have undar- 
•tood her. but Millamant jolninf in tha arfu- 
mant, I roaa, and, with a conat rained ■mile, 
told her I thouiht nothins wai ao may ■■ 
to knew whan ■ vlait befan to be trouhle- 
asme. She reddened, and 1 withdraw, without 
aKp«ctln# her reply. 



apoka only in 



their cabal i 
anotbar'a apa 



uplianea with h 



Itiona ol the wEal 
and it waa once p 



And who nay have been 
laa of thli aectT My Lady Wiahd 
ant, who publiibe* ber dateatation 
>d; and full of the visar of lifly-five. 



compliment 
iSair with i 
lo far, that 



I in her commandatioa. tb^. I' 
o put ber into a lampoon, ^| 
- with tba imputation 
ount fellow, wfaicl ' 
totd her the maiii 




labor. The davit'* In't, if an ol 
: Saltered further, unleaa ■ 
kvor downright peraonally 
and tbat my virtue forbade mt 
lie dlacovary of thli am 



What ahould provoke her to be yoor ,, 

unleaa ahe baa made you advance! ' 

you have aU(ht*dT Women do not ■ 

forslve omlaalona of that nature. *■ " 

She wai alwaya civil to n* till if ' 



I to her prejudice, and thl^ < 
doea not refuae 'am avorytbiait ' 

are a (ijlant man. MIraballt 

lady'a longlnE, you have tM . 
■ity not to be tender of hi , 
1 indltraroaca 



and thoush ] 
to »tl.fy . 



1 bg affac 



n.(Ii(.n 



Fain. Petulant and Wltwsud,-[rd Bettt,] 
Bring me aome chocolate. {Eiil. 

Mir. Batty, what aaya your cIocfcT 
Btl. Turned of tbe laat canonical boor. 

Mir. How pertinently tbe Jade answer^ 

mel-[Loi.l!iKg on l<ii aalch.l-Hml almMl one 
o'clock t-Oh, y'are cornel 



wbich the Udy i 
U your wife. 
Foi^. Fy, fy. 


frUndl 


•"". 


era In tb 
Who are 


ve you 
next 
they 7 



couple to 
>r diapatc 



a aucfa coupling al Paa 
aUnd behind one anathor, a; 
:ntry dance. Oura waa tba I 
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Act I, Sc. I. 



Foal. kUrrUd ud l»dd«L *ir; I am wit- 

Mir. Hktb yoa A* eartUiuta? 

Foot. Hm* it la, sir. 

Uir. Ha* tlu tailor broufht Wallwall'* 
cfathM kflua. mnd tlH Mw livvrlM T 

Fool. Yu. air. 

Jfir. Tliaf* weIL Do you ro home ■(■in, 
tj9 bau. and adjenni tba conaummatiiKi UU 
bnlKV ardara. Bid WaltweU abaka hi> can, 
•■d Daua Partial ruatla up her fcathera. and 
■•at aa at one a'clock by RtwamaiKl'i Pond, 
Aat I Bwr aaa bar Infara aha ratumi to bar 
My; and aa ran taadar jrsur aara be ucrat. 



Uir. Aye; I hava beta encacad In a mal- 
tv U aoma aort ol nlnli, which K bdI yd 
ripa far diacovarr- I am clad thia ia not i 
c^al nicfat. I vondar. Fainall, that you wht 



in. Faith, I am not Jea 
t vba ara obcarad are w( 
a; aad for tba man, thay 
eaatamptibla to (Iva acai 
>>. I am of BDOtbar opinis 



are of a kind 



■ diiplaaiad. Tliay a 



nd in all probabUlty, In a 
ahall lika 'am at wall. 
Fain. Marry her, 



aKpcricncai 1 hava 



Mil. la ona tqulre Witwoud h< 



breihar Sir Wilhill, which I am chartad to 
dallver Into bia own handa. 

Bel. He'a in tba Bait room, friend— that 

Mir. What, ia the cblaf of that noble iam^ 
lly In town. Sir WUfuil Wltwaud? 
Fain. H* la anpactad to-day. Do vou know 



Fain. Yaa; ha la half-brotber to tfaii Wit- 
woud by ■ former wife, who waa alater to 
my Lady Wlahfon, ny wits'* mother. II you 
marry Miilamant, you muit call couilna too. 

Mir. I had rather ba hia relation than hi* 



■o town In order to aqulp 
Why, the man that 1 





liament to aave the credit of tbe nation, and 


ta contradict him who ahaU tell her ». 


prohibit the exportation of fool*. 




Fain. By no me«..i 'tl. better « '«.. 




'Tl. batter to trade with a tittle loaa, than to 


tlw tailincB tl your mlatraaa. 










errant, and thoae of the iqulra hi. brother. 




anylfalni relatedT 


Har follia. >rl H. natural, or >o arlful. thai 


Fain. Not at all; Witwoud (Towa by the 




knlfhl. like a medlar crafted on a crab. One 






aer*a but (o make her more aareeable. Ill 


teeth on ed(ei one !• all pulp, and the other 


tea thee. Fainall. ehe once ueed me with 


all core. 




^tiT. So one will he rotten before be be 




ripe, and the other will be rotten without 


1 atodkd -em, uid (ot '.m by role. Th. 


ever beinc ripe at all. 




Fni-. Sir Wllfull la an add mixture of 


oat faopea one day or other to hate her 


baahfulneai and obatinacy.— But when be'a 


haartUy: to which and I w uaed myaelf to 


drunk be'a aa Wing aa tbe mon.ter.in The 


think of 'em. that at tanitb, contrary lo my 


■Irmpcsl. and much after the Mme manner. 


deal*- and aapaelatlon, they lav. me every 


To (ive t'other bie dua. be baa •omathlni ol 


hma leaa and laaa dUturlwncei tUl in « few 


(ood nature, and doea not alway* waat wit. 
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: but ■■ often ■■ b 
ud hii coanonpUca 
■ fool with ■ asod mn 
crap* of othar fulka' vi 
Ha la one whaaa csnverutlon can navar ba 
approved, yet It U now and than to fae en- 
dured, fla hat Indaad eaa rood quality, he la 

tbe reputation of undaraUndlnf ralUery. tbat 

Mtlra and fira. 

Fain. U you bave ■ mind lo Hnlah hia 
pfclun, you bav* an opportunity to do It at 
full Uosth. Baheld tha oriflBall 
EnUr WiTwouD. 

Wil. Afford ma your compaialon. my 
dawat Pity na, Falnalll MIrabell, pity me I 

Afir. I do from my aoul. 

Fain. Wby, wbafa Iba maltar? 

ffii. No letleri for na, Betty 7 

Did not a meaaenfer brini you one 



alT? 






Wbat have you done with Petnlaatt 
Ha'a reekonlnf hie uteaty—taT m— ly 
-I have no luck to-day. 

You may allow him to win of yaa 
I for you are lure to be too hard t 



i>. I don't find that 
■upertoiity of wtl 
Witwoud. 

ICi'l. Come, come, you 
and would bread . 



1, tha fortune must U 



t oa nf i M Mil 
our trft -31 



nallcloua n 
Petulanfa 
.1 fellow, and ■ V 



Wil. Ay, 
Btl. No, >ir. 
IVil. That*. I 
maeaaniart ■ n 

brother, aa heav: 

from one poet to 

•n epiitle dadica 

Mir, A fool, and your brother, Witwoud 1 

fVil. Ay, ay, my bsK-brothar. My halt- 
brolher he le; no naarer. upon honor. 

Mir, Than 'tie poaalble be may be but half 
* foal. 

(Til. Good, food, Mirabell, le dtilel 
Good, lood; banc him, don't let'a talk of 
him.— Falnsll, how doaa your lady 7 Gad. I 



pretty fellow, and hae 

and troth, a pretty deal o 

• mall wit: nay, I'll do him juallce. I'm Ut - 

friend, I won't wnnr him.-And If ha bad 

any judcemeat la tha world, ha would Mt 

be altogether contemptible. Come, coaaai 

don't detract from the aerlla of my trleud. 

Fain, You don't tiOie your friend to be 
over-nlcely bred 7 

Wit, No, no, faanf bim. the rofue baa ■• 
mannere at all, that I muet own:-ao man 
breedlni than a bum-bailiff, that I cnBl* 
you:— 'ti* pity; tbe fellow baa Are and Ilia. 

Mir, Wbal, courace? 

Wit, Hum, faith, I don't know aa to that, 



'. he'll c 






■cepi ana or two: one he baa, that*! 
h on'ti if be were my brother, I cmld 
nit him:- that, Indaad, 1 could wiab 



talk like an old maid a 
J know what I aay: but > 
In the world. 



wife but Faiaalt.— You 



atep and aak hie wife 



•bould n 



Wit. My dear, I aek ten thouaand 
don*;- (ad, I have forgot what I waa i 

Jlf>>. I thank you heartily, heartily. 



■ a decay of parts, ai 

think him too poaltlva? 
beinc poaltlve 1* aa ia- 
t, and kaapa up convar.. 



bU bapplneu:— Ub 
a bin the more oppor- 
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id u ■osd b( 






■IHk* 



■at hal No. a 
1 hmn IV^ IBHB, ha navn 
I ■D.^-tkaf ■ (ll. Ha will U< 

■mmU, er a v^un b< quaUtr'a portar. 

[ Hn Oat la > fault. 



Cctch. U Ui 
Bm. Yaa. 

Ctek. Thraa gantli ■ uui an In 
■add ^amk with him. 
)>■■. O bran PatBlantl thraat 
Bit. m tall hlB. 

■tut hrliv two d 



ha for tvo faatln 



a an Tary fna vllh jour friaDd*! 



Wil, Ay, ar. frladahlp irithant fraadom 

te aa dnO «■ Ina without auiormaBt, or vlna 

witlMut taaatiii(. But to tall yan a aacral. 

^/Ihaaa ara tmlla wham ba allowa csw:h-hln, 

t, by tha waak, to call 



him.— WhTi this la noihins 

^Bl ba naad to doi— bafora ha foniul out t] 
war, I bar* bnowii him call (or hlnxlf. 
I Fain. Can far hlmadfl What doit thou 

Wit. HaanI Why, ha would (lip yoi: 
•I tUa thotalataJwuaa, Jnit whan you 




_._..• thia la aamatblnr astraor- 

dtaary^^ baUara ha wail* for himaalf now. 
ba la BO laW( a-comin»i OhI I »»k hla pardon. 



Act I. SC. I. 
prafcaaaJ mldwlta aa a 



Hi Pox OB 'em, I won't c 
Iwar, tall 'am I won't comai— lat 
and cry thalr haarta ouL 

- — ire vary cniol, Pet 
ina, lat it paM: 



t. and In 
«1-D*ya 
m anlvd 



Mir. 



ihat you uaa i 
CondltloB 



: thl* I 



dried «■, U 
lorl-By thl* hanil. If tbay 

thanialvaa. they muat wait or rub off, If I 

AfiV. What'd'ye-caU-'emet What 
WitwoudI 

Wil. 



■etbay. 



d-ya-cafl-'i 



JlfiV. Cry you raarcyl 
Fain. Wltwoud aaye tbay are— 
Pit. What doaa he aay th- are? 
mi. I? Fhie ladle*, I aay. 
PtI. Pa» oB, Witwoud.-Hark'ae, by tbia 
-two CD-halraaaaa bU 
auBI, who lovea eatar- 

U'il. Hal ha 1 ha I I had a mind to aao 
bow the rogvt would coma off.— Ha) ha! bal 
Cad, I can't ha ancry with him, if ha had ^ 
aald they ware my mother and my liilera. 



Mir. 



No I 



ocue'B wit BBd raadlnaaa 
f InventloB charm me. Dear Petulant 1 * 

Bcr. They are (cRia, air, In ^raat aBfar. 

PrI. Ensucfa, lat 'am trundle. An|ar 
■Ipa compleaton, aavaa paint. 

Fain. Thla conllnenc* 1* all diaaembled; 
hia li In order Is bava aan>Bthin( to brae ^ 
ba ninl Uma ha makea court to MIllauBBt, 
nd awear ha faaa 



Mir. 



Hav 



left off y< 



, Petulant, about 



Not 1—1 mean 
t there are i 



know notb- 
iws la 
rivda— what. 






the world— and they 
theni All'a on. for that. 

Mir. Howl hark'ee, Petulant, come bltbar: 
— aiplaln, or I (hall caU your Interpreter. 

Pil. Explain I 1 know noibing. Why, you 
have an UBcle, bava you not, lately come to 
town, and lodcaa by my Lady Wlahrort'B7 

PtI. Why, that'a enouBb— you and ha ara 
net friaBda; and If he ihould marry and 
have a child, yau may b* dUinharited, haT 
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Ti. 






r tbmti why, then, k 



Com*, (heu 
Pvtulwil, mad shalt 
ITHS. Ihou ■tu't, fi 
hevd of mjr uncUT 

Pet. IT Nolhinc, I. If tliroa 
cnl. 111 iwaril* claaht uu('> 
•hni( and uu lUant. 

Mir. Oh, ralUery, ralUcrrt C 
thsu art in tha woman'* uc 
you'n • caballat ; I knov ysu iti 
UnaDt'a lut night, attar I want, 
any mention mads sf my uncle < 
ma. If thau hadat hut (sed nat 
thy wit, Patulant, Tony Witwr 
BOW thr competitor in fame, wa 
dim by tbea aa ■ dead whitim 
paarl of orient; he would BO m 
by thee, than Mercury la by tlia 
I'm aure thsu wo't teU ma. 

Pel. If I do, will you (ra&t 
■e&aa then for the future? 

Mir. Faith. Ill do what 1 c 



Mirabel aa warm a 

tVxI. Pahawl pal 
Petulant ii plain. , 



What haat thou 



andaoma; but aha'a 



Fain. She ha* wit. 

IVit. 'Tla what aha will hardly allow any 

U aba ware aa bandaome a* aeopatra. Mlra- 
bell i( not M aura of her a* ha tblnki 
for. 

Fain. Why do you think ao? 
Wil. We atayed prally late there laal 
Blfht, and heard aomelhlnf of an uncle t< 
Minhell, who ia lately come to town— and li 
-' between him and the beat part of hia eaUte 
Mirabetl and he are at aome diatance, aa m) 
Uidy Wiahforl haa been told; and you knoo 
ahe hatea Mirahell woraa (ban a quakei 



embryo; and If It ahauld c 
Mlrabdl would be in aome a 



4 

; aha'a < 



hearken t 

Wit. Faith, my d . 
woman, and a kind of a hmnoriat. 

Mir. And thia la the aum ol what yM 
could collect Uat ni|ht? 

Pel. The qulnteaeence. Maybe Wltwa^ 
knowa more, ha ataid lonrer:— beeldea, tbv 
ilnd him; they aay luirthtnc bafan 



him. 



I tboucht you h 



I baoB tha fi 



. I'm mallchma, 
•■• mU-brod; he'i 



J 



ffl. Ay, I'll take a turn halora dim 
I. Ay, wa'U all walk la the PaA) I 
I talked of brine there. 
r. 1 lhou(ht you were obliged to wal 
'our brother Sir Wlltull'* arrival. 





Pel. Bet him for Ua ailale, that I uy 


:, hut that 




re her. I 




It. but let 


JCil. O, rare Petulant! Thou art aa qiakk 




aa B» In a froaty monlnc: thou ahalt la 




tha Mall with ua, and wa'U be velT M- 



Enaufb, I'm in a humor to 
Are youT Pray, then, walk by ya 
e with y 



ilaa* ribaldry, which you roar oi 



have made a handao 



a by y 






ou think y 
Pel. What, wha 

what thay hear, or elae ihow their dlaupaUoi 
by not hearlnt what they would Bot bia 
tbousht to underatand. 

Mir. But hail not thou than aeuaa eBOB^h 



taa you ourht to thiol 
'our Judcment In defen 



,, Google 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 



and Mbi. U*i 
>y. d«r Man 
miul fiBiI thi 



tli*7 an laven, if Ihar liava lira uid 
th^ Jaalmuln wa inBupperUbla ; and 
th2E_GIMc ta lava (we oucht to think 
M> th f i Mthe; tlier look upon ua 
■omr uTdUtuta; tbir mail ua Uka 
aata oi vhat wa we», and u auch. By 

Mar. Tma, 'Us an unhappy drcuBt- 
Bf Ufa. that lava ahsnld avar dla ba- 
>; and that tha man ao oflan ahould 
I t^ loTOT. But aar what yau will, 
ttar (a be UH thui navar to hsva bam 
Ta paaa our youth in duU indilTaranca, 
laa tha >wa«ta of lUa bacauaa Ihay once 

ra been born old, bvcauta wa ana day 
ba sld. Far my part, my youth may 
•nd waata, hat It ohall navar ni*t In 



■raian to m 


anklnd, only In ca 




■aathar-a 


umorT 






. Mar. Certainly. T 


be fre 


; I have 


■ta af tha. 


» ia.ipid 


dry d 


■courta*. 


abiah aur a 


« of fore 






d«a, apart 


from man 


W- 


may af- 




ta each ath 


er, pro 


caa eter- 






dote lih 


a lovera: 


>■ nat In an 


nature ■ t 


n( to p 






hia ampin 


In our 








late, reulve and 


■it him ■■ 


U Uwful 






. Fain. Bie 


■■ me. how 


have 1 


been da- 


II Why. y 


ou pra(»^ 


a tlber 





r it, marltariouily. 



Uar. I Join with youi w 
laa baaii to try yau. 
.Fain, ta II paMlbIa? Do> 
vipar*. tamt 



i \tm*tmf 'em, and ^ 
im; the nant tUna 



have to do, la atariaally ta forcot '< 

Mri. Fain. There ^loka tha aplrlt al an 

maun, a Penthaatlaal 

Mri. Mar. And yet I am tfalnkinc Mtna- 

ia*» la cany my avaraian furtbar. 

Mri. Fain. How? 

Mri, Mar. Faith, by marrylnB; II I caold 
but Dad ana that loved ma vary wall, and V 
would be thorau(hly •enalble of ill uaaca, I 
think I ahould do myaelf tha vlBlanca ol 
imdarflolnc tha caramony. 



Mrs 



Fain. 
IT 

Mar. No; hut fd make him 
and that* a aa had. 

Fain. Why, had aat yan • 



conUn 


eupoi 


a the rack of fear and fetilmuy. 


Mr, 






wart marrlad 


to Miraball. 






Mar. 


WaoU I waral 




Mr, 


Fain. 


Yau chance color. 




Mr, 


Mar. 






Mri 


Pain. 


So do 1; but ■ can 


haar him 


nanwd, 


But 


what raawn have you to haU 


him In 


particular T 




Mr, 


Mar. 


1 never loved him; h 


e la, and 




waa. 


inauflerably proud. 




Mr, 


Fain 


By the reaaon you 


■ive for 






, one would think It di 








laid a fault ta hi. c 


harre, af 


which 


hIa en 










Oh. than It aeem. yo 




of hi 


fave 




nka you 


oak a 


littla 


pale, and now yau flu 


ah Main. 






Do 17 I think I as 


a little 


aick a 


the auddan. 




Mr, 


Mar. 


What ail* youT 




Mrs 


Fain 


My hu.band. Don't 


ysa aaa 



md haa almaat o 



Ha! hal hat Ha comaa oppor- 
Far yau, (Or be ha* brontbt 



Fain. 


Yau 


dan-t look w 


11 to-dmy. 


child. 






D*y« think ao 






Mir. 


He 


la the only 


man that 


doe.. 












Mr,. 




The only mai 


that would tell 




(l» 


t; and the only 


man from 


whom 


couli 




il without morUfication. 




Fain 


o. 


ny d.». I am 


aatlalied o 


your 






know you ca 


tu»t reaan 





,, Google 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 



t la an e 



Afr]. Fain. Mr. MlrabcU. my mothar In- 
tamiptod yoti la a pl**a*n1 relation laat 
Blsht; 1 would fain haar It out. 

Mir. The paraona csncernad In that affair 
hava yet a tslorahta raputatloB.— I am afraid 
Mr. Falnall will be cenaorisua. 

Mri. Faiit. Ha haa a humor man prevall- 
tna than bla curioelty. and will ¥rlltln«ly die- 
penaa with the hoarluf of one acandaloua 
•tary» to avoid flvlnff an occasion to make 
UMther by belnr seen to walk with hia wile. 
Thl« way, Mr. Mlraball, and I dara promia* 
you will obllie ua both. 

lEiennl Mus. Faiball axd Mhabeli, 

Fain. EicaUant crHturel Well, aura if I 
■hould Uva to ba rid af my wife, I abould be 



Mrt. 



rable 



Ay! 



iiavinf only that one hope, the 

^ecompUahuent of It, <rf conaequance, muat 
put an end to all my hopaa; and wbal a 
wratcb ia ha who muat aurvlve hla hopeal 
Notbluc ramaloa when that day comea. but 
Is all down and weep like Alniandar, when 



Mrt. !i 



srida 






land hlra. 

Mrs. Mer. I think aha doaa net hale him 
to that dasm ibe would be tlkoucbt. 



To let yau know I 



both love him 



,7anr little aru.— Come, you both I 
'ud both have equally dlaaembled yi 
■ion. Your mutual Jealoualaa of one another 
have made you cla*b Mil you have both 
-* (truck Are. I have aeen thn warm csnfea- 
alon raddenlna on your cheeka, and aparkliac 
from your eye*. 

Mr,. Mar. You do me wronc 

ovaraee and wHfuIly noflect tha (row ad- 

ndttlBB her to be ontaced, I mUht continue 
^ onuupactMl in my planatirM; and take you 



oftaoar to my arm* In 
Qould you think. b«aa» 
bud would not wak^ th 
lover alapt? 

Mri. Mar. And when 
proach me 7 

F„in. With lufidality. 
with love of Mlraball. 

Afrj, Mor. Tia falael 
■how u inalanc. that 


tun aaeurlty. 
■ tha naddina 
at e-ar tba wa 

withal can y* 

with lovins aB 

haU him. 
do you haia 

alancal the in 


im4 

tahM 
ou ta 


Fm 
H. i 
Iowa 


hla neal«t. An in 


M- -■ 
Jurlaa 



a dona him are a proof: your InUr- 
n hla love. What cauaa had you M 
acovariea of bll pretended paaaloaT^I 
eelYO the credulous aual, and be the 
obatacle of hU natcb wltfa WUa- 



■buaod by that dlaaembler. 

Fai-. What, wa* it conaclanca. tbooT 
Profeaaed a friendahipt O, the piou* tUmmit- 
■hlpa of tba female aaal 

Mrs. Mar. More tender, mora alncer^ tmi ± 
more endurlnf than all the vain and empty I 
vowa of man, whether profasaiUB Iot* to M ' 
or mutual faith to one another. 

FD.n. Hal ba! bat You are mp wUo-s 

Mrs. Mar. Sh«m« and Intratltudal Da 
you reproach me7 You, you upbraid maT 
Have I been falae to ber, lhnu(h atrtet *' 
fidelity to you, and aacrifieed my frianiUilp 
to keep my love faivialate7 And ban 
you the baaenaia ta cbar(e ma with tba 
filUt, unmindful of the merit T To yoa II 
should bi meritorioua, that I have bwa 
vicloua: and do yen reflect that rullt upaa , 
mo, which ahould He buried in your boson I 

Fain. You misinterpret my raprool. t 
nieut but lo remind you of the allcbl ac- 
count you once could make of strictest Om, 
when set in competition wllh your teva t» 

Mrs. Mar. His false, you urred It vftfc 
deliberate maUeel 'twae spoken in acarm 
and 1 never will forttve it. 



lar. It shall b« aU discoyared. Vm . 
I be discovered 1 ba aurn you abaB." 
ut be eipoaed.— If I do it mysalf I 



Mar. DIacloee It to your wUa; ••■ 
laa paased between us. 

Afar. By all my wron(* III i^tt— 
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> iBJurie* r< 
t and fortoD 



lah to tha world thi 
■■ BM, both In my [us 
th I tnuled you, yoi 
( iBdl(«il of wntth. 
Your faino 1 hava prtBarvad: your 
%m* bvm baatmrad aa tfaa prodigality 
lova would have It, in plaaiurva 
« both bava aharad. Yst, had net 
~ ~ ■ this rapaid 



permitted Mlraball with S 






bair i 



f lady 



I incanaad bayund all tnaana of 

: MiUnmaBt had ferfalled Iha uolet< 

ortunaj which then would have da 

to ray wife; and wherefora did 
but to Daka lawful prlia of ■ rid 

woalth, and aquandar il on love ani 



Mar. DHielt a 
Daath, am I 
7 Am I not 



Harried? Whafi 



a jrounff widow, 
Jd be Bfain a wi 
of proof, and 



_ of a con- 

lush the waya of wad. 

Idl Will you yet ba ncon- 



tmth and meT 

for. Inpouibla. Truth a; 






'oer diaaembllni 1— Oh. that 
' What li It not? What ia 



and tha whole 



Say. thla la a>t 
pardon— no tea 


™, 


ane. 


-Com 


Pray forbear— 




evV 


*you" 


y way wUI mak 
rat more, damn 
er of all aba'a 


her I 

-orth 


n»i 


and a 
I'll 

d KC-ll 


vhero, anywhere. tB_Bno 
r tba«-h« p»el6od.-'Sd 


eath 



and Mas. Fairaii. 



While I only hatad ray hua- ( 



Mir. You ahouJd have iuat ao much dla- 
(uit for your huaband, aa raay ba aufBdant 
to Baka you rallab your lovar. 

ilfrj. FaiH. Yon faava baan tha cauae that 
I hava loved without houbda, and would you 
ael Umlta to that averalon of which you havo 
bean tha occaalen? Why did you make mac 

Mir. Why do wa daily cemmlt diaa«raa- 
ablc and danieroua actloDa? To aave that'T 
idol. rapuUUon. If the famlllarttlea of our 
lovea bad produced tbaf .cmuaquaaca of vbidt 
you wore mprebe nalvB. where could you 
have lilted a father'e name with endll, but 
OB <|_hutband? I knew Falnall to ba a man 
laviab of hi. moral., an luterealad and pro- 
fetelnff friend, a falae and a daaiffnibf lovar) 
yet one whoae wit and outward fair be- 
havior have rained a reputation with the 
town enau(h to make that woman .land 
«cu.ad who ha. auffered harHit to ba won * 
by hla addraaiaa. A batter man oufht not 



had not 



the 



When you are weary of bli 

Mri. FaiH. I ouiht to aUnd In 
■ree of credit with you, Mlraball. 



know your 



Mir, Waltwen. my .rrvanl. 

Mrs. Fain. Ha ia an humble 

Foible my motber'a woman. « 

Mir. Care li Uk'en for Ihat- 
and worn fay thi. lime. They i 
thi. momin(. 

Mrs. Fain. Who7 

Mir. Waitwell and Foible. 1 

hln too far. If your mother, 
tended uncle, he miiht. Uka Mai 



made him aura ' 

her li cau(hl 
ver the Im- 
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Mir. Tliat wu 
4 my inilrucUon, th 



fthlni M I 
VthU. vblcl 



Well, I hav* an oplDlen 
I bdleva my lady wUI 
L an huabandl and whan 



, I think ths (ood lady would 



could plDch out of a 


napkin. 




Mrr. Faix. Famala 


fraUtrl W* 


Duat 


«nn« to 11, « «■ a 


. to ba old. 


ud 


tha craviiic of a fal» 


■ppatita when 


tha 


U d«ar«L 






Mir. An old womai 


n'l appatlt* la 


dapr 


Ilka that of ■ (irl-'ti 


. th. cTHn . 




a aacsnd chUdhood; a 


ind, lika Iha f 




of a lattar iprinc, 


arvaa but to 


uiha 


tha faU, and wither. 


in ». idfKU 


>d hi 


Mri. Fain. Han'* 






lEntcr M«l. M[L 


^MAUT, With 


OUD, 



with har f*n apraad and 



aa, i'laiUi, full aall. 



•Dd hg lowi bar woman 



. Mil. O, I bavii dan 



Wil. 
with a 



■ walked ■ 
i-orita jua 



• (olloK 



li>KTa»d: I 



Dmnr Mr- WItwaud, tnica with 
your ainllitudaa; for I'm aa aick of 'tut— 

Wit. Aa a phyaiclan of a lood air. — 1 
canbot blip il, madam, tbou^b *tia afalnal 

Mri. Mil. Yat, ncalnt Mlncinc, atand ba- 



fVil. Do. Mra. Mlnciac, lika a ai 
bra a craat fira.— I canleaa I do blai 
I am too bricht. 

Mrs. Fain. But, <" 



«n be- 



Mrr. 


Mil. Lo 


nal 


Lord, hava 1 ant 


violant 


baata; 


I h. 


ve aaked eraiT 


hiB( 


met for 








after • 




(ublon. 








ce with your m 


toda..- 


-No. you 


mat 


bar huaband, am 


noi ..k him for 


her 





^ Vfltwoad, tiMt 



I. Hum, ■ bitt ■ hiti a palpabia IW 

ifaaa it. 

I. Fein. You were draaaad brfM* t 

abroad. 
I. Mil. Ay. that** trua.— O, but tkm I 
bad— Mindni. what had 17 Wby wa* I m 



Min. O nam. your U'ahlf 
paruaa ■ pockat of lattera. 

Mrs. Mil. O. ay, lelten-l I 
am paraacutad with lattera— ■ h 
Nobody knowa bow to write lettera, and yat 
one hai *em, ona doaa not tinow why. Tkay 
aerve ona to pin tsp ona'a hair, 

IVil. la that tha wayT Pray, nudaH, da 
you pin up your hair with all your latlaral 
I find 1 mual kaap copiea. 

Mrj. Mil. Only with thoaa in *erM. Hr. 
Witwoud; I navar pla up my hair with proaa. 
~I think I tried onca, Mlnclni. 

Min. O nam. I ahall never forcat It. 

M's. Mil. Ay, poor Mlnctna tift and UK 
all the momlnc. 



1-11 vow. I 
when youi 
^ta ao pi 

(f.t. Indeed, ao crlpaT 
Min. You're eucb a critic Hr. Wltw 
Mrs. Mil. Mlrab^ did yon take a 
tlona last nlshtT O, ay. and went awi 



Ooaa that pleaaa yon? 
Mil. Infinitely: ■ love to dve p^ 
You would affect a cmdty which b 
your Datura; your trua vaalty la k 
iwer of plaaainf. 

Oh, 1 aak your pardon for thM 



■a crualty il 
. with ona'i 






Mir. Ay. ay. auffer your era 
> object o[ your power, to d 
Far — and then how vain, bow 
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prt aftw camnudatlBB can be flattered hj 
Ik aad diacover beaatlei in it; for that re- 
■Kta vur pnlHi, nitlirr than your face. 

Mrs, Mil. Ob, the lanlty af thaaa mcnl- 
FalBkll. fya bear bimT If thar did not 

If amm na net handaame. Beauty thi 
gUll Lerd, wbat la a lover, tbat it can cive? 
WIv. on« m>k« Javer. m> fmit a* 
l' and they Uve u lam a> one pie 

Md tbar die aa aoon aa one pleaiea; 
tkcB, if soa plaaaaa. one Tnakai msra- 
K-'it. Vary pratiy. 



I. Uit. One no B 



Why, 
d-ma'tcbea. 






^m*r tUn«a it ve an atlant 
«Ht ■ badar- 
Mir. Vat to thoaa two Tain amply tUn(i 



Mr, 


Mil. H 


ow aa? 




Mir 




r iovw you o«a the 




d b-rfaV 7" 


™iv.a prala-ii and t. an 


•^ tb. plaaa» 




»a talli. 




But 1 


pww a lady tbat leva 


talklnt 




■awntly. 


ah. won't (l«e an 


cho fair 


■lay; 






atlon of 


trntftM 


>, tbat ac 


echo Buat wait till aba diea. 


Wfara 


It can catcb bar laat worda. 




Ur, 


Mil- Oh. fiction l-FataaU, 


let II* 



Uir. Draw off Wltwoud. 

lAMi to Mrs. Faibali 
Mrr, Fail. Immediately.— I have a won 
w two for Mr. Witwoud. 

lEieum Mas. Faihall and Witwoud 
Mir. I would be^ a little private audlenc. 
" ' I tbe tyranny to deny me ta* 



■ifbl; tbougb y 

JIf'i. Mil. Yob aaw I wi 

Uir. Unkind T You hat 
> bard of (ooii! 



idlim 



which 



^a dallcht in lutfa lociety? It I 
riU* tbey (houid admire you, they 
C^Bbla: or if thay vera. It ahould b 
■a ■ morUfiealiaa; for aura to plea 
a dcfTae of folly. 



I. Mil. 



Ipiaa 



■elf:-be*ldei, lome- 
m with fooU is (or my healtb. 



hraic far It, na>t to aaaaf. 
Mir. Yon arg not in a c 
Mr,. Mil. Mlrabeli, If y 



Nat In our pbyilc. it may be. 
Mrs. Mil. And yet our dUtemper, in all 
ei [or wa ahaU b* 



Ubetiboad, will b 



[ck of 

eprlmandad nor Inatructad: 'tia ao dull to. 
ct alwayi by advice, and is ledioua Id ba>' 
Did of ona*i faults— I tan't bear It. Well. I 
.on-t hav. yau, Mlrab«II,-l-m r«olved-I 
bink— you may (o.— Hat ha I ha I What 
rauid you cJve, that you could help loving 



Mir. I would (ive 
ad not know I could i 

Mrt, Mil. Come, do 
Well, what do 



•ometbinv that yon 

at help It. 

I't look frava, than. 



Mir. 






friend by bis wit, or a fortune by 
his honesty, aa win a woman with plain 
dealing and sincerity. 

Mrs. Mil. Sentantlou* Mlrabeli l-Pritbaa, 
don't look *rlth thai violent and Infleslble 
wiaa face, like Solomon at Iba dividing of 
the child In an old tapestry hanflni. 

Mir. You are marry, madam, but 1 would 
persuade you far a moment lo be aarious. 

Mri. Mil. What, with that face? No, If 

should hold mine. Well, ilfler all, Ihara I* 
somethlni very mevlni in a love-sick tac*. 
Hal hal hal— Well, I won't laufh, don't bo 
peevlsh-Hel(ha1 now I'll be melancholy, as 
malanchDly ■■ a waUb-ll|ht. Well, MiralMll. v 
if ever you will win me woo ma now.— Nay, 
if you are lo tedioue, fare you well(~l aaa 
tbey ar* walking away. 

Mir. Can you not UnJ In the variety ot 




1 the_KarT-BrTrmBn that .. 
Woman. TEerftaiiD point of 
to wfaicb they cannot turn, and 
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IVail. Yaur pardon, ilr. With lubmli 
lion. «i have lndo«l b«n lolaclnB in Uwfii 
dellibti; but itill with an or* to buiinaii 
*lr. 1 hava butructcd h«r ■■ wall ■> 
could. If iha can taka your diracUoni a 
rHdlly ai my Initnictioni. ilr. your affair 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 
t Valantina'i Day 



Clva 



J i-y. 



Foifala. 

r. I'd is aihamid I— I'e 

b«n in a thouiand In 

ul I prolait, *lr, I mad 



Foib. 



ilr. that I had 



lady ■■ you In- 
ide: and that 1 



l^wrins Sir Ri 
would put bar lady I hip' 
pocket to ihow bin; which I'll be aura to lay 
hai made him lo enamored of her beauty, 
tbat he burnt wllb Impatlancg to lie at her 
ladyihlp'i faal, and worihip tba nriflaal. 
Mir. Excellent Folblel Matrimony hai 



Wail. 



I think the 



I proRted. lir, 1 



Mir. Your dUlcaoce will 

Foib, O dear ilr. your hi 

Wail. Sponie. 

Mir. Stand off, lir, not x 
and proipar. Foible:— the lea 
■oolL and the farm ilackail 



unambn- myaelf.— ManlMl, Icni^UA 
idad all in one <Uy I 'tli enooafc la 
r man foriet blmaalf. The 



Into Waitwell. Nay. I ihanl ba qnlu A* 

lama Waltwall nalthar: for now, I TTrtlW 

me, I'm married, and can't be my awn 



Ay, Ihere'l my (rieft thafa the 

of life. 
To loia my tide, and yet keep n 

ACT III 

SCEKI I 

A Room IK Lady WiSHFoar*! 

Ladv Wishfort sI her toilet. [ 

Lady Wiih. Merciful t no nen 



rA. I have no more patlenca.— It 
t fretted myaelf till I am pal* 
9'a no veracity In mat Fetch mt 
I red, d6 you hear. iwoatbaBrtT— 



mean, or the cherry -brandy T 

Lady Wish. Ratafia, fool! Nc 
the ratafia, fool— Krant me paMei 
the Spanlih paper, idiot — complex 
Paint, paint, paint, dnit thou 
that, chantelina, dan(lin( thy banda Hka 
bobbini before thee 7 Why doit than aal 
illr, puppet T Thou wooden tbinc iv^ 

Peg. Ijird, madam, your ladyihlp la •• 
Impatient I-I cannot come at the palat, 
madam; Mri. Folbli hai locked It up. ud^ 
carried the key with her. 

Lady Wish. A poi lake you bothl-FaUh 
me the cbcrTy-brai ' .--- — - 



• pale 
Qualmiick. the 



Int, 1 look III 
■ wife, that'i 



broedinf.- 
arl Ihmi 
thee, doil 


Wench, 
dolB, 

thou n 


coma, coma, wench, what 

ilpplni. (aitln(7-SaT* 

t know the hottteT 4^, 


Ri-enlCT 


PzC H..f 


a bcllle and 


hina cup. 


Pet- Madam. 1 wo! loekin( for 

a cup baal thou brouabll— Doit 
m. for a fairy, to drink out of 
Why dldit thou not hrlni thy 
Halt tbou ne'er a bran thimble 
thy pocket with a bit of nntmof ?- 


uT^lial 
thou tafc* 

thImUo? 
IlnUni ta 
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Act in. Be. 1 



Am. Com^ an. fiUI-Sa-iiciJii-[0>ir 
taKb.l— 5a« who tliat U.— Sat don the 
hMII* 8r*t — bar*, bar*, uniUr tha tabla.— 
1^^ *«ildat tbou p> *lth tha baltl* In thy 



Uri. Mar, I'd (urprlaad ts 
UriUp In dlalubllla mt thU ttua i 

Lad:/ Wiih. Folbla'a a lost t 
hHB abroad alnca mamlnv, and m 



4 tbrouah tha fkailc, ia ci 



■ with 

Lady IViih. With Minball!— Yau ciU my 
Itoad Ibid mr faca, with UBUtienlnc thai 
baltsr. Sh« durd nal hnva th* confiilancat 
I aaal bar to nafstlata an affair. In which, 
■ Fm dctKIcd, I'm undena. If that whead- 

"^r TilUiii baa wreurhl upon Faibia le da- 
hct Ba. I'm nilnad. O my daar friend, I'm 
> natch «l vratcha* If I'm dalKtad. 

Itn. Mar. O madam, rou cannot auapact 
Mim. Falbla'a Inlacritr! 

Ladt WUh. Oh. ha carrla* polaon In bia 
hBgaa that Hold eomipt Inlaarltr Itaelll 
If aha baa ^vaa him an opportunitr, aha baa 
M sasd aa pal bar iDtacrltr Ints hla handa. 
tt, daar Harwoad, what's Intcirltr te 

im ni|iia)iinll|T llaibl ■ hear her I— dear 
fc^l ratira lata mr eleaat, that I may ai- 
Mtoa bar with mora freadom.— You'll par- 
te ma, daar (riaad; 1 can maka bnid with 
liaa.— Tbara are baoba over tha chimney— 
Qaatla* and Pmua, and Tht Shcri View of 
tlu Stagt, with Bunyan'a worka. le entertain 
liaa^iro PiQj-Ga. ynu Ibinc, and land 
tar Ib. lEituM Mu. Maiwood and Peg. 



Lady Wiih. O Felble, where haat then 
heaaT What haat tbou baan dolnsT 

Foib. Madam, I have aaaa the party. 

Lady Wish. Bat what haat thou dsna7 

Fotb. Nay, 'tia your ladyihlp hat done. 
Md ara to ds; I have snly promlaed. But 
a man as annmarad— w tranaporlad I-Wall. 
U worahlppiav ^ picture* ha a aln — poor Sir 
■•wland. I aay. 

Lady yViih, Tha minUtura haa bean 
lmHJ Ukai— hut bait Ihou net balrayed 
■a. FoIblaT Haat thsu not delected me to 
tkal faithleaa Mlrah*117-What hadst thou 
>•■ da witb bin In tha Park? Anawcr me, 
baa ha cot BotUni oat ef thaet 



Foib. lAndc.i Sa the davU baa baan ba- 
fareband with me. What ahall 1 aayT— 
|,4luHd.]— Alaa, madam, coutd I help It. If I 
net that caujidant thins? Waa I In fault T 
If you bad beard how ba ue«l ma, and all 
upon ynur iadyablp'a acconnt, I'm aura you 
would not suspect my fidelity. Nay. If that 
had been tha worat, I could have bome; but ^ 
ba bad a fliB( at your ladyship tooi and 
could nsl haU; but I'falth I cava him 



hla . 



Me? What did the filthy 



what be said— witb hia taunts and his flaars, 
toaslBC up hi. Doae. Humph! (any* bs) 

ha), you are so sarly abroad, or calcrlaa 
(aaya ba), farratlas far loma diabandad ol- 



what, ah 


mua 


coma 


dawn pratty daap 


BOW. 


sha-e su 




uated 




. ha) and- 




Lady 




Odda 


my 


life, I'll 




bhn. 


ril bava 




murdered 1 


I'M have 


him 


txri- 


aauedi 


Whar. 




be 


aalT— I'll 




ry a 


drawer 








»n.d In 


hla 


Wine. 


I'll send 


far 


Rabin 


fro 


n Lack. 





dlately. 

Faib. Poiaan blml poisoalnr's toe laed 

for him. Starve him. madam. aUrvs bha: , 

mmnr Sir Rowland, and (at him diainheritad. 

Oh. you would blase youreelf to bear what 

ha saidt 

Lady Wiih. A vUlainl Superannuated 1 
Foib. Humph (says ba), I hear you are 

layinc desicns aaalnst me toe (aaya ba) and ^ 

incla (ha 

.dyship); 



1 lor 



u for tbat 



band aftai 
In which 



ifJi. Audadaui villain! Handle 
he durst! — Frippery! eld frlpparyl 
ever such a foul-mouthed feilowT 
ried to-morrow. I'll be contracted 

ic saoBar tba bettar. madan. 
ii'i. Win Sir Rowiaad be bare. 
II? when. Foible? 
continently, madam. No new 
te eapect* tha return of her hus- 
knlihthood witb that Impallanca 
Sir Rowland bums for the daar 
ssing yaur ladyablp'a 



ady iViiK Frippery! i 
,\ 111 frippery tha 

ope to see him hum 



luated frlp- 
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■pandthrlft prodUa)'* la debt u raucb ■■ 
J tiw uUlian loltcry, or Uia irhala caurl upon 
■ birthdar. Ill ipsll hi* crwUt with hli 
tailnr. Yn, he (ball have my niece with bar 
fortuiie, ha efaalL 

Foib, He I I hope la ■■> him ledfe In 
Ludcalc liret, and ancle into BUckfrUr* for 
brame farthlngi with an old mitten. 

Lady Wish. Ay, deu- Felblai thanh tbee 
lor that, dur Fnlble. Ha h» put na out of 
all patience. I 



1 Sir Rn 



I witb an) 



Faib. Your ladyabip baa frawoad a little 
loD rashly, indeed, madam. There are eorae 
eracka dlicernlhle In the wblte varnleb. 

Lady (TiiA. Lai me •«• tha (laH— 
Cracki, eayest tbau7— why. I am eirantlr 
Oayad— 1 look like an old peeled wall. Tbou 
muat repair ma, Folhlew before Sir Rowland 
comes, or I eball never koap ap to my pic- 

1 little art 



; but ibe wants featurss. !■ 

^ir Rowland bandaome? Lei my toUel be 
removed— 111 dnes above. I'll receive Sir 
Rowland bare. Ii he bandiomeT Don't 
answer ms. I won't know; I'll be surprisad, 
III be taken by surpHse. 

Foib. By atonn, madam. Sir Rswiand'a a 
brisk man. 

Lady IViik. Is bel O, then hell Impor- 
tune, if he's a brisk man. I sbaU save de- 
eerums Ii Sir Rowlsnd Impnrtunes. I have 
a mortal terror at the apprehenilDn of of- 
^ fendiac afainat decorums. O. I'm gUd be'e 
a brisk man. Let ray tbloaa be removed, 
■oed Felbla. [Exit. 



Enlei 






Mrs. Fain. O Foible, I have been in ■ 
frifhl, lest I shnuld come too latel That 
devU Marwood saw yau In the PaA wHh 
Mirabell, end I'm afraid will dlecovar It tm • 
my Udy. 

Foib. ~ 



Mri. 



Nay. 



dwt 



am privy ta Iha whole di 
and know that Waitwetl. to whom thou wart 
tbl* momini married, ie to pereoaata Hire- 
bell's uncle, and aa auch, wInninE my lady, 
ta InvelvB her in thoae dlfiicultlce fram 
which Mirabell only must release har, by ble 
idlUons to bave ray eaaabi 



nd har forti 
Foib. O d 



Bd Mr. Mlrabi 



ar madam, I bey your p 
ly confidence In your lai 
lianti but I tbouibt Iha I 
ipondence between your ladyabip 
ilabt bave " 



on« mad. yaur picture like you; and now a 








your picture. Your picture must sit lor you. 


lady, to be sa goodt Mr. Mirabell caMtM 


muUm. 




Lady Wish. But art thou sure Sir Row- 


has hie heart atlU. New, madam, I ea> 


land will not fall ta com. 7 Or will h. not 


safely leU yaur ladyship aur success; Mrs. 


fail when be doee come? Will be be Impar- 




tuual.. Foible, and pushT For if he ehould 






ter. 1 told ray Udy that Mr. MirabaU mllad 




at ber; I laid horrid tfaln(. to fale ebus*. 


am forced to advance.-Oh. no. 1 can-h.v« 


Ill vow; and my Udy Is sa incensed lUl 


mSi^^X^TA^ swoon if he should eicpect 


.he'll be contracted ta Sir Rowland ta-nlch^ 


advances. No, 1 bap. Sir Rowl«.d U better 


she .ays; I warrant ■ worked ber um IhM 


bred than to put a lady to the n«:essity al 


he raay have her tor asking far, al tbay s^ 


brwikinB her forme. I won't be too coy, 




nallher—l won't five him despair-but a 


Mrs. Fain- O rwr. Foiblet 


little disdain is nal amiss; a little ecom is 




allnrfni. 


quaint Mr. Mirabell of hie sacceaa. I wmM 


Foib. A little econi becoraea your la.ly- 


be seen a. little as possible ta ,pmk ta Umt 


sfalp. 






mm.Ske bas a manth'. mind; but I kna* 




Mr. Mirabel! can't ahid. her.^ahn I-[Cd//s.] 



> impatient, I tear akaH 

lay. 

a witb yoB up the bwk- 



Wby Ihi. a 
master-key ta nrarybody's stron(-b«. Hv 
friend Fainali, have you carried ft ta ml J 
min(ly7 I tboucbt there was sametlilB( ll 
it; but it a«ms 'Ii. ov.r witb yon. YmJk 
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EHler Mis. Mi 



u MlBt. ■ drlTdlcr with ■ 
»■! of him. Poo 




*■ ta tkBi with that* ucmsu sf hluHlfl 
^ m4 bh I'D ban naiM of bin. Htu conua 
I Am Baod ladr, pantliiK rlp«i with ajhsu:! luU 
I •! h«p ». *W « hwl full si can. Ilka •Br 
I ll»»llT"^w th* day srpniKtlaD. 
Etiir LAoy WisHroiT. 
LaifT [FuA. O dear. Muwood, wbmt >ball 
I lar far tU* rud« fiNrt«tfiiliMM T—bol my 
Iht frtnd U an (MdiuaL 
' ifr^. Jfur. No apoloilaa, dear madam, I 
ha*a fciM vary wall •ntertalnad. 

Lady IViik. At I'm m parKOi, I am la a 
My chaca ta tUnk I ahauld u fori 
■Ml bat I hava auch an alia of aRalra. nally 
-- r« Bat what ta dQ.-lCnIh.] Fa1bla1-I 

t my D^hcw, Sir UnihiU, 
^t tao.— Why, Folblal-Ha m« 



"* 



Mar 



« Sir WUfoIl ■heuld 
UBk of mairylns than Iravtlllnf at 
a. I iMar ha la tunied ol (arty. 
With. O, h«'a Id laaa dangar al ba- 
led by hla travcia— I am •(■Inal my 
> marryinc too young. Il will he 
lagh whan ha comaa back, and baa 
dlacretlaD to chooH lor himiait. 
Ilnr. Mcthlnka Mri. Mlltamanl and 
il maka a Tary fit match. Ha may 
TU a Ihini vary uaual 



I alnca 'tla yaur Judcmaot, I'l 
in. I aiaura yau I will; I v.l. 
t antraiaaly. Chi ny ward, I 



Falbla-I bad 



>nd Mr. Petulan 
ladyihlp. 

-Daar Marwood, ahall I b> 



■Hb yao ataJn, aad h>i 
^? I'D maka all Imaiinable 



lEntuiit LuY Wish, h 



Mrs. Mil. That harrld fall 
laa pravohad ma inta a Hamc: 
ay fan.— MindBi, land ma rat 
ha powdar ant ol my halrT 
Mr,. Mar. No. What hai 
Mrs. Mil. Nay, ha baa dan> 
■aa anly talkcd^oay. ha ha 

blue that 'h» haan aaid. F< 
hourht Wltwoud and be weu 



r. Well, 'tla a lamentable thlB|, I 
t ana baa net the liberty of choaa- 
acqnaintanco aa ana daaa aoa'a 



M fiaa. A roal and 
T and than find daya 



II they would wear alike; 

travail!'*"'' out— ihey va auch 
-^■^(al Wllhsut one coi 



lid rive 'em la 



and Wltwoud i 



bumlih 


a. on bar bipa. 




you cai 






Stramn 


el c 


n her face 


that aoodly faca, 


which 


n defiance ol ba 


Rhamib wine tea. 


will na 






ad in a m.ik. 


Mrs. 


Mil. 


ril take r 


ny death, Marwood. 


you ar 






ua than a decayed 


>aautr. 




dllcarded 


toaat.-MinclDc. tell 




r. tb 


y may cob 


ae up.-My aunt 1. 


nnt dra 




hera: thair 


folly ia laaa provak- 


nt tba 


B your malice. lExit Mtncihg.) The 




1 Ion 




baa It found? That 


Mlraball lov 


a ma i> no 


more . aacral thai. 




•ecr* 


t that you 
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«QD why ^u dlacavHred 






think he 
h^dlr wall-brad 



■Btibli 



(a lit bin fallow hi* ewD way. Hal ha I ha I 
^ pardan aw, dear creatur«» I rauat lauffb, baT 
hal hal thouch I rraat you 'Ui a lift]* bar- 
barmu, bat hal bal 

Mrs. Mar. What pity *U> *a mucb ftnc 
raillery, and dallvarad with as al(nlficaBt 
rcatura, ahould ba as unhappily dlracted to 

Mri. Mil. Ha? dear craaturc. I aak rour 





waar 1 did not m 


lad you. 








ball 




thlDk It a 






n I 


•hall 


Iril hl» by t.Ili.>s you- 


















au». tfalB. 


U I hear ll-ba 


hal 


al 





blm, bata bliD, 




Set b^F Mr. John Eccles. 
Lova'a but the frailty of the mind. 

Whan 'ti> not with ambition Joined; 
A alehlr Qama, which. If not (ad, aipi 



Tla net to wound a wanton boy 

Or amoroua youth, that (Ivai Iha Joyi 
But -tl* the (lory la bava pierced a (wi 
For whom Inferior baautiaa aigbed In i 

Than I alone the eonqueat prixa, 
Whan I ininlt a rival'* eyei: 
If there'a delight In love, 'tla when I aai 
That heart, which othara blead for, k 



FC<I. Raillery, r 
no anfmoalty— wa 
and Ibeu, but ns i 
of wlta i( Ilka the falUnc-out > 
Bcree in the main, like Ireblt 
Ha, Petulant T 

PtI. Ay, In the main— but 
itradicl. 



eaity.— The fall lug WM 



Ay, when ha baa 



■ntradlcl too. What, I 
Then we contradict one ^ 
o batiladoreai 



Kt. upon proof poaltiTa it 


PTMl 
B»l| 


or. I perceive your da 

mpartance la one lhln( 
•theri hut a dabate'e a 


IntcB w« fli 
bandied. 



ifit. Petulant'a an enemy to 1 
>e reliea aliofether on hia part*. 
Pet. No, I'm BO enemy to launiavt U 



1 hardly read 
"et. Why ahoi 
in balni marri 



nary'a paid fi 
parlih prletl 



g marry an IcnomBt AbI 
r write I 

d, thouch he ean'l nmt, 
■inc haoiadf The orJ' 



o follow in both OM^ 



^.y Google 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 



Act III, So. I. 



B mar ^ it without 
. Mil. Vyt bur 



th* eraatur* T— Loril, 




pwta, down in Shrvpshln.—Why than, ba- 
m», BT auBt han't dinad jrat. ha. Iriaail7 

Foal. Your aiut, lirT 

Sir wa. Mr aiuit. air I Yaa, mr aunt, air, 
mA jaar tadr. air; ranr lady la ay aunt, 
*v~-Whr. >hat doat tbau not know ma, 
MadT whr than aend aomabodr hither that 
llvad with thr 



I tha b 



, haT 
A waak, air; lone 



■eapl my ladr'i 



Sir Wit. Whr thaa hall 
naw thr tadr. U thou aaaat har, ha. f 

Fool. Whr. truly, dr. 1 cannst 
mar to har (a» In a moraiaf. bafo 
■ diaaaad. TU Ilha I may civc a ■ 
bar br tbia tima. 
il. Will, prithaa try what 
It (uaaa, i 
and tell I 



a th> hauia. 

a word 
c thoH 



5tr Wil. Oona, thla fcllaw knawa Icai 
Ifcan a ■tarlin*; I dan't think a' knowa hii 

Mrs. Mar. Mr. Witwoud. your brotbar Ii 
1 forfotfulneaa— I (ancr hi 

— tha davll taka him thai 



Sir Wil. Save yeu. 



Wil. P«tal*Bt, apaak. 



I Urn T— And rou. 



Ne offance, 1 hope. 



SVil. Thla ia a 



fVil. Vary likalr. ■ 



iVit. Smiika tha boota. tha bosU; Pain- 
ut. tha boota: hat ha! hat 
^i> fVU. May ha not, air; iharaafter, aa 



Why, 'Ha Ilka you may. air: il 
lot aallaBad with tha Inlormatloa 
oU, air. If you will atap to tha ^ 



Da yeu apaak by way of offenca, 



Mri. U 


ar. Th 




marry, thae* 


all, alr.- 


lAiidt 


STKa, wa 


hall hav. a 


quarral h 




■B boraa aad 


aa aas bafon 


thay find ana 


anothar out.- 


[Alo^d.] You 


must BO 


taka 


anytbinr ami 




frienda, air. Y 




your frland* 


hire, thouf h It 




Wilwoud 

5.V (f 


ual ml 


itakaB. yau a 


a Sir Wllfuli 


. Rifht, lady; I ai 


a Sir Wilful] 


Wilwaud 




writ, myaatf; 




an/body. 


I hop 


; and Baph.w 


to tha Lady 




of thi 






Mr,. ^ 


"'■ ° 


n't you know 


tbia r«>tla- 


5ir if. 


Kumt -hat, aura 


•tia Bot-yaa 


hy-r L«ly. hut 


'tia-a'baart. 




wbathar 


tU or 




'tU, by tha 


Wrakin. 


Broth 


er Anthony 1 


what. Tony. 


i-faittil w 


hat, do 





Lady, nor I thee, thou art 
and aa baiwrlwiif ad.— S'heaTt, 
■peak? art Ihou e'arjoyad? 
ii'it. Odio, brother, la it y< 
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elatloDi Id 


In tl» CO 


untry, wh- 


■r* lUbb 


r ud hi» 




m call I 


fuhlm 1 


ere; tU d 


Sir Wi 


Tho (u 


■ (op. i»u brother. 


thl^-by-r 


L-dr, I 



■horo sraat luhfaorlr h 



on'* a fool; and ^u'ra 
S'bovt. I've iiupaclod 

unJKturod rou woro a 
lop, Mnce rou bvffan to clmifo tha «trlr of 
rour ■■tlor*. and wrila an ■ icrap of |u>|»r 
(ill TOUDd tha adcaa, no bl(car than a 1116- 
pana. 1 rairlit npoct thl* whan jxni laft 

■ra la (ood haaltb," and ao forth— to basin 
witb ■ " Rat me^ kalcbt, I'm ao aick of a 
I BlcbtU debauch " — 'oda heart, and thai 



lall a fan 



sf ■ 



a bull. 



bottia, and aa ci 
bcD rou lived with hon 



than Is your (rianda nmod tha Wrakin. Wa 
could hava (azatlai, tbcn. and Dawka'a i^- 
ter, and the Weekly BUI, till of lata daya. 

Ptt. S1ife, Witwoud. were you avar u 
■(lomay'a cUrk 7 of tha lamily of lh« FUT- 



while 1 Bol 


Ions, no 


t lone PihawII 


In my own po.«- 


thent an orphan. 


tellow wa 




■rdUn; ay, ay, t 




to thai 




h. had tha diepoaaJ 


of me then. If 


acreed to 




mlaht have bee 


•prentice 


to ■ (e 


l-maker In Sbr 


thl. I.II0. 


would have bound ni to 


of folia. 






Sir Wil 


S'haar 


t, and batter tha 




maker 


Df lopai where, I 




•arved 


your timei uid 


nuy set u 


P (or yo 


oraatf. 




r. You 


Intend 10 trave 


I'm Infom 


ad. 




Sir Wi 


Belike 




■Junceto 


*«ll upon the aalt aeaa. U 


bold. 






Pet. And the wind aerva. 



tha lady, air.— Til 



' diic 



(■thir. 



■ai(B parte. If an how that the peace 
wherehv that la, taxea abate. 

I thousbt you had dealcnad 

all advonturM. 
u't leU that; 'tia like I may, 

dainty In maklBB ■ raaohitloo— becBUta whan 



for Franc 




Fain. Sir WUfull, 

Sir Wil. 
Lady Wi 



Couain FalBall, (Iva 
ill. Couain Wltwoud, ] 
Petulant, your aarvan 
Icoma aaalu. Will you drink mmf- 



t. S'heart I waa afraid yea would havo 

1 In the (aahion too, and hava 

bared to have farsot yaur rdatioaa. Har^a 
your couain Tony, belike, I oaya't call kta • 
brother lor fear of offence. 

Lady Wiik. Oh, he'a a raillaur. nephew— 
my eeuain'i a witi and your (real wita 
alwaya rally their boat frienda to chooaa. 
When you have been abroad, nephew, yoo^ 
underatand raillery better. 

[l-AiNALi. and Mm. Mabwood lalk apart. 
Sir Wil. Why then let him hold Ua 
t(»Kua la the moan time; and nil whan that > 
day comee. 

Enter Mihcihc 
Min. Mem, I am come to ac<tualnt yaor 
la'ahip that dinner la Impatient. 

Sir Wil. Impatient! why then bellka It 
won't Btay tlU I pull off my boota.— Swaat- 



Ladv Wiik. 
lOt pull off y< 
be faall-dini 



Fy, fy, nephew I ] 



reT— Co down lata 



■ very errant, rank wile— all In tb> 
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wnr ol til* world. 'Sduth, to ba ■ cuckold 
I^aatlcteatiaa, ■ cuckold la «nbryot nire 
1 «H ban with budding ullarm, like ■ 
l—m Hirr, or > clUzco'i cbUd. .'SdaathI 
«• ba OBt-wlttsd— to b* out-jlltod— out-ouil- 
rtBDor'dl-ir I hod kept rar (pHxl tlk* ■ 
Mac, 'tworo oomewluit,— bul la crawl aftor, 
with my honu, lika a inall. and be out- 
itillHi a J br mr wll*— '111 (curvy wodlock. 

Alri. Mar. Then (hake It off; ym hav* 
jlftan wlihad lor an epportunily to part— 
Jbnd BOW row have it. But Arat prevent thair 
\plat— tba half af MUlaraant'i fortune It too 
> be parted with, to ■ lo*. to 



Faim, Damn hlul that had beon mine — 
bad rou uat made that fond diacovary— that 
bad baa foifelted, had thay baan married. 
ttf wife had nddad luitra ta my honii by 
ef fortune; I could have worn 



u 


.. ««-. They mKf prove a 


cap of 


main- 




«» to yon .tllU If you c 




wlth 




wUa. And oba'a no won 


than 


when 




had bM^t dara .wear >he 


ad dv 




bw 






f«.. HbdT that mar be. 








I. Mar. You marriad bar 


o kaai 


yoBi 


aad 






keep 


)"■ 


battn- tfawi you expected, 


"by" 


hould 




■at keep her longer than y 


ou inte 


nded? 


F 










ri. Mar. Diacovcr ta my 


Udy 


your 


»tff 


a conduct; threaten to par 






*wy 


Udy lovea her. and will 




any 




Take 


tbt 








lb. 


dlacovcry af thU impaatu 


e. M, 


lady 










. and fortune, and all. 


t that 




JBBC 


ture. And let me atona 


to keep b<r 




b: if ahe ahauld fl.r <B bm- part. 




aat 


tail Id prompt bar. 






f 


n-. Faith, thia haa an api 


.earaBC 





•ad Sir WUIull: thai 



Mrj. Mar. Wall, haw da you Itan 
towanU yaur lady 7 
Fain. Why, faith. I'm tblnklnt i 

-my wife haa played the jade i 
mo, thafa over too:— 1 never loved 
t bad. why that would have been oi 
Ob time:— jealDua of her 1 cannot 



Mri. Mar. Boaldaa, 
honorable. 

Fain. Kum, faith, i 
an; nuuTiaca la boa 



B foriat, marrlaco la 
that'a well thought 



Mrs. Mar. Nay, 1 know not; It the root 
ba honorable, why net tha bnmchea 7 

Fain. 5a. MB. why thia palnfa dear— wall, 
haw do we proceed 7 

Mrs. Mar. 1 will contrive a letter which 
atwll be delivered to my lady at tha time 
whan that raacnl wha ia ta act Sir Rswiwtd 
1* with bar. It aball cone a> tram an un- 
known band — for the leaa 1 appear to know of 
the truth, the better I can play the Incen- 
diary. Baaidaa, I would uat have Folbia 
provokad If I could help It-hecauae you know * 
ahe knowa aome paaiaEea— nay. 1 expect aU 



wUI c 

flrat, and then I cara not if I am discovered. 
Fain. II the worat come ta the worat-fU 
turn my wife to sraai— 1 have already a dead 
of aalllemeBI of the heat part of her eatate, 
which I wheedled out of her; and that you 



Jealoua! no— by tbla klai— let hua- 
e jealoua; hut lei the iaver alill b*. 
r if he daufat, let It b> only lo endear 
laura, and prepare the Joy that fol- 
hen be provea hia mlatreaa true. But 
banda' doubta convart to endleaa 
'; ar if they have bailef, let it corrupt 
nlitlan and Mind credulity. I aKi 



o Jealoua are, foo 
ACT IV 
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aadui, I bave put *u liahti 



row in tba ball, In t 
tbs coBChnwn and p 
•qaipMB. 

Lady Wiih. Ha 
coaehuan and poltill: 
•tlnk of tba alabla w 



Sucklinf ta-day, M 



you pulvUlad thi 
1 Sir Rowland comai 



Id hii 
will, dear Foibla^I think III aae 
"7 Ay, 1. ■ 



Lady Wish. Well, and haw ahall I ra< 
hbuT in what li|ura ahall I (Iva hi* fa 
die firit impraatisn? there 1* a great 
In the firat Inpraaalon. ShaO I ■ilT—i 
won't ait-Ill walk-ay, I'U walk from 

upan him- no, that will' be too auddaii. 
lie,— ay, I'll lia down-l'll receive him In 
little druaina-room. tbere'i a couch- 

tea, I'll rive the RrsI impremaian an a ci 
—I won't Ha neither, 




you' and Sir WiKuIl 
Mr. Mirabeil ibat yoi 



Nor ahall, but to b 
Tbafa hard I 



Sir WilhiU ia . 

Ir. Mirabel] away T 

HI. Ay, If you plaaee. Foible, a^ 

bithai^Jaat aa ytm ■ 



"Thyraia, a you 

ear Falnall. antartaln Sir WilfuU-AM ~ 
lat phlloaophy to undcrio ■ fool, ibmi aft . 
arri«l and bait patlanca— 1 would i iwIlT f 
wllh my own tfaoughla. 

I. Fain. I am ohilrad to you, that ytm 
I make me your proxy In thli aSalrg feat 
•a butineae of ray own. 

EnttT S« WiLroLi. 



to the eara In love and 
raua your point now or never. 
iir Wil. Ye>i my aunt wUI have it aa-l 
luld gladly have baau eBcen-a«ad wl^ ■ 

rit before 'l am acquainted.- [7Au wMb 
:iLLAH*Ni walki abaul repealing to luruUi 
But ■ hope, after a time, 1 ahall braah ar 
ilnd— that ia, upon furtliar acqualntane*— 
> for the preaani, eouain, I'U take my Un« 
If ao be youll be ao kind to nuh* mr W 

O, fy. Sir WUfuIlt WhM, ymt 



r Wu 



<t be dauBlad. 

Daunladi no, thafa not II, H IB 
icb for that- for if ao ha thai I Ml 
lo't. But only tor the praaeut. II* 
till furthar acquaintance, thnt'a dl 



p It. I'll leave yo. 
•ir Wa. Nay, nay 



IE«I. 



7-3-heart, a'hma 
lacked the door Indeed, I think— Bay. Conata 
Falnall, open the door— pihaw, what a vlx^ 
trick ia ibiaT- Nay, now a'baa aoan ma too.— 
thrmi^ aa It 



Mrr. 



:hink t 



[«'■/■ 



iinj.l 



:i>y Google 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 



nnplornt thr ' 



■(./. IfitptaliHg.i 

r it wUl not do lu part, 

1 thou dovl thlni 

may Sncklinil 
a. AbviT Sucklincl no inch ■nek- 
tttar, ceoaln, nor (tripling: ■ thank 

\til. Ah, niaUc nidar than Cothlcl 
-'■;. Wall, wall. I (ball u&daritand 
» ou of thua dar*. uuilai In tlia 
nawM- lu plain EncMlh. 



would have aaufhl a walk with you. 

IfiJ. A walk! what than? 

>(. Nay, BDthinf— oBlr for the walk** 



a Daphna aha, aa UntAy and aa 



•fa all. 
ta. I n. 



u win obliie wc t< 
r a little buainu^ 
.ou(h, enousb. = 



door'a lockad. 
rvanl; (hen w'itl 
hal bal hal 






Bad 7 For roa can flr no further. 

1, Mil. Vanttx.t DO-I'llJIr. and be fal. 

I to the laat rnemant. Tbouch I an upon 

ahould talCm me ma much aa 'if I war* wbt- i. 

al the (rale of a mooaatary, with OB* 
over Iba threahold. I'll be aoUeltad to 
the varr laat, oay, and aftarwarda. 
Mir. What, after the laat? 
Mrs. Mil. Oh. I ahould think ■ wa* poor 
and liad nothlnc to heatow, U 1 wen raducod 
to an lB(loiisua eaaa, and fraMi from Um 
agraaable faUcuaa of isUcitatlaD. 

" r. But do not jrou know, that wbaa 
'a are conferred up on inatant a nd tadl- ^ 
___ aoiicitatlon, that thay dinliiiob In thair 
valva, and tbat both tha giin laaaa tho 
I, and the rae^va " 



•raim; 1 loathe tba country, 
B( that relatca to it. 
iL Indaodl bal Look ye. look ya. 
Nay, 'Ua like you may— bare are 
I paaiinica here In town, aa playa 
like: that mual be confeiaed iadeod. 
fiJ. Ah, mourdil I bate tha town 

I. Dear hoart, thafa much— ha! Ibat 
lid hata 'am hath I Hal 'tU like you 
>ra are aoue can't reliab the town, 
r* can't away with the country— 'Ui 




I d'ye hear. 1 won't b« eoUad 
■ alter I'u married; poaltlvaly I won't 
be called namei. 



Mir. 



wife. 



Joy, jewel, love, aweetheart. and the real of I 
' at nauaeeua cant. In wblcb men and their 
vol ore ao fulsomely familiar— I iball never ; 
■r that— (ood Mirabell. don't lat u« bo 
miliar or fend, nor klaa twforc laika, Ilka 
/ Lady "Fadlor and Sir Fra&cia: nor ro to 
. Hyde Park Io(etber the Ant Sunday In a 
new chariot, to provoke eyea and whlapara. 
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n mmrriftd A ffreat wh1J«; 
( w>n not mmrrlmd 
Hava 



■• If « . . . . _ . . 

Mir. Hava yeu any mora coodiliiiB* ta 
olTar? Hitherto y<«ir dcmaniU ara praltr 

Mrs. Mil. TriflMl— A> liberty to pay and 
neain *Ulta to and from whom I pl>a»; 
tar*, without interroa- 

oma convaraa'tlon with 
>B taite: to hava no 

with fooli. 









cauia tbay 



B I plea 



your ratation 
II dlnaln my drMiiai- 
humiir, without liviDi 
cIoKt iBviolata; to he 
tea-tabla. which yau 



I you cnma in. Thau artlclai aubacribad, U I 

hy dcsreea dwindle into a wita. 

Mir. Your hill of far. !■ umethtnc ad. 
vancad In thi* latter accauBt.-Wall. have I 
liharty to ollar eanditiona-that when you 

arted into a huahand? 



, Mil. 



s leave; 



Mir. 



lien. I c 



1 you admit no (worn conlidant, or intlmata ol 
; your own ■»; no ■he-rdenil to acreen hai 
alfaira under your cnuBtenanca, and tempt 
you to make trial of a mutual lecrecy. N( 
dacoyduck to wheedle you a fop-acramhiini 
to the play in a maik— then brin( you homi 
In ■ pretandad fright, whan ysu think yoi 



the pUy. 


nd dl»p 


you had t 














amaakl 




n, 1 arti 


like your own face. 



■ lone a* I (hall.- and 
whUa It paa»aa current with me, that you 
andaavor not to new-coin It. To which end, 
: tofolber with all viiardi lor tha day. I pro- 
hibit all maihi for Uia nlfht, made of oiled- 
bare** (all, plf-water, and the marrow of a 
roaatad eat. In abort. I forbid all commerce 
with tha (entlewoman in whal-d'ya-caii-il 
court. Hint, 1 (hut my dosra agal&at all 



bawda with haahata, i 

uallD, chlBa, fans, atlaaea, etc.— ifem, wBaa 

m ahall be braadln^ — 

Mri. Mil. Ah I Bama It not. 

Mir. Which may ha praaomad with ■ 
btaHins on our eodeavora- 

I, Mil. OdJouB andeavoral 
r. I dBBonnca ■(Binai all atrait tadOf, 
iiIbi for a abapa, till you mould my 
boy'a head like a au(ar-loaf, and Inalaad it 
a man-child, make me lather to a crookai 
bUlat. Laatly. to the dominion al Ibe taa- 
table I aubmit— but with proviao, that ye^ 
exceed aot la your provlnca; but raa tr a U 
youraelf to native and aimple tea-table drlakJ 
■1 tea, chDcoIala, and coffee: aa llkewlaa tJ 



rallini 

that on no account you encroach upon tb* 
man'a prerogative, and preaume to drt>k 
beallha. or loaal fellowa; for preveatiaB tt 
which 1 baniih ail foreliB forcca, aU amdl- 

walera. lofether with ratafia, and the moat 
noble apirit of clary— hut for cowatlp wlna, 
pappy water, and all dormltivaa, thoaa 1 al- 
low.—Tbaia provlaoa admitted, ia otbar 
thinffa 1 may prove a tractable aad cotoplyiBf 

Mrs. Mil. O horrid proviaoal filthy atraoc- 

y<«ir edloiu pravlaea. ~ 

JlfTr: Then we are afrecdl StuJI I hfi£ 
your band upon tEe~contrBctT And ben 
cornea ona Is be a wttDeaa to the aaallat al 
the deed. 

Entir Mas. FtlNALL. 



Jlfn. Mil. WeU then— I'D lake my daall 
I'm In a horrid fricbt- Fataall, I aball Bang 
(ay It— wall— I think- I'll endure you. 

Mri. Faifi. Fyl fyt hava him, hava blm, 
and tell hlbi aa In plala terma: for I am aun 



.I/ri. Mil. Are youT I think 1 b 
(ha horrid man looka aa If he Ihoutbt aa (m 
—well, yau rldiculoua thine r«>, I'll ban 
you — I won*t be kiaaad, nar 1 won't be 
thanked— here klia my band tbou(h.— S*. 
hold your tonfue now, don't aay a word. 

Mri. Fain. Mirahell, there' 



in my conacienca if aha ahonld aaa 'y 
would fall Into fita. aad maybe aat reco' 
time anouth to return to Sir Rowlaad, w 
aa Fslble telle me, la In a fair way to s 



itizecy Google 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 



Act IV, 8c. I. 



fjm. 



a the backitaln 



tt-.r 



mder Sir WlKuU'i drunl 
■ Sir Rsvland to appesH blmi bul I 

iDl; but Pclulanl uid he wen upc 

Mil. Well. If Mlrabell ihould nc 
(sod buabuid, I am a lost thine, fi 
lave hliD vislantlr- 



•aid l< 



ua; for : 



lubt h 



tt take up witb Sir Willull. 
Mtl. Haw on yo 
■d InbbcrT fob! 

FaiH. Se, la the fray made up, that 



• left ■( 

Left 'emT 1 could lUy no lonce 

•itb UuEh<n(— if I had alayed 



r lady came in like a >iol 








I. What waa the dlipute 


? 


lial-a the Jeili-tlieee oa 


a no dU 


.,' could neither cf 'em 


■peak lor 


» fell > apuiicrini >t on 




oaatiBt applea. 




E7,ler HilULASr, drunk. 






all-I well 



Thou bast ullereil vi 

Sirrah, Petulant, Iht 
>f vnrda. 
Wilwoud-vou are a 






IVU, Thou doat bite, my dea 
•Hid; kiaa me for that. 

Pit. Stand ofti— I'll klas no more malea— 
I have klaied your twin yonder In a humor 
nl reconciliation, till he [HucuM riaea upon 
my atomacb like a radii h. 

.Mri. Mil. Ehl filthy creature! what vaa 
the quarrel? 

rti. There waa no quarrel— there mlaht 
have bean a quarrel. 

If II. It there had been worda enow be- 
tween 'era ID have eipreaaed provocation, 
they had tone toietber by the eara like * 

I'el. Vau were' the quarrel. 

M'l. Ma. Me! 



re not hand I one. what then, if 1 have ■ 
umor to prove II 7 II I ihall have my re- 
ard, lay «>; if not, li;hl for your lace the 
em line yourielf~l1I ga sleep. 
K'll. Do, wrap thyaelf up like a wood- 
luae, and dream revenfe— and hear me, it 

lomlnr, pen me a chaUen^e— |-U carry It 

monkey a 

y'raald. [Eiii. 

Mrs. Pain. He'a horridly drunk.-How 
ame you all in tbia pjckte7 f 

Ifii. A plai! a plat! In get rid of the v 



D'ye think my nieee will ever endure such a 
:bloI you're an abaolule Borachio. 
Ilil. Borachio? 






' Prithee nil me the ilaaa 

Tin It lau(h in ray faci 

With ale that 1* potent 



u would have me marry my coualn ' 
^_WDrd. and I'll do't— Wilfull will 
a the word- Will full will do't, thafa 
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VwUl do 
t-otbir 



iiud.— Ti 



nephaw's ■ Itltia over- 
'tl> witb drinkinc jour 

I yDD mn sbUsad to Ua. 
vtrilai, nnt.— If I drunk 
cmuln— I an a Borachia. 
mind la hu marrlad, aay 

d far the plpar; WUhill 
id laf* hmv* 






[Sing. 



lyl— Tsny'a ui hongat (allew; bi 
after m bumpar, and thaf ■ ■ fault.- 
- Wa^l drink, oad nil navar ha' dona, bo 
Put tha |Ua* than arsiud with tha B' 

Lat ApoUo'a axaBple Invlta U(i 
For ha'i drunk avary niiht. 
And thai makci him M bright. 
VThat ha*« able n«t mornlBf to U»hl n 
Tha »vb'» « (sed plmpla, an honut aoak 
ha ha* ■ cellar at your Antlpedaa. II 
travel, aunt, 1 touch at your Antipodal 
Your Anlipodaa are a good, raically aorl 






f fellon 



Mr,. Mil. Your pardon, maduD, I lan etay 
I no loncar— Sir WUfull crow* ycry powerful. 
Eht haw he emellal 1 ahaU b* ovoreorae, U 

lExrunl Mas. Mil'ukant and M>s. FitlN- 

Lad}, Wiih. Smalls! He would potion a 

tallnw-chandlar ud hla familvt Baaetly 

Vcraatura, I know noi what <o do with himi — 

Travel, quolhsl ay, travel, travel, (at thoa 



to the Saracen 1, or th 


Tartar, 


or the Tt 


rksl 


-lor thou art not Bt 


to live 


n a Chri 


tian 




eaetly p 






Si' Wil. Turk.. DO 


no Tur 






Turk, are Infidels, a 


nd belle 


a not In 


the 


crape. Your Mahom 




r Muaiul 


man. 


Is a dry atlnkard-no 




unt. My 




•ays that your Turk 




honest a 




as your Chrtatlu.. 1 


.annot find by Iha 




that your Multi la orthodon—v 


hereby It 






a hard word. 


auut, ».d IHicc^fii G 


reek for 


claret.-[S 




"To drink la ■ Chri. 


Ian dlv 


rsioo. 




Unknown to the Tu 


k or th 


Parstan: 





And ha dannad over tea-cups and col 

But let Britleh Uds eluf , 

Crewn a health to the kini. 
And a (i( f or your suitu and Hphyl'* 






to Lady WiSHFoar. 
iLi!.]-Slr SoiHaad ' 



Lady U'liJi. [A,idt la Foib 
Impatient T Good lack I whe 
this beastly tumbril?— [.4 /Duii,] Co Ua dvwB 
and aleep, you uti— or, ae I'm a person, TU 
have you baetlnadned with broomstlcka.— 
Call up the wenches with broemstteka. 

Sir WU. Ahey! wenches, where an tk 
wenches? 

. Lady Wish. Dear Cousin Wltweud, «M 
him away, and yeu will bind me to yon l>- 
vlolably. I have as affair of 
invades me with a 
oblife me to all futurity. 

Wit. Come, kalcht-Pos on him, 1 iam 
knew what to *Kf to him.— Will yoo to ta 



wm"' 



Eock-mateh? 



Sir iVil. 



With a 



ICi'l. Horrible t he has a breath like a hmf 

Sir Wil. Lead on, little Tony-Ill follow 
thae, my Anthony, my Tanlony, sirrah, tlw« 
ahalt be uy Tanlony, and 111 ba thy pic. 

" And a B( for your sultan and sophy." 
lEstuM S.I WiLrnu. and Witwodc 

Lady Wish. This wUI naver do. It will 
never make a match— at leait b«(ora he has ' 



r WAIT' 



,, disguiiii at £ 



Lady Wiih. Dear Sir Rowland, I am eoB- u 
suBded with confualon at the retmepecltaa 
f my own rudeness I—I have more pardaoe 
a ask than the pope distributes In tbc year 
I )ubUee. But I faope, where there Is Ukeiy 
be lo near an alliance, we may unhand tha 
with ■ 




Lady With. You have encasa of (alUntiT, 
Sir Rowland, and press thlnge to a concluelan 
with a most prevaillnt vehemence.- Bat »*. 
day or two for decency ef marriaf e — 

The delay nrlll break my kaart— or, if that 
should fall, I shall be pelsoned. My Bepbaw 
will (at as inhlinc of my daelcns, and potasn 
ma-«nd 1 would willlndy starve him bafora 
I die-I would iladly (o out of tha warU 

■Hth that satisfaction Thai would bo mail 

comfort to ma, if I could but live so lone •• 
to be revencad on that unnatural vlperl 

Lady Wish. Is he so unnatural, eay yaaf 
Truly 1 would contribute much both to tiha 
saving of yaur Ufa, and the aecompllah^MSt 
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nl roar rBvocb— Not tlut 1 nmiwct mjaaU, 


pant thua for a quarter of an bour'a lyinc 




and •waarini to a fine lady) 




Wail. Oh. she Is the antidote to da«b«l 


Lady Wish. O Sir Sawlud. Il» b«i» Ih.! 


Spouae, thou wilt fare the worse tor^t-l shall 


ha ku cUmI awar at ay feet, the leara that 


have no appetite to Iteration o( nuptiale this 


bo Im» ahKl. the oatha that he haa awam. 


eUht-and-forty ho«rs.-By this hand I'd 


the p>Ipit>tlDna thai he hu felt, Iho trancaa 


rather be a chairman In th. doE-dnya-thwi 






/tcataalca. the kneellBra aad the rieiora. the 


Emit Lady WisHroRi, with a letter. 




pw>V> and the pathetic rei«rd. of hii pro- 


Lady Wish. Call In the dancera.— Sir Row- 


laadiis ayaal-Oh. no mnnory cao rediterr 


land. we-U elt. it you please, and see the en- 


Wait. What, my rival I la the rebel my 


tertainment. \DanceJ\ Now, with your par- 


rival T-a* dtea. 




L^y Wish. No, don't Ull Uu et anu. Sir 


-1 would open It in your presence, becanae 1 




would not make you un.aay. If It ehould 


a-ail. Ill da-t. In three weeke be ahall 


make you uneasy, 1 would bum It.— Spaak, if 


ba banfoot) la a month out at kneee with 


It dae»-4inl you may ses the auparacription 


baicinc an ahn..-He .h.11 itnTva upward 


is like a woman'a hand. 


and upward, till he hu nstblna livlni but hi* 




hcmd. and than go out In a (tink lika a 


know it.— My heart nebae-fat it from bw. 


undla-a end upon a aave-aU. 


ITo him. 


Lady Willi. WeU, Sir Rowland, you have 


W^l. A woman's band I no. madam, thnf a 




no woman'a hand. 1 — that airsady. Thaf a 


ol lava— ron have the clue.— But a> I am a 






Lady Wish. Nay, Sir Rowlud. alnea yen 




live ma a proof of your passion by your 










I hope rou do not think me prone to anr 


it— we'll open it tofetber— look you bara.- 




[Reads.]-" Madmn. thoH«h unknown to you " 


U-'aii. Far ba It from ma- 


-Look you there, 'tis from nobody that I 


Lady U-iik. U you do, 1 proteat I muat 


know-" I have that honor (or your cb«-. 


rweilc— or think that I have made a proitltu- 


acter. that 1 think myself obllied to let yOU 








be Sir Rowland, Is a cheat and a raacal."- 




Oh, HeavensIwbaeathisT 


ICdft. 1 «l«un It lo. 


Foib. [Asidc.^ Unfortunate! all's rained! 


Lady IVish. Or else you wroiic my coa- 


Wait. How, how, let me see, let me a«I- 


deacenaion. 


iReadi«gA "A raKal, and disruised and 


»-a.f. I do not, 1 do natt 




Lady iVisH. Indeed you do. 




Jl-flU- I do not, f.lr ahrine of virtue! 


Lady Wish. I .ball faint, 1 .hall dl*, oh! 








quickly, bis plot, swear, swear it! 17b him. 


il'ail. Dear madun, no. You are all cam- 


Wait. Here'e a vUlain! Madam, don't you 


phor and franhinccnae, all chaatlly and odor. 


perceive it. don't you eee it? 


Lady Wish. Or tbal- 


Lady Wish. Too well, loo weU! I have 




seen too much. 


Enii, Foible. 


Wail. 1 told you at firsi I knew the hand. 




-A woman's band! The rascal writes a aort 


Fnib. Madam, the dancera are ready; and 


of a larie band; your Roman hand-I saw 


there', one with a letter, who muat deliver It 




Into your own hand.. 


h. were my son, as he Is my nephew. I'd pia- 


Lady Wish. Sir Rowland, will you (ive 


to! him I 


m. leave? Think favorably, judfe candidly. 


Faib. treachery !— But are you aura. Sir 


and conclude yon have found a persan who 


Rowland. It is hie writinsT 


would suffer racka In honor's cause, dear 


Moil. Sure! am 1 here? Do I live? Eh, 


Sir Rowland, and wiU wait on you incM- 


1 h>ve Ibis pearl of India? 1 have twenty 


tantly. [E.ril. 


lallers In my pocket from him in the same 


Wail- Fy. (yl-What ■ .lavery have I 


character. 


undertone! Spouw, ha*l thou «iy cordial? 


Lady Wish. How! 


I want spirits. 


Faib. Ob. what luck it i.. Sir Rowland, 


Fcib. What a waaby TOsue art thou, to 


that you were preMnt at tbie Junctur* I— Thi* 
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suEht Mr. Minbdl 



r Wlllull wu ti 



i&d wauld Iwva hid hi* 

hewl— I hemrd the vil- 
la liida«li and now 1 

Inula hia ad- 



Tban, than, madam, Mr. Mirabcll 
lor har In bar chambart but I wmild 
1 your isdrahlp ta diicampoia rati 
su wera ta rscalve Sir Rowland. 

Enouch, bit dale la abort. 

No, soed Sir Rowlwnd, don't Incur 

Law 1 1 cua not for law. I can but 



"thaucb il CI 

Lady IC.j 

fiKht; If yo 



I abould bo klUod I 
Kc; or han(cd-0. c 
Sir Rowland I-No, 



V^sht— I'll \ 

inaka bar eonfau. 1 conjura you. Sti 
land, by all your lova. not la fi|ht. 
tfsi'. I am cbarucd. madam, I aba) 



alsnod tbii nl(hlTm 



Had *■ will 
and (•! an h 

malninv «lin: 



aliva I'll f 
In .pit. of 
lal aboil dell 



(ball (ubilantial proofi i 



Lady Ifii/i, ( 

foatarad! thou I 
(rom nothing 1—1 






I— That I took fram waaUni of aU gmam 
d waavini of daad hair, with a blaak Uh 
■■ avar a chafincdUh of atarvad aaban, 

and dlnlnr behind a travaraa roc, la a tkar 
bicror than a bird-coco I— Go, got Mam 

ayaln, do, do! '' ""^^ 

" lb. Doar madam, nt !>«■ pardoa •■ nr 



Lady W 
with your 



lyl o 



antl— Go, Mt at 



threa 



leller'a bulk, or aaainat a daad wall kf 
a faallad-Donforl Ga, banc out an aU 
Friaonaar c««et. witb a yard o( yaUsw c^ 
hartioa aialnl Do; an old irnawad moak, tm 
row* of pina. and a chlld'a fiddla) a ^oW 
nacklaca with tha baod* brokaa, and a qidltal 
ni(ht-CBp with one carl Ca, go. dltra * 
tradal— Tbeaa wan your cauBodltl**, yaa 
traacharoui trulll thia waa tb> ■ - 

you dealt in when I took you i 



>nibtii 



iaa wbaadlad with hU dto- 

daludad by Um] than how 
lid I, . poor Ignorant, dafand myaatfT 
am. If yau knew but what ha pnolaiJ 
and how ha aaiurad ma your ladraUr 
lid come to na domafol— Or elae At 
tb of the Indioa abauld not hava bribad, 
lo conipira a(ain>t ao aaod, ao iwaat, a«' 

idy IViih. Na dunacel What, 



clern'.-Ya 
in that ea* 

Lady ri' 




' ladyabipi far il 

your ladyihlp, he mutt h 

indeed', t Inquired af the __ 
before 1 would meddla or make. 



aterinf for Min 



awaT"nr'«irp 



r PbUandarl lH 
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Act V, 8c. I. 



I cuitody Blnsdv: yau ilii]l coo 
E uie. If than b* a conitabla or 
the iwrl>l>. [Eiil. 

I. that cvar I va* bant Ob, tkal 
r iiuirrlad!_A brldat-ay, I abill 



what'* tba mat. 



,. I (ball bfl had to 
idewdl to baal ham 
to priaon alraad^p 
s. Fain. Hava ■ I 

i* all MarwDod'a 



te ma bafore dim 
my lady; and tba 
inaU laid tbi* pi 
■n ha pntai ~ 



ard all 
ln( af. 



rtd all to my 
I. Fain. Waa 
■ tha lattarT 
my halDC Im I 
end baa ncit I 
my buBband. 






bough . 



varad. Tbia I 



madam; but my lady did not 
bat part; wa atlflcd tbc Istlar bafora 
■wl ao [ar^Haa that miachlevoua devil 
Mt. Falnall o( your ladyahlp. than 7 
I. Faift. At, Kll'a out— my affair with 
>cll— avtirythiiia dlK< 
day at our 11vId( I 

b. ludaod, madam; 
I you knaw Bll;-ha 
ladyship, wblch 1 c 



■I Hyda Park; and 
^a ■one a-«alkini. 

Madam Marwood 



Tbl* dUcove 



opporMna tUot I could wtab.— Now. MlBe- 



My Udy would apeak with Mra. 
mam. Mr. MIrabaU U with har; ba 
t your apooae at libarty, Mra. Foible, 



fearful hurricane, 1 vow. 
that hell have my lady 
lo him, or bell be divo 



' lady 



made aver N 
r Mlrabell 



know that? 

Afin. Yea. mem; they h 
if Sir Wlllull ba aober, al 
tbam. My lady la naolv. 
Iblnk, ratbar thao loae si 
itx theuaand pound*.— Oh, come, Mra. 
" lady. 

Foible, you must IcU Minclns 



Mr,. Fai 



o hrlnr him to 
ID have htm, 1 

I. Folbla, 



uch whae 



Oh. yea. mem, 111 v» 
ur ladyship's service, he what it will. 

[Eltunl MlHClHC OHd FOISLI. 

L*Dr WiSHFOBT, dnd Mm. Marwood. 



nely disco 
II; to you 

sr S[r Ron 



think of ralira: 

Lady H'ith. 



libla you should lea 



dea, and feed harmless 
d purlinf slraama. Dear 
iva the world, and ralira 

ahapherdaasas . 
I Arst dispatch the affair 
Wa abdl have leisure to 



naderaland your lady- 
iindar*laBdI Why, have 
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ruiiiBd t& compound for your capricvt and 
yeur cuckoldomi. I mutl pawn my pUlit 
mnd my jvvreli, (mil ruin my bIhc, uid all 
little moufb— 

Mri. Fain. I un wroii«cd ud abuied. and 




> mars witb ■ 
•nally coDHrne 
Lady Wish. O dear friend. I am i 
aahamed that you (hould meet witb lui 

relum. !— [ J-o Mks. Fainall.] You auibt i 



r*! • 



Borc fro] 
I accsmplleb.- 

>. XUk J 



tell : 



[To Mks. Mas 
' druta In ttili 



, like 



■(^e*. fuU. 



:l drop off wban 
■t pawn a bodklB, 
rl wllh a braw counter. In canipaaltlon 
I defy 'em alt. Let 'em pnive tbeir 
aipcralonai I know my own innocence, and 
#i% etand a trial. lEiil. 

Lady Willi. Wby, if ifae ihauld l» Inns- 
cant, if ah* abauld be wrenced after all. ha7 
—I don't know what to thlnkj— and I promiae 
■ceptlonabia 



-I may 



I initlata her 



blcfly made i 



In the 



ba' abrleked If (he had 
lU abe waa in her teen*. 



lea were of the femin 
iver looked a man In I 
ther. or the chaplain, i 



Twa* BUcb ihe (hsuld Ir 



alnat alncint and daBcins, and each 4f 
ucheriea; and (Sine to filthy pl>r*, ^ 
Diane mu>lc-meetint>, whero tka la^ 
■Met aqueak nothing but bawdy, mai Ik 
»ea roar hia.pbemy. Oh. aha wvuM h«l 

.y-beokl— and can 1 tblnk, after all Ah, 
■ t ny .daufhler can ba nauchlT Wbt^ • 
- — and theufbt It 




Lady tyiih. Ob, 'lia var 
Mrs. Mar, And then to ha*a my yaw 
reveUera of the Temple take nataa, Uko •pnX J 



Lady Wish. 

Mrs. Mar. 

would end here 






lalimad by tb« ahorthHrf ' 



9U1 than the loud 
uat hear nothing alaa for m 
h. Ob. 'tie Inaupportablal 
compound. Ill give up all, i 



[ wMaa BBtk- 
ire you. aa a frland. th* 
h perhape yon have vtm- 
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Lad J Wuk. ftmt le nurryl 
Fain. No iBDn Sir Rowludi; tlia naxt 
■^oatim mMy not be so dmely d«t«ct«d- 
ifri. Mar. That condltloii, I dan u»w«r, 
Mf tadr will coDaant Id xiAeut dlfScultyi 
SIh bar ahWHl)' >"•■ toa much nperlencMl 
'la parfitbrniaaaaa of meo. — Bflsldea» madam, 
fan m ntii* to our iwitoral •olituds we 
kaU bid adln ta all atber thcmchta. 
Lady Wtih. Aj, tfaafa true; but In caae 
•I DMwMitjr, •■ of baaltb, or loma (uch 

prucrfbad marriBsa. 
: I will only mtm 

.Te-Tor 70U. 1( 

phyilc ba wh(d»sma. It matlara not 
^wKo la reur apothacarr. Naxt, my wife 
'•ball aaltla bd »• tba rcraaladar of bar 
already; and for her 

iady Wish. Tbla la moat inbumanlT ■■«- 
Va; BicaadiiiK the barbarity af a Muacovlta 

Fain. I laaraad It from hia Ciariih maj- 
<«ty'a ratinua. In a wlntar aveulB('a con- 

a'tbcr aecraU of matrimony and policy. ■■ 
tboy are at praaani practiud in the north- 
ern faemiaphere. But Ihia rauit be acreed 
UDio, ud that pealtlvely. Laatly, I will be 
endowed, in rlfht of my wile, with aix 
thenaasd pounda, wblcb I* tbe moiety at 
I Mra. Miliamanfa fortune in your poaaeaaloD! 
and which ahe haa forfeited (ea will appear 
by the laat will and teaUment of your de- 
ccaaed bnaband. Sir Jonathan Wiiblorl) by 
bar diaobedicBce ta contractina heraelf 
i by 



that ahe married Ihia barbarian, but abo 
would have him, thouth her year waa oat 
out.— Aht ber lirat buaband. my ion L-an- 
(ulah, would not have carried It tbua. Well, 
that waa ny choice, tbla ia herai ahe I* 
matched now with a witneaa.— 1 ahaU ba 
madi— Dear friend, la there no comfort for 
me? muat I live to be confi«Bled at tbla 
rebel-rate T-Here come two mare of my ^ 
EfTPlian plasuea too. 



£i<tri 



Mss. Mil: 



and SiK WiLruLL 



diaffulao, aa they 
.orry lor*t. What w 
I bava committed do 
did 1 am wlllinc to 
what can a man aay 
■nythlnt I'll p 
And as lei thai 
make no more 



' for^ an It 



If I have broha 



Lniy Wish. 1 
any comfort? 

Mr,. Mil. I 



rm wlUlBc to marry my 
let'* all be friendai ahe and 
ipon tbe matter before a 

Dw-a tbla, dearuleceT Hava 

Can thli be true? 

m content to be a aacrlftet 



neaa that I «ive my hand to thia Rower of 
kBlchthood: and (or the contract that paiaed 
between MIrabell and me, I have obli(«d bim 
.ur lady- 



refnatof the oBered match with Sir Wllfull 


abip'a preaencei— he la without, and walU 


Wltwoud. wblcb you, like a careful aunt, had 




proTided lor ber. 


Lady Wii/,, Well, fll .wear J am aome- 


Lady Wuh. My nephew wa> non compos. 






ohedlence: but I cannot admit that trailer.— 




I fear t cannot fortify myaelf to luppan hia 






Lady H'isl,. You will irant me time to 


(orion; if 1 aea bIm 1 fear I ahall turn to 


conaMer? 






Wri. MiL 11 you diH>hl>(e him. he may 


in(, to which you niuel act your hand till 




Btore auBiclent deedi can be perfected: which 


tract Hill. Then 'tla tbe laat time he wUl 


I will tab. cv-e ah.II be done with all poa- 




.jble .p«rf. In the meanwhile 1 will f> for 


Ladv Wis):. Are you aure II will be the 




laat ilme?-ll I were aure of th.t-»baU 1 


may balance thIa matter in your own dU- 


never aee him afaln? 




Mrs. Mil. Sir WIIIull, you and he are to 




travel UMther, are you not? 
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Sir tfW. S'hurt, thi (UtluBu'i ■ cItU 
(•Btlanui, aunt, lat htm come Int whj, we 
an (worn brothan and f«IIo«-trBv«ll>ri.— 
. W* an to bi PyUdai iiBil OrMto*. be and I. 
~H« U ts ba my inlarpretar in feralcn parts. 
Ha haa bean over-aeaa onc« alrandjr; and 
with prDvlao that 1 marry my couaiB, nrlll 
craaa 'vm ouca atfaia, oaly to bear ma com- 
tmuy.—S'heaTt, I'll call ■ ■ ' 




Sir mi. Look up. man, 111 atasd br rai>; 


enbera which have eo loni Iain amo 


.-.bud an >b. do frown, aha ean't kiU you; 


iB my braait. 


'baaldea-harke*. aha dara not frown doa- 




parataly. hacauaa bar faca U none of her own. 


EMtr Faimall and M>s. Ma»wo. 


S'bnin, an abe abould, bar forehead would 




wrinkle Ilka the coat of a croam-ch—a ; but 








Mir. 11 a d«p aenae of the many Injuria. 


prepared to eltnl 


I have oifared lo ao (ood a lady, wllb a 


Lady Wish. If 1 wer. pr.p»«d. I a 








bavins matched bereelf by my dir«l 


1 vo too fa.ppy.-Ali, madam, there waa a 


Sir WilfuU. 


tlnal-but let it be forfolteo— I confeia 1 


Fain. That aham la too gm, to p. 


have deaervedlr forfeited the hl(h place 1 


ma-thau(h 'da Impoaed db you. madi 


once held of ilsfalnK at your feat. Nay, 


Mrs. Mil. SIT, 1 have alvoB my ct 


kUl me not. by turalnc Iron me In dladaln. 


Mir. ABd, air, 1 have real«B«] m; 


-I come not to plead for f.vori nay, not 


tanalon.. 




Sir mi. ABd. .Ir, I .a«rt my rifh 


I am coins where 1 never ebaU bahold you 


will nalBtaiB it iB daliue* of you. ^ 




of your iBalrumaBt. S'baart, an .yo 






(o by VBuraelf then. 


my thich that ahall hack your Inatr 


Mir. Let me be pitied fir.t. and aflor- 


of ram vellum to ebreda, alrt ll ahi 



Vil. By'r Lady, • 
and will coat 
come, forclve 



■re ■ Chriitlan. 
r, madam, in reality. 
>a much prejudice; It waa 
; thoufh I confeaa It bai 



At laaat think It la puniahmi 
I have hat what in .my be 
dear, that to your cruel inc 



■ball 



int. If you don't forclva itali 
I. I can lell you that. My ca 
farther than ■ llttU uouth 

Id Ihat'a hardly dryf— ana doleful sl^ 

sm my fellow-trnveller. and 'tie dla> 
Lady iViil,. Well, nephew, upon ys' 

lUBt— Ah. he haa a falae InalnuatlBC li 

Well elr. 



you raalcB the contracl 
Mir. It fa In writing, 



.t.-I wlU eni 
with my niei 
and with pap 



will deliver tl to you. with aU ad 
Lady Wiih. lAjidr.-} Oh, he haa will 



leaaure. Tberefore withdraw your I 
lent. eir. or by'r Luly. I ■hall dnw 
LaJy Ifiift, Hold, nephew. boUI 
Mrs. Mil. Cosd Sir WUfuU, rMpIti 



-, end make a bear-ffardan flouiiafa 
icre eUa: for here It will not avail. 
f Lady Wiibfort. mud be eubacrib 
ur darlini dauthter** tum*d aArUt, 
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t 4f thU Iflird town cmn mg 
Will,. U tii>r> Be mtma, 
> mr ruin 7 Uii(nt>hd i 

Ot rtw* ^y ^tflnta thT *"^ 

III oiuwcr ymi whim I fa. 

But that you would no 
idy from my hands — I own 









ioD fot all my 



Wish. Ay. ay. anybody, anybodyt 
Foibla la ona, and m penitanl. 

Mbs. FAitiAH, Foible, and Mincik 
Mar. Ob, my ahamel [Mtbabell af 
WiSHFOBT go to Mrs, F*in*ll ob 
] Tfaaae corrupt tblnK> are brou(l 

If il muit all eema out, why li 
ow It: 'Ma hur ttlt-ff i i y "o f tbt ' worl. 



Fain. Go. ysu ara an iBoicnificant thlnsl 
—Wall, what arc yeu tha batlar far thU) U 
thla Mr. Hlrabeira expadicntT 111 ha put 
sff no loncar.— You tbloi. that wa* a wlfa. 



nallcal — you hava 



Lady Wish. Ah. Mr. Miraball. tUa la 
amall comfort, Iha datectlon of thla aSalr. 

Mir. Ob, in pwd tlma— your laawa for tha 
othar offandar and panltant to ivpoar. 



Laiy Wish. O 
Wail. What . 
lava braucht 1fa« blac 
Mir. Give It n 



—Mad 



Lady Wish. Ay. dear air. 

Mir. Whara ara tha cantlemeoT 

Wait. At hand, air, rubblui Ihalr ayes— 
ait risen from aleap. 

Faij,. -Sdeath, wha^s this to ueT III nal 
rait your private concerns. 



Wfaafs tha math 



Heyday! what, arc i 



■■ther, llhc playert 



a certain parch 

Wit. Ay. I 

Petulant HI I 



end al Iha laat 
, my band I nmanber— 



>th of It. 


written, as shall appear.— You ds uol ramam- 


And ao wUI 1. mem. 








jBe7 my friend deceive ma I haat thou 


Wil. No. 


wicked aeeompllce with that proflitata 


PtI. Not I; I writ. I read notfalnc 




Mir. Very well, now you shall know.— 


Mar. Hava you so much ingratitude 




Justice to (iva cradit ajalnst your 


Lady Wish. Ay. ay, sir. upon my honor 




Mir. Mr. F.in.11. 11 i. naw tlma that you 


trulls T 


should know that your lady, while aba ... at 




her own diiposal. and before you had by yaur 


Tit'^^^L fo"nd you .o'dMr. pidn- 




thc blue (arreli by the same token. 





t that this lady whil 
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trnnnr of Ump"', whleh frnm hw own 


Larfj. W«f,. W-U. .ir, t.k. her. u>d wtH 




her all the }er I cu givt yoa- 




Mrj. M>7. Why dMi ■»■ the mu tab* 




meT Would you have me aive myMlf 1. yea 


■•««■ l«n.d in the ■»■ of thim Uod. d.- 




Uv« Hill urns u her «t ud dMd It. me In 


Mir. Ay, and over and over acaln; [Kiism 






You mar tnJ if yau pleue-[»°M;<<« °xl 


poeelbly I can. Well. Heav... m-t 1 1... 



ent] thouch perhapa n 
the back may aervc ynur occ 
. Very Ukely, lir. Whafa 
■tlDUl LRtaili.] A deed nf ro 



Mir. Evi 
world, .Ir. 



thab what y&D have 



■Ir; 'til the way of thi 

widow* of (he world. I 

dnod may bear an elder date 



Perlidloua fiend I than t 



•hall.— Let tna pa**, oaf I 

[£xil 

. Madam, you aeem to atifli 

u bad better cfve li 

Mri. Mar. Yea, It (hall have vent-ani 
to your conhiiloni or 111 pariah In the at< 



Mrs. Fain. Thank Mr. Mlrabell, a cautlo 
friend, to wboM advice all i> owing. 

Lads Wish. Well, Mr. Ktirabell, you ha 

kept your pronlee — and 1 muat perfoi 

mine. — First, 1 pardon, for your aahe, ! 

Rowland thare, and Foifale; the next thine 

v/ to break the matter to ray bephaw — and h< 



her, and ehe lovi 



aee foreltn parta — I fa 
o (antlemsn would travi 
Pet. For my part, 1 i 



idy, and the 
' ,ra, and 
itlon is 



' little— I think 



<l too well, that's all n 
Sir Wil. S'faasrt, you'll have tla 
> toy after you're married; or it 
ty now, let us have a dance In t 



Mir. With all m 
What shall ws do fc 

Foib. Oh, sir. » 
for Sir Rowland's 
within call. 

Lady Wish. As I 



heart, dtsr Sir WIIML 



entertainment 



aeted my spirits ■ 



. that 



It hut have 



Madam, dlH)ulet not youreelt sn that 
I to mr knowledse his circumstances 
1 he must of fores comply. For my 
will eontrlfaute all that In ras lias U 
on; In the raeantiraa, madam— [Fs 

to you this deed of trust: It may be 



easily toi^ether. 
From faance let thoee be warned, who -nri" 

Lest rautaal falsehood slain ths bridal bad) I 
For each deceiver to hU cost may Rod | 

That marriaca-trauda too oft are paid In 



I thinkinc how this playni be pulled to 

pieces. 

I pray consider, era you doom Its fall, 
m hard a thins 'twould be to please «■ 

alL 
ere are some critics so with spleen ^- 

eaaed, 
ey scarcely come lucllniBc to be pisaasd: 



Then all bad poets 
And bow their dud 
weU know 



e asaiast his wllL 



iwelled. the town 

larked 'em Juddnc In ft* 
pit; 
Tho«|h they're, ea no prelSDCS, for fi 
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«li*D, Um^ by their awn offmcM 
ifht 

> for (plci OD pla)>(, and fiudinc lanlt. 
■ thare ■» wliM* nallca va'd pn- 

who watch plar* with «iinilaui IntsDl 

thouth OD paH«t Ukanaia tbay can 



uitl^ V 



To think thay alnflr 
And fumlah fool anoi 
For wcU th. iHiraad a 

As any ona ■batractad fop to <how. 
For. aa wbcn palnttra lonn a malchli 
Thor from oach fair ona catch unai 



id tho ludldotia k»ov ^ 
- low, 

fac 



, Whela baUaa 
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GEORGE FARQUHAR 



THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 



George Fahquhar's life-portrait may be viewed as a composite of the 
features of several other dramatists in our volume. In the circumstances 
of his Irish birth and Dublin University training, the last of the Restoration 
writers of comedy closely resembles Goldsmith, whose chief stage-success 
owes to him so much. !n his youthful failure as an actor, in his triumphant 
decade as a playwright, and in his early and wretched end, he recalls the 
unhappy Olway. In the large sympathy of his intellect with the robust and 
joyous life of town and country, he has much in common with Harry Field- 
ing, who drew his first breath in pleasant Somerset just a week before 
Farquhar died, April 29, 1707. in his London garret. 

Very little is known of Farquhar's origin. The date of his birth, 1677 
or 1678, the gentility of his parentage, the site of his father's Irish parish, are 
alike uncertain. The poems of his boyhood, "moral verses" and pompous 
" Pindaricks," bred in him no jigging vein, for knack at rime was ever 
denied him. His hazy career as sizar at Trinity College. Dubhn, after his 
Londonderry lessons were over in 1694, was perhaps stopped short by a bit 
of boyish irreverence; but this inglorious tradition is of the vaguest. In his 
twentieth year he is suffering the horrors of stage fright on Dubhn boards, 
ridiculously enough in his first role of "valiant Othello." He essays many 
other parts with no marked success, but his accidental wounding of a 
brother-actor soon drives him from the stage in disgust. Then he is off to 
London by the advice of the famous English actor, Robert Wilks, whose 
friendship always stands him in stead. If unlike many another fortune- 
seeking youth, he has no play in his pocket, one is soon in the making, and 
Love and a Bottle is staged at the end of 1698. Here, as so often in Far- 
quhar's later comedies, the temptation is strong to identify the penniless 
young Irish rake of the piece with the adventurous author, but it is dan- 
gerous to push such a parallel. Not to pause over that bit of picaresque 
writing, which may or may not be Farquhar's own, The Adventttres of CovenI 
Garden, the next year sees the production of his second comedy, The Con- 
I Haul Couple, which ran for over fifty nights with Wilks in the chief role 
of Sir Harry Wildair and with N'orris in the laughable part of Dicky, the 
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j strvant. Far inferior is the sequel, Sir Harry Wildair, acted in 1701 ; but 
) there is no need to explain this inferiority as the unhappy result of Farqu- 
I har's infatuation for a fair unknown — some say, Anne Oldtield, whom the 
1 dramatist had discovered, a rich-voiced girl of sixteen, in her aunt's tavern 
I and introduced to the stage. Though that charming woman graced later the 
/ roles of Farquhar's chief heroines, as Mrs. Barry did those of Otway, and 
\ loaintained always her friendship with the dramatist, we have small reason 
I lo suspect that she is the " Penelope " of his fervent love-letters. Farqu- 
har's marriage, a year or two later, furnishes nought of romance but a 
grim suggestion of a comic motive that serves him well in his greatest 
play. Some feminine AimwcU from the North dupes the gay, handsome, 
young fellow by large pretensions to wealth ; but Farquhar, though a for- 
tune-hunter, is of gentler stuff than Thackeray's Deuce-ace and greatly to 
his honor " never once upbraided her with the cheat." 

Farquhar's pen is still busy, and to some purpose. In I?02 appears his 
Love and Business, — a miscellany of stray verses, letters from Holland, a 
sensible essay upon " Comedy," and copies of love-letters— revealing the 
author as " halt an actor, a quarter a poet, and altogether a very honest and 
gallant gentleman." Two unsuccessful comedies, The Inconstant and The 
Twin-Rivals (a thing of merit), a farce adapted from the French, The Stage 
Coach, and a halting epic, Barcelona, occupy the time between 1702 and 
1705. For several years he has held an army commission, like Steele and 
Vanbrugh, his friends, and in i^'oG he turns lo capital account his ovvn 
experience at Shrewsbury in his joyous comedy. The Recruiting Oihcer, with 
its memorable figures of Captain Plume and Silvia and, best of all, Sergeant 
Kite. After this signal triumph dark days come upon him, as upon Otway. 
Relying upon the assurances of the Duke of Ormond. whose " Grace makes 
promises trifles indeed" (see Archer's song in The Beaux' Stratagem, III, 
iii), he sells, in confident hope of other preferment, his commission for the 
benefit of his creditors and is soon plunged in misery and poverty. No final 
stage-scene is more replete with irony than the last act of Farquhar's own 
life-drama. The poor jester must " go to bed at noon "^he is barely thirty — 
but. though overwhelmed with want and settled sickness, he still has 
strength in him for his merriest peal of laughter. A dying man, he writes 
in six weeks, at the urging of the loyal Wilks, who provides a retainer of 
twenty guineas, his greatest comedy— perhaps the greatest, as it is the last, 
of all the comedies of the so-called Restoration period. While the Hay- 
market is ringing with the applause that greets The Beaux' Stratagem in 
April, 1707 (see the pathetic epilogue), Farquhar passes away in his wretched 
attic in St, Martin's Lane, entrusting his "two helpless girls" to his friend's 
protection. The situation rivals in grisly mockery the expiring Moliere's 
mirth in his last interpretation of Lc Malade Imaginaire. 

The dates of Farquhar's plays suggest a seeming paradox. All the 
work of the last Restoration dramatist was done after Jeremy Collier's 
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vehement philippic. A Short View of the Immorality and Pfofantness of thi 
English Stage (1698), had dealt, thus many have maintained, a death-blow 
to the Restoration drama. As if in despite, Farquhar's gay world of riotous 
animal spirits seems abundantly alive. And yet his essay upon " Comedy," 
and his prologues show that the playwright was profoundly influenced by the 
preacher, at least in his professions. Amusingly enough, he sets up as a 
censor of morals. " Comedy," he declares, " is a well-framed tale handsomely 
told as an agreeable vehicle for counsel and reproof." It is his boast that 
he will improve upon Collier's invective and " make the stage flourish by 
virtue of his satire." Wore than once he assures the ladies that they may 
smile without blushing for " here's no slander, no smut, no lewd-tongued 
beau, no double-entendre." All this is very well ; but, as with Fielding, who 
takes the same tone in his engaging prefaces, the gap between precept and 
practice is enormous. The color must have been fast set by art in cheeks 
that are unchanged in hue when Farquhar and Fielding laugh the loudest 
The little homily is over and forgotten, and the " modest air " yields to 
"waggish action" (the phrases are Farquhar's own). It's a mad world, 
my mastcM, life seems but a turmoil of the senses, a riot of wildltlood; and 
youth, pledged to love and a bottle, is willing to forego none of its trinity 
of joys, not even song. Eet" us be grateful for this much of virtue — Uiat 
Restoration Comedy now abandons the covert wink and cruel leer, the un- 
clean innuendo, the prurient suggestion, and becomes wholesome, if not 
always decent. In Farquhar there is, of course, not the faintest element of 
the simpering prudery and tearful sentimentality of the bourgeois comedy of 
reaction against the drama of large license.' 

The difference between Farquhar and his immediate forerunners in 
comedy is rather of temperament than of time. Unlike them he has a gen- 
erous nature overflowing with sympathy and charity. In his modest account 
of himself he reveals a temper the reverse of libertine: "I hate all pleasure 
that's purchased by excess of pain;" "The greatest proof of my affectiwi 
that a lady must expect is this— I would run any hazard to make us both 
happy, but would not for any transitory pleasure make US both miserable." 
Hence his dashing beaux, his Harry Wildair, his Archer and Aimwell, have 
not, like the gallants of Wyeherley and Congreve, "foreheads of bronze, 
hearts like the nether millstone and tongues set on fire of hell" (Macaulay). 
Rattle-brained scapegraces they are to be sure, but Ihey are quite without 
malice and inspire no contempt and loathing. Joyous adventurers, they fight, 
love, and banter in a breath, but their warm hearts preserve them from 
selfish irresponsibility and render them quite unequal to the task of villains. 
Reason, honor, and gratitude are as strong in these delightful rascals as in 
the high-spirited prodigals of Goldsmith and Sheridan; for they are, in 
Hazlitt's happy phrase, " real gentlemen and only pretended impoitors." 
Archer's voluble good-fellowship in his footman's cloak renders him every- 
body's friend and equal, and Aimwell's scruples assert themsclvc* even at 
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I the cost of his marri^e prospects. Miss Guiney puts it prettily — " none of 
ihe old deviltry, though much of the old swagger." 
I A marked sign of changing taste is observed in Farquhar's extension of 

the range of comic interest. His predecessors had been content to paint 

' 'beaux and belles enamored of themselves in one another's follies and flut- 
tering like gilded butterflies in giddy mazes through the walks of St. James's 
Park," and in his earlier plays he followed their example. But in his two 
later and better comedies he deserts the conventional West End back- 
ground of Park and Mall, he turns away even from "the sweet smoke of 
Cheapside and the dear perfume of Fleet Ditch," and to the ringing notes 
of his merry ballad-music, " Over the hills and far away," carries his audi- 
ence with him to some county- or cathedra I -town deep in the provinces, to 
Shrewsbury or Lichfield. Instead of the inevitable seventeenth-century 
drawing-room or city-lodging of Wyeherley and Congreve, his scenes arc 
those most familiar in eighteenth -century fiction, the market-place, the broad ' 
highway, the river walk, the country-inn, the squire's hall. And in this new 
selling, what a host of new characters ! Every figure of The Beaux' Strata- 
gem is memorable ; — the rollicking " knight-er rants," Aimwell and Archer ; 
the knavish landlord drawn very much from hfe. Boniface — whose name 
has become proverbial of his class — confederate of highwaymen yet honestly 
eloqueni over the merits of his Anno Domini; Gibbet and his brace of 
rogues, no idealized Turpins or Du Vals, but as humorously realistic ruffians 
as Stevenson's greedy pirates ; Scrub, a real person too. one of the most 
amusing serving men of the comic stage with his cowardice and his itching 
palm: and the delicious Cherry, light of waist, quick of eye, and true of 
heart. The provincial gentlefolk are equally amusing: — that best of women, 
Lady Bountiful, ever "spreading of plasters, brewing of diet-drinks and 
stilling rosemary-water " ; Squire Sullen, her son, not a fiend like Van- 
bnigh's Sir John Brute, not a savage like Fielding's Western, but a dull 
animal sodden with drink and hence thick of speech and loutish of manner, 
perpetual offence to the fine lady from London, his wife, sprightly, witty, and 
far more alluring than her sister-in-law, the somewhat shadowy Dorinda, 
Strangely enough the only failure among the persons is the author's own 
countryman, the Jesuit priest, Foigard, who arouses with his wonderful 
jargon the wrath of sensitive Irish editors. Even the Frenchman Bellair, 
though omitted in acting versions, is more convincing. 

Not only through genial characterization, but through laughing mastery 
over action is Farquhar eminent. In this high quality indeed he seems easily 
the first of his group. " The Beaux' Stratagem," says Hazlitt, " is infinitely 
lively, bustling and full of point and interest ; the assumed disguise of 
Archer and Aimwell is a perpetual amusement to the mind." In this straight- .. 
forward story we are never confused as by the labyrinthine intricacy of 
The Way of the World. The plot knows no dull moments, but from its ' 
breezy beginning in the arrival of the crowd on the London coach develops 
IBS 
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steadily and rapidly, with the interest shifting gaily. from inn to hall, through 
a series of incidents at once humorous and sensational though never un- 
natural, to a highly agreeable resolution in the beaux' full triumph. At the 
mutual separation of Squire Sullen and his wife in the last scene, Nance 
Oldfield, the actress, was the first to cavil; but her objection, turned aside 
by Farquhar with a death-bed jest, is answered by William Archer, who 
deems " this discussion of the ethics of divorce not only the admission of a 
moral standard, but a homage to the idea of marriage which Wycherlcy, 
Congreve, or Vanbrugh would never have dreamt of paying." In any case we 
could ill afford to spare one of the cleverest bits of give and take in the 
comic drama. Single scenes of the play are admirable. In Farquhar's mer- 
riest vein are Cherry's love-eatechism, Mrs. SuUen's lively picture of her 
drunken husband's home-coming, Aimwell's laughable account of the appear- 
ance of the stranger in the country church, and Archer's delightful diag- 
nosis of his friend's stroke of love. Only the scene between Archer and 
Foigard in Act IV clamors loudly for reconstruct ion. 

All critics have noticed that Farquhar's finest effects are derived rather 
from the humor of his situations than from the wit of his dialogues. Not 
that wit is wanting in him, as Mrs. Sullen's brilliancy amply attests, nor 
that he disdains the miniature social essay, for the gossipy news of the town 
in the first scene and the delicious criticism of country hfe in the second 
act anticipate the urban chat of Will Honeycomb of The Spectator. He 
can make, too, such famously happy phrases as Scrub's " I believe, they talked 
of me, for they laughed consumedly." and Gibbet's " 'Twas for the good 
of my country that 1 should be abroad." His style is ever easy and natural. 
But conduct rather than conversation being his study, he is, unlike the inim- 
itable Congreve, no consummate master of the quick foil of delicate repartee 
and artful innuendo. He seldom dazzles us with Hashing epigrams and 
sparkling conceits, airy trifles of the Restoration smart set. Because in him 
this fineness, this preciosity of the inner circle, yields to the provincial and 
the picaresque, because his accent is not of " modish wit," but, as Mr. William 
Archer says, of '" unforced buoyant gaiety." his diction has been forever 
branded by Pope, the arch-poet of artificial life, in the single line, "What 
pert low dialogue has Farquhar writ! " 

An interesting phase of Farquhar's art is his interise hatred of formalism. 
"The rules of English comedy," he writes in that admirable essay of 1702, 
"don't lie in the compass of Aristotle or his followers, but in the pit, l>ox, 
and galleries. . . . We shall find that these gentlemen [Shakspere, Jonson, 
Fletcher) have fairly dispensed with the greatest part of critical formalities; 
the decorums of time and place, so much cried up of late, had no force of 
decorum with them ; the economy of their plays was ad libitum, and die 
extent of their plays only limited by the convenience of action. ... A play 
may be written with all the exactness imaginable, in respect of unity in time 
and place; but if you inquire its character of any person, though of the 
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meanest understanding of the whole audience, he will tell you it is intolerable 
stuflf." Again in the Prologue to 5'i> Harry WUdair, he swears that he cares 
not 3 pin for " learned pens " and " musty books," and assures his hearers, 

" You are the rules by which he writes his plays." And the Epilogue to The 
T-unn-Rivalt likewise hails the audience as the supreme court of judgment, 
"If you have damned the play, no power can save it." Farquhar's complete 
confidence in the popular taste, a notable contrast to the stereotyped contempt 
of "the great vulgar," has been abundantly justified by the instant success 
and long vogue of his best comedies. 

Since its first appearance on March 8, 1707, The Beaux' Stratagem has 
been presented to more audiences and by greater actors than any other light 
drama of the Restoration — not excepting even The Recruiting Officer. Its 
first cast — Wilks as Archer, Verbruggen as Suilcn, "Dicky" Norris as 
Scrub. Colley Abber as Gibbet, and Nance Oldfield as Mrs. Sullen— established 
a splendid precedent, well sustained by such interpreters as Garrick, in hght 
blue and stiver livery, and Charles Kemble as Archer, Quin as Sullen, Weston, 
Macklin, and Listen as Scrub (a role taken more than once by women), 
Kitty Clive as Cherry, and many famous actresses, Mrs. Pritehard, Peg 
Woffington, Mrs. Abington, Miss Farren, and Mrs. Jordan, in the part of 
Mrs. Sullen. The last revival of the play was at the Imperial Theatre, Lon- 
don, on September 22, 1879, with William Farren in Archer's role. 
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ADVERTISEMENT 
The reader may find some faults in this play, 
which my illness prevented the amending of; 
but there is great amends made in the represen- 
tation, which cannot be matched, no more than 
the friendly and indefatigable care of Mr. Wilks, 
to whom I chiefly owe the success of the play. 
George Farquhar. 

PROLOGUE 

Spoken by Mr. Wilks 
When strife disturbs, or sloth corrupts an age, 
Keen satire is the business of the stage. 
When the Plain-Dealer writ, he lash'd those crimes, 
Which then infested most— the modish times: 
But now, when faction sleeps, and sloth is fled. 
And all our youth in active fields are bred; 
161 



itizecy Google 



THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 

When through Great Britain's fair extensive round 
The trumps of fame, the notes of UNION sound; 
When Anna's sceptre points the laws their course. 
And her example gives her precepts force; 
There scarce is room for satire ; all our lays 
Must be, or songs of triumph, or of praise. 
Bui as in grounds best cultivated, tares 
And poppies rise among the golden ears; 
Our product so, fit for the field or school. 
Must mix with nature's favorite plant — a fool: 
A weed that has to twenty summers ran, 
Shoots up in stalk, and vegetates to man. 
Simpling our author goes from field to field. 
And culls such fools as may diversion yield; 
And, thanks to nature, there's no want of those. 
For rain or shine, the thriving coxcomb grows. 
Follies to-night we show ne'er lash'd before, 
Yet such as nature shows you every hour; 
Nor can the pictures give a just offence. 
For fools are made for jests to men of sense. 
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■ixth ■ 



rivaa infinitely more 




five put toiether. 




/lim. And to pa* 


to (be o(her «. 


of all beapere I tbl 


nk thoae tha wo 


beep (heir money. 




Arch. Thoae arc 


the moat n 


»l(hU In belnc, th 


y dealroy the 


nature, and dla.p 


olnt tha ble* 




■ ■ man (hat k 


five .enH. keen u 


d hrlcfat a* hi 


that hai 'em alwayi 


drawn out in t 


order and atrenfth, 


with hi* reaaon 


mander at (be bead 


f 'em, that detai 


b, turn, upon wh. 


tever party o( 



eably offer 



plea*. 



pearance of dlia 

to my bottle while my wine, my compan 
and my reaaon, hold (ood; I can he charm 
with Sappho'a elnilni without tallin( in lo 
with her face: I love hunting, hut wou 
not, like Actaon, be eaten up by my os 






keep it; and juat so . . _ .. 

Aim. In that laal partfEuIar rou hava the 

thai I'm afraid youll *pail our apart; yoa 
can't countarfeft the paialon without faallni 



tha whlBln( part bo oat of 
■tie etUl ia toree with tha 
and let me tell you, Frank, 



country ladiaai 
the fool in tl 



eoDunaad for the day, and *o I *ubmiti at 

Aim. And at Lincoln, 1 ayain. 

Arcli. Then, at Norwich 1 mount, which, 
1 think, ehall ba our laet etaca; [or, tf wa 
fall there, we'll embu-k for Holland, bid adieu 



and well 
A match I— Mum I 



Bon. What will your worship plaaaa to 

have for eupper? 

Aim. What have you cot? 

Bon. Sir, we hava a delicate piece of beat 

In the pot, and a pit at the fire. 

Aim, Good eupper-meat, I must confa**. 

I can't eat beel, landlord. 
Arch. And I hate pig- 
Aim. Hold your pratlnf, elmhl Do you 



Have 

Veal, 



> Wedne 



rl Wa bad I 



delica 



land I 



lave you (ot anr tiah or wUdfowlT 
is tor fieh, truly, air, wa are an in- 
1, and iadiffarently pnvided with 
nan, inai^a the truth on't; and then for wUd- 
fowl— we have a delicate couple of rabblta. 
Aim. Get me the rabhila frieaasaad. 
Ban. Fricaiaeedl Lard, elr, they'll a«l 
much batter amothered with onione. 
Arih. Pihal Damn your onieael 
Aim. Araln, elrrah 1— Well, landlord, what 
you pleaae. But held, I have ■ email charce 
of money, and your houae la ao full of atran- 
(ere, that 1 believe it may he aafer in your 
cuatody than rainet lor when tbli fellow of 
lolhiBf.-^Here, 
•irrah, reach me the etroni-boi. 

-lAsidt.] Thia will tive 



Her< 



yea ^oubt it, 1 
iper! but he aur 
re It at a minute 
a little dubloue 



landlord! the loeke are 
t your eecurity and mil 
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tlw nat I mull bi(, t 



'«! would let 



Arch. I hup* (o, for, I'm (urv, tbu dU 

I tblDk sf m>. 

Cfifr. SuMkau t badi 

^rcA. Why, then, rmiTs but evu «1A 

(Idarinc in wba 



Cbnryl daufhtcr Chen 



CAfr 



>, frindl 



Bon. 


A,. cbUd. rem 


mult 


■■r by thi 


fgr d» 




fuUo 


moaay. 


Chir. 


Money t ■]! that m 


nay! why, 


fathir. 






a to ba eb 






1. h 


7 


Bd«. 


I don't kaow 




o naka of 


b* 1.1k 


of k»plD( hU hor> 


a rauly aad 



or ol atayios pelliapa till Iba baat pu 
tbU ba apaat- 

Cher. Ay, tea to one, father, he'a a blcb- 

Bo«. A bithwaymant upon my lifa, 
you have hit It, and this box la wme i 
purchaaad boaly. Now, could we fiod 



1. What boraea I 
1. A black t (ea 
r fratarnlty, wa i 



Diataneef food-al^t, a 



bopa, air, you an't aSTonladT 
Arch. Let m. look you full la tha I 
nd I'll tell you whalber you can afTnal 
r no. 'Sdaath, child, yon have a pali 
•iicate eyaa, and jrou don't know whal 

Cher. Why, air, don't I aeo avarybodyl 
Arch. Ay. but If aoma women had ' 
iild kill avarybody. Prithee. Inati 



Che 



would fain make 

aow what to aa' 

Why. did you 



9 muat have; tba (antle- 
• drink. III ply him that 
I lovea a wench; you muat 



Arch. Navcr to a peraon of your ficnra, 

been alwaya confined to people within my 

own aphere; 1 never aaplrad ao blj;h befora- 

ISint'. 

But you look as bright. 

And era draaaed as tisht. 

That a maa would (wear yoa'r* rtffh^ 



rfrer. Father, would yeu have me 
' aacret for hi*T 
Soa. Consider, child, there's two buadred 
und to hoot.— [Ringing wilhoul.] Con 
nin(I— ChUd, mind your bualneaa. I 
7her. Whal a roaua ia my fatherl My 
:herl I deny it. My mother wa* a (ood, 
aaroua, free- heart ad woman, and I can't 
I how far her (oed nature might have el- 
ided for the aood oi her children. Tbia 
idlord of mine, for 1 think 1 can call him 
more, would betray bia (uaal. and da- 
uch bla dauihlar Into the barfain— I 



r daar, I'm your ftat. 



Of what la reafly il 



■ch. Tbera'a a awann of CupMa, ay 
little Venua. that haa done the bafaMn 
uch better. 

Chfr. lAiidt.] Tbia tellow I* mlahatMtn 
waU at l^[Aload.-] Whaf* yonr MBaw 
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Act II, Sc. I. 



((■cl, I hjiva larca 



^rch. In St. UwUii's parUh. 

Cher. Wbal wu your fatli«-T 

ilrclt. St. HxTtta'a pulib. 

Ckrr. Then, frlciul, cawl-ni|ht. 

Arch, I bop* not. 

Cher. Ymi nur dapud upmi'l. 

jlrcJi. UpsB wbatT 

Clier. That you'ra varr impudant. 

Arch. T^t rou'ra vcrr buidaoma. 



Ban, (tCKlTDKl.] Cbanrl Chcrrrl 
Cher. I'm— rar father calUi you placuy 
devU, bow ilurat jou atop my brealb ad 7 
Oflar to foUsw ma oca atap, U you dara. 

IBiii. 

Arch. A (air cbaUnta. by tbia Uchtl 

TUa la ■ pratty fair epanlBC of an advan- 

tuTc; but wa ara knlaht-amiil*, and ao 

Fortune b« our fulda. lExil. 



Dor. Morrow, my daar alalar; art you for 
cburch thla momlnff? 

Mri. Sul, Anywhtra to pray; lor Haavcn 
■lona un brip u>. But I tbink, Dsrlnda, 
thvra'a bo fona of prayar In .tha litnrgy 
a^aiiut bad -hiulianda. 

Dor. But thera'a a lorm of law la Dsctora- 
COmmona; and I avcar, alatar Sullao. rather 
than ■•> yoD tboa continually dlacontantad, 
I voiild adviaa you to apply to that: for 
baaldaa tha part tbat I b«r In your vaialloaB 
broUa. aa balnc alatar to Iha huiband, and 
fri«od to tba wifa, year aitamplE tlvaa ma 
aucb an tupraaaloB of matrimony, that I 
■hall ba apt to condamn ray parion to a 

raadani, tbat you faroncbt It to a caaa of 
aeparaiioB, wiiat can you urea aiainai your 
huaband? My brotiiar la, firat, tba moat 



Mri. Svt. No, b. aiwaym alaapm witb i 



A malntauBBcel do you taki 
I, for an bsvltal cbild, that 



raaat, drink, and clotbaaT Aa I take It, 
madam, t brought yaw brother tea tkon- 
aand peuada, sot of which I nUcbt expect 
aoraa pretty thins*, called pleaBura*. 

Dor. Yoo ahare in all the pleaaurea that 
the country afforda. 

Mri. S<il. Country plaaaura.I racka and 
lormealal Deet think, child, that my limba 
were made for laapinc of dltcbaa, and clamber- 
ing aver atiteiT or that my paranla, wiaely 
fareaaelnf my future happlneaa In country 
pleaaurea. had early inatruclad rae in rural 
accompUehmenta of drinking fat ale, playinf 
et whlak. and emoklna (ebaece with ray 
huaband? or of ipraadlni of plaatara, brew. 
Int of dlet-drinka, and atiUini roaamary- 
wator. with tha (wd old (entleworaan ray 
moUier- in-law T 

■"■**■■*, that It la not 



I In 



> diver 



rlah, indeed, that 
I little more polite, or y< 
eaa reftnad. But, pray, n 
he poeta and pblloaapbari 
auch In huatlni after pla 
It bit in a country life? 






child, to find o 
Did y 






or philoBopher worth 
tea tnouaand pound? If you can ebow rae 
auch a man. 111 lay you fifty pound you*!] 
find him uunawhere within the weekly bUl(.> 
Not that 1 dlaapprove rural pleaaurea. a* 
the poeta have palalad tbem; in their laad- 
■capa, every Phlllla baa bar Coryden, every 
murmurlnf (Iream and every flowery raead 
(ivea fraab alarma (a love. Bealdaa, you'll 
find, tbat their conplea were never married. 
But yonder I aae my Corydon, and a aweet 
awaln It la. Heaven knowit Come, Dorlnda, 






ad, between both, ia be net • aad 

have notbini to My to your part . 
lu're the beat Judca. 
t. O alater. alilerl If ever you 
ware of a eullea, alleat eat, oae 
ray* mualnf, hut never Ihiaka. 



Tber 


'a come 


diveriion In 


■ lalklni falock- 


hewl 


and ain 




nuat wear cbaJna. 




uid bav 






rattl 


a IKtle 


Now you a 


halt lee, hut take 


tbIa 


by tbe way. H. cama 


home thla mora- 


in« 


t hlB u 




our, wakened rae 






emethlni die, by 


tumbllni ove 


the tea-Ubl 


, which he broke 


all t< 


plecaa; 


after hl> man 


and he had rolled 






n, like >ick 




atora 


. he COB 


e* flouae. In 


o bed. dead aa . 








faaakei; hi* feet 


cold 


a> Ice, h 


• breath bot 


aa a fumaca. aad 



the cloth** arhh a barbaroua awlni o 
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■bouhkr*. dlHrdar* tha wbols KODODir ol 
mr l»d, Imivu ma half nakad, and mr vhola 
Dicht'a comfort >• the tunc^la ■cranada of 
that wakahJ ni(hllnaala, hla noaal Ofa. Iha 
plaaaura of ceuntlDf tha mcUDcholy clock 



Mrs. Sul. Wm rail b« plaaaed, mr ■>< 
la drink Ua with lu thU msnUac? It a 
do TOUT haad good, 

Sqnirt Sul. No. 



church with m*7 Tha air a 



Sul. What day o' A' 
Suudar. ■»'■ plnaa 
Sul. Sunday I Brim 



labia; I'll (o t< 



■ufht laat nifht, and 



Lt Blfht. 



Ibtr, vea'i yon aak par 

'quite Sul. For whati 

)ar. For bcinc drunk la 

quirt Sul. I can afTord It, < 

Irs. Sul. But I can't, air. 

■quirt Sul. Than you may lat It alona 

In, Sul. But 1 muat tall you, air, thi 

I i> not to ba born*. 

Huiri Sul. I'm (lad on't. 

In. Sul. What la tha raaaoa, air, Ibi 

I uae ma thua Inhumanly? 



Scrub. Sir! 



Cat II 











tbini 


tbara tbal mar tun. 


Ih. «1, 








-[Ex. 


5 CI 


.1 In 




■ tupidity 




you av 


arkn< 


nraoh 


rd. ao Ob 


• Una 




plaan 




? O 


■latar. 




aball 




r ba' 


I^' 


f tha 


beaat 


111 I gt 










, dear Londo 


n, ia Ibi 


plac. 






acinc 


and broakinc 


a huaba 








D^r 


And 


ha> B 


t a hua 


.and 


Iba 




opporloaltla 




or humb 


in* a 






Mn 


Sul. 


No. n 


. child. 


tla a 


■taudlBI 






aniutal 




iMn a 


(Ban would 


uaUva 


hla wifo. 


Ha buni» bar 






a ladr weald h 



luDtrr: and wha 
arbitrary with bar huaba 
bar booby up is town. A man dan not plar 
tba tyrant in London, bacaUH thoro ara la 
nanr uamplaa to oucouraia tba lobjoct ta 
rabd. O Dorindat DorindaT a Sno waoaa 
mar do anylblBf la London: o' ray caa- 
acinica, aba may ni— an annr ol forty 
thouiand man. 

Dor. I fancy, alator, you hava a mlad M 
be tryioc your power that way hira In Lich- 
field) you hava drawn tho French Cavnl M 
your colota already. 

Mn. Sul. The French are a pasvb that 
can't live wlthsnl tbeir ■allantriea. 

Dor. And aome E&cllah tbat I kaow, aia- 

Mfj. Sul. Well, elater, alnca Ihe traih 



attar; 



■ well now ■• b 



a natiifeo 



■ttiib hua 
Security beaat: 

men muit be alarmed to make 'an aleirt k 
,lhelr duty. Woman are like picturaa, rf ■ 
value In the hand* of a fool, till he haara ma 
of menac bid bleb for tha purchaae. 

Dor. Tbli mlcbt do. aletor, If n 
underaIandiB( wara to be cobvIi 

oral a ■■ 

dealt [airly. 

Mn. Sul. 1 own It, we ar« uulted e 
dlctione, fire and water: bni I could he c 
IiBted, with a 
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Arck. Whan w 
my 7 

■4im. Um— I wi 

■4rch. And htm 

I daivbtar of tfa* /lim. BI>Balii(I 



Act II, Sc. II. 



Wbr d«t than think wT 
. Bacaiua tha bariaaa ha* « p 



If iln; fun 
Aim. Lat d 



arwyvhara alaa; look 
la Us on aphars. 
n, Richt; and thanfon 



o- that, and III ' 
Aimwall, r 



(^' 



Vaaaj 



rvad mracll.- 
D weU dreiH 
■ Sgutm, that 



,d. Ton 



n. Younir wb]'. you Jada, aa tha aayina 

- mother irai uiclaii at fiva-and-twanty. 
wheedle [ would yau maka your tnothar 
larr, and me a cuckold, aa the aaylna UT 
J yon, hi. ailanca confaixa it, and hia 
:er apeada hia nonay lo freely, and la as 
1 a feotleraan avary manner of way, 
that ha muat be a highwayman. 

£n(ir Gibbet, in a cloak. 



1 tha 



pvt Btrlkea firat, and you're In tha rifht Is 
atkt that Impreaalon lavorahta. 

Aim. Tluro'i aomathinf In thai which 
■■y tura to adyantaga. Tha appearance of a 
atraicar In ■ country church drawa aa many 



Ma tha cathedral, but 



J Who 



Whtnc 



1 in 



r with 1 



Do • 
I the ' 



Gib. Landlord, landlord, la the coail 
ElearT 

Bon. O Mr. Gibbet, what'* the nawa? 

Cib. No natter, aak no queationa, all [air 
and bouorable.— Here, my dear Cherry.— 
[6i:ci her a bag.] Two hundred aterllDf 
poundi, aa food ai any that ever ban (ad 
nr iBved a roiue; lay 'em by with the reitl 
and hvre — three weddiof or mourning ringa. 



Then I, air, lipi 

timtm^, aad Indncta ma Into th* beat pew 
ta tha church. 1 pull out my anuff-boi, turn 
■yiaif raond, bow to tha blabop. or tha dean, 
U be ha tha cmnmandlng-olBcar ; lingla out 
a baanty, rivot both my eyea to hen, let my 
aoaa a-blsadinf by tha atrenjrth of Imagina- 
lloii, and abnv tha whole church my concam, 
ky my andeavarint to blda it. After the 

a Isyar, and by parauadlng the lady that I 
am a-dying for bar. the tablaa are turned, 
•ad ah* In good aunaat (aUa In lova with 



b the M 
hilted awor 



that 



ook tboa 



■JthvDt • fortnna. Lat ma aJoDa, for I am 



tha bilta— hers ia a diamond 
necklace which the lady hid in tba privateat 
place In tha coach, but 1 found ll out— thia 
gold watch I look from a pawnbroker'a wife; 
It waa left In her bandi by a peraon of 
quality: tbera'i the anni upon tha caie. 

Cl'cr. But who had you tha money from? 

Cib. Aht poor woman! I pitied bar;— 
from a poor lady Juit eloped from her hua- 
band. She bad made up her cargo, and waa 
bound for Ireland, ai hard aa ahe could 
drive; ihe (old me of her huaband'a barbarous 
uaagi, and lo I left her balf-a-crown. But 
I had almaai forgot, my dear Cherry, I hava 

Chrr. What ia't? 

Cib. A pot of ceruae, my ehUd. that I 
took out of a lady*! under-pockct. 

Chfr. What, Mr. ClUat, do you tUnk 
that I paint 7 

Gib. Why. you fode, your hattara do; I'm 
lure the lady* that I took It from had a 
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wl»H-a Koui 
n M-Dlfht. 



r othflr f«iit]«n«ii 



Th« d<vill hao JTy j 



«-.« 


Why 


Ih* 








i(OB 


And th, o 






Other 


We'll 




litUe. 







t ud pump him 



Ckcr. [Aiide.l Gona, ud Martin bi 
hopm fa* dJd not liita; I wonld ha« 
marit sf Ih* dlacovary all my en, bi 
I would ohiicc hlrn to feva nm,—lAlaHd 
HaTtln, whs waa that man with mj h 
Soma racroldiic aarJaaBI 
whippad-«ut trooiMr, t aiqipaa*. 

Clier. All's uf*, I And. [ 

avar th* catacUaa I tan(hl rni laat i 
Can*, qnaatlon ma. 
What f> IsvvT 
Lava la I know not lAtt, It 
nat how, and (oaa I knew not 






Gib. Tha reada an conaumed c 
dirtr a* Old Brutford at Cbrlitm 
pntly (allow that. Whow aarva: 
friandT 

/]rch. Mr maatar-a. 

Gib. Really 1 

Arch. RwJIy. 

Gib. Thafa much.— Tha [allaw haa haen 
.-But. pray, air. 



what ia 



rck. Tall 



aater** i 



-{Si-i 



£.] ThU 1* tha 

eurl 

Cib. 1 aak you hi* 
Arch. Nama, alr-f 

■aked him hi* nun* 

dall- 
Ban. What Ihlok y 



all, dall I— I I 



Arch. And where aa eutT 
Chir. I won't t*ll y*. 
Arcli. What are the objecto frf that pa 
— euth. haauty, and clean Ua« 

ha two Brat are EaaUonal 
nalura, and tha third at caurt. 

1. Thaf* my daar.- What an 
and tekana af that paaalenT 
'. A Bleallnf iaek, a atami 
e, worda improbable, daaifna impo 
itlona inpracticabi*. 
>i. Thafa my (ood child, kia* 
muit a lovtr do (a obtain hla ml> 
'. He muat adara the peraon thi 
dalD* hitn, he muat briha the cbambt 
that hatraya him, and court tb« fsotma 

r laufhi at hlra. Ha nnat- ha mual 

rrli. Nay, child, I inual whip you 
'I mind your laaaesi ha tnnat treat 1 



* before 



Arck 










Gib. 


I A lid d 


Very w 


all 


■(aln. 




offeuder, rifht.— 


7-0 Anc 




1 But, 




doea h 






Dwnwarda? 




Arcli 


Downw 


rda, I 1 




air—ra 


1. ol 


Gib. 






will be 




trary V. 


ay. 












Halbal 


bal Mr 


M 


rtin, you 


»v 


arch. ' 


Thl* » 


tieman 




only t 


aval 


towarda Cheater 


and would 


he glad 


ol y 




y, thafi 






captain 






-nl«ht, I 




? 


fll >bo« 


yo 




nptain. 








Gib. 


Farawall 


rriendl 










Captain 


your 






[Exe 


BoBirA 













ti In abort, he i 
throw hinualf ■ 
ua ao hepaful i 
ar, why la levi 



rch. Ml(hty walll— And why 1* 
ured blind 7 

her. Becauaa tha palnlar* out < 
knaa* or prlvilece o[ their art cb< 



wt 'Sdealh, I wand 



And ao and* L 
iw. my dear, wa'U ( 
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Chir. Hold, luild, Mr. hWtint Y«i hnva 


money war. ap.ut. aiad. oo. would marry 


laku ■ sTut <l«l of |Hl>» to bi>lruct »•. 


faar: hut the fortune nay (o off in a year or 




two, and the wife may live— Lord know* how 


Artk. What 7 




Cktr. ThmX rour diicouric and your habit 


that'a ih, devil-tbere ray pride brin^ rae 


■n caDtradlctions, and It would bs ddiuciih 




la me to bdlcva jm a (DaHnan may lancer. 




^rcfc, 'Oona, what ■ witch It UI 


For whataoa-er the aara* charge an prlda. 


Chf. Depend upon thli, itr, nothinc In 


The anfela' fall, and twenty fault* baalda. 


Ail fuh ahall aver tampi mm; let, thmish I 


On earth, I'm lure. 'raona u* of mortal call- 


waa bon to larvltode, I hala It. Own rour 


ini. 


(owUtioo. mwaar you lava ma. and than 


Pride aave* man oft, and woman too, from 


Arch. And than we ahall comakatbabwlT 


falliu.. [Exit. 






Arch. You tn>»t know, than, that I am 


ACT 111 






kil I want to LandoD a jaa^ftt bnthar, faU 


Scene I 






af my monar. mr frianda dliowncd ma. and 


Tkt Gallery in L«iy Bouwtiful's Houit. 


aaw mr nacaily brin,. m. ta what rou aa.. 




Cktr. Thai (aha my h.nd-promlia to 






Mrj. Svl. Hal hal hal my dear alater. let 




maambru:. Ibaal Now w. are frienda Indaadi 


Arch. Howl 


for I ih.ll have a aecret of your. a. a pl»)«. 




for mine— now you'll he (ood for *omathln|, 


tUi aalnuta In my own cuatody; ao. throw 


I .hall have you converaabl* in the euhjacta 


off your livary tUa InataBt. and III (O find ■ 


of th. .». 




Dor. But do you think that I am to weak 


Arch. What Mdd yavt m paraani 


a> to faU In love with a faUow at Drat alchlT 


Ch.r. Whatl do yau acnipla7 


Mr,. SkI. Paha! now you ipoll alli why 






yannd., you aay? 




Chtr. And baltar. 




Arch. lAMt.i 'Sdaath. what ahall I do?- 


hU paailon. toaated your health, »U.d yoa 


[Aleud.] But hark'ac. child, what nead you 


ten thouaand anfeli, haa run over your llpa, 




eyea, neck. »h«pe, air, and everylhlni, In a 


when you may hava the aama plaaaura out 


deaeripUan that warm* their mirth to a 






handiT 


Dor. Your hand, aiiler. I an't well. 




Mr J. Sul. So— abe'* breedinc already- 


Arch. I would marry you. but 


come, chUd, up with it-hem a littla-ao- 


Cher. iwaat mir, I'm your humble eer- 




Yant, you're fairly cauihtl Would you 


that we aaw at church Jux now? 


iwauade rae that any (cntlemaD who could 


Dor, The man'a well enough. 


bear the acandal ol wearinc a livery would 


Mrs. 5ul. WeD enouchi ia h. not a deml- 




(od, a Narci»ua. a atar, the man 1' the 


be what i( would? no. no. lir. But I hope 


moon? 


youll pardon the freedom 1 have taken. >in» 


Dor. O *l*ter. I'm eKIremely ill! 


il waa only to Inform myaell of the reaped 


Mri. S^l. Shall 1 tend (o your raolher. 




child, for a little of her cephalic plaater to 


Arch. \As.dt.i Fairly bit. by Jupiterl- 


put to the *ole( of your feel, or >ball 1 lend 


lA!o„J.] Hold! holdl-And have you actually 








Cher. Sir, 1 have my aecrela a* well ai 


The man ii perfectly a pretty fellow; 1 aaw 


you; when you pieaae to be more open I ahall 


him when be firit came into church. 


b* mora fraa, ami be aaiured that I have die 


Dor. 1 law him too. liiler. and with an 


ceveriei thai will match your*, be what they 


air that ihone, methou(ht, like ray. about 




hii perioo. 


di«:overy I make ihall ever hurt you; but 


Mr^. Sul. Well .aid. up with it I 


bewue of my f.th.rl IC^ir. 


D^r. No forward coquette behavior, no 


Arch. Sol we're like to have a> many 


airi to let him off. no itudled look* nor art- 


advenlum In our inn a* Don Quiiote had in 




bla. Let me aee-two thouaand poundal If 


Mr,. S«l. Better and betterl-ona touch 


tho wench would promiae to die when the 


more-come! 
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Dor, But Hhb hli l»k>-dl<I rou obMrv. 


Dor. We have a rreat miad to know w^ 






Mrj, Sul- Y... y«, 1 iBd.-Hl. ayii, wall. 


Sirrub. Yes. madun. it would be • satis- 


wlut of hii cr«? 


faction, no doubt. 




Dor. You must fo and cet w^puinted wMi 






but ni.-Ai>d Ibu hi. l«k> .o humbU were, 


a bottle of your aie, because you're bathr 


•Bd yd ID noble, that tbcy aimed to tall ma 


to-day. 


th.t be could with pride dl. at my feet. 


Scrub. Yes, m.d«.. 1 am butler n«T 


thouch be icorned lUvary ■nywbara alae. 


Sunday. 


Mr:,. 5«/ Tb« pbyalc worka purely !-How 


Mrs. Sul. O braval sister, o' my caa- 


d'ye And youraelf now. my dear? 




Dor. Hem! much better, ny daw^-Oh. 


ready. Tie the best plot tn the world: ymr 


ban cornea our Mercury! 


mother, you know, will be (ona to cbureh, my 




spouse will be cot to the ale-houee with Ue 


Enter Schub. 


scoundrels, and the houee wiU be our owB- 




so we drop In by accident, and ash the fdtow 








you know, any atranier U compwiy, and 


pKket or xewe. 


we're (lad to take up with the butler !■ a 


Dor. Open It quickly, come. 


country-dance and happy U fae'U do a* the 




favor. 








refused your Udysblp the tavor Is ny Bla. 






never saw bim before. Thirdly, 1 inquired 


Enltr Gipsy- 


what countrymen he wuj they replied, "twrni 


Cip. Ladles, dianer'e upon table. 








(o where we ordered you. 




Scrub. I eball. {Eirunl. 


be went; and they replied, they knew nelhln( 




of the mall.r,-.nd tbl. la all I could learn. 


Scene II 


Mr,. Sul- But what do the people any? 






A Room in Boniface's Inn. 


™c™fc."'wh"' .ome IblBk he-i . epy. 


Enltr AiuwEU. dW Ascheb. 






Ihlns. aome another: but, for my own part. 


Arch. WelL Tom, I find you're a marka- 


1 believe be'i a Jeauit. 




P^r. A Je.uill why a Jewlt? 




Scrub. Because be keeps ble horses >l- 


as not discern a swan amenc the ravenaT 


w*rs ready eaddled. and ble Eoatman talks 


Arck. WeU, but hark-ee, AlmweUl 


Fraocb. 




Mri. Sxl. Hie Iwtmul 


Tlo, Amadls, all that romance can in a barer 




paint, and then Til answer. O Archerl I 


were jabfaerins French like two IntHiuiPc 






like Ceres In her harveet: com. win. aad 




oil, rallk and honey, (ardene, (raves, and 


D«r. What sort ol livery bas Ibe toot- 






ArclK Her facet ber pocket, you meaiii 


Scrub. Llvaryt Lord, madam, I took him 


the com, wine and oil, lies there. In .hart. 


[or ■ capUin. he's so hediiened with lacel 


■he hs. ten Ihoueand pounda, tbafs th. 


And then he hs. tope t° hi. .hoes, up te his 


EnrlUh on-t. 


mid Us. m eilver-heeded cane dantllnt at his 




huuckles; he carrlee bis handa In hii pockets 




lual to-iwdk, in the French mr]~^i h.. > 


won't stand their battery- ICoini. 


fine lont periwi* tied up In a fae(.— Lord. 


Aim. Pray excuse me, my passioB nual 


maduB, be-e clear another son of man 


have vent. 


thu It 


Arcli. Passion 1 what a plarie, d'ye think 


Mri. Sul. That may eully be.— But what 


Iheic nmantic airs will do aur hnsinaasT 


•haU we do now. sUterT 




Dor. I have It-thle fellow h.a > world of 




simplicity, and some cunniB(( the first hides 


mantle by hdf. 






Scrub. Msdaml 


Arch. Yes. 
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n« nrnpb thai with har twin taa faundnd 

mifa brucD aaslH hot. ud quail clur- 

Cui ar* Ih* tUMt In warmlDt of th> had 

Thwa'i • touch of lublim* Milton lor you, 
mat tha lubiact but mo innkaajiEr'i dauihlcrl 
I can pUr with • (irl u an anclar doaa with 
hi! fimh; ba [ 



ud dox 



1 tha hoB 



Hcklaa 



(bat J 



would (o bona with him and aee hia c 

and tail bin I will do myaell tha honor 
wait on him Inunadiataly. [Eiil BoHirj 

Aim. Wbat do I hcu-T 
Sail Orphaua pUr, and fair Toftlda ainil 

THaal, and tba abip will (at iBla faarl 



Yaa, faith. 
. I'm Id lova with iMr alraady. 
Can't you tl<^ ■»■ a bill upon Cherry 



4im, WaU. walU I K 



dlord. 




In 


trabla 






In 






>. air. tbara 








a. that arrit 


ad 






ntlencn of 


hia 








/teenier 
'Sdaathi I I 



1 hi* hsnor tbl* bout>-you know 



m. Tl* mora than I daaarva. air, for t 

b. I don't woBdar at that, dr. for you 

T aaw ma bcfora-(^iide.] I hopa. 

m. And pray, air, how CBM* I by tho 





to inlrada upo 




idlord— 




rour pardon, you' 







What ncimant. 



Aim. [Aiide.i Vary old. If your ci 
-ailmantal. - [Aloud.] You have i 
ibroad, alrT 

Cib. Yai, air. In tha planUtlona, 



VDUld bava qulttad it Inda 

I'm ■ Roman for that. 

Aim. LAside.] Ona of tha fin 
my Ufa. [Alemd.i Yon found tha V 
vary hot. air I 

Gib. Ay, ilr. too hot tor ma. 



Why. d-ya Hp« 
Thay-ll ba bare 
Which way do tl 






devll'a In't. If I 
asa him to dcci 
rifbt; I muat t 



Ay. air. y 



n afraid ha'a not 
quarter In Uch- 



aclally t 



ravallinci I don't care. air. for anawarlni 
luaationi directly upon tha road— for I tan- 
rally ride with a char(a about ma. 

/lim. Miii'f] Three or four, I believe. 

Cib. I am credibly informed that there 
re hlfbwaymen upon thii quarteri not. air, 

t truly, air. 1 have (Ot auch a way 
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of •VBiisB upaD the roul, that I don't ur* 




for ■pHkinc truth to may man. 




Aim. lAiidi.} Your uutioa m>v 1» im«i- 




mmry.~[Aloud.l Th.a I pruun* you'r. u 


Tea«ue, by thU liihtl-[.4Io.d.] Woro yoa 


uqiUlB? 


bom in France, doctor? 


Gib. Not I, (ir; captain la a tood travel- 


Foi. I waa educated In France, but I ww 


line "■»•. and » I tak* it; it (topi a cmt 


boraad >( Bruia.1.; 1 am a aubject of tba 


Buny foallih inqulriu that an faiHrallr 


KInf of Spain, ioy. 




Gib. What Kln( of Spain, alrT apMkl 


a man an air of ■omethinE. and makei the 


Foi. Upon my ahoul. joy, 1 cannot laB 


drawer! obedient :— and thui lar I am a cap- 


you >a yal. 


tain, and no farther. 


Aim. Nay. captain, that wa* too hard apam 


Aim. And pray, elr, what la tout true 


the doctor; ha'a a atranfar. 


profeMion? 


Foi-. Oh. lot him alone, dew Joy; I am ei 


Gib. 0*lr. rounuitncuaemel-uponny 


a nation thai I* not eaally pat out of e«u- 


word, air, I don't think It aafe to tell ye. 


tenance. 


Aim. Hal hal ba! upon my word I com- 


Aim. Come, aeatiemcn, I'll end the d^ 


mend you. 


pul..~Hot«, Iwdlord, la dinner ready? 




Bom. Upon tha tab]., a. th. aayinc la. 






Well. Mr. BonUac.. wh.e. the newaT 


Foi. No. no, fait, the captain mual load. 




Aim. No. doctor, the church U aur guUa. 






would he (lad to mak. the third man. if you 


lExi, Foio*«r lorimoit. tkty folium. 


would tlv. him leave. 




A<m. What la he7 


SCINS III 


Boil, A clFrcyman, aa the aaylnc la. 


Tht Gallery in Lady BoUHTiruL's Haul*. 




EMcr AecHES a^d Scbub ringing, and hMg 




my friaDd the captain ha> It? 


giiig one atiolher, Sen:! aiilk a lankard 


Bom. O (ir. he's a prle*t. and chaplain to 




tiia French oflicera In town. 




Aim. I> he a Frenchman? 


Sc'Mb. roll, a;;, doH.'— Coma, my dear boy. 


Bo«. Y«. air. bom at Braaaela. 


Ufa have that aonf onca more. 


Gib. A Frenchman, and a pTieatI 1 won't 


Arch. No. no. we ahati diaturb tha twally. 




-But will you bo aur. to keep the aacrotl 


for my reputation, air. 


Scrub. Pbol upon my honor, aa I'm a >en- 


Aim. Nay. hut, captain, aince we are by 


tlaman. 




Arch. Tia enouifa. You muil bn«. Am. 


Bon. Very well, air; you may know him. 


that my raaater ii tba Lord Viacount Alm- 


aa the aaylni la. to be a forelcner by hli 


wall; ha foufbt a duel fother day in London 


accent, and that'a all. 








fore? 




Box. Never, air; but he'a . m.tln- of 


Ha never wai In tbla part of Enduid botoro. 




.o h. choae to retire to tbla place, tha^a aU. 


it doea me lood (o bear him talk Latin. 


Gip- lAiidc] And thal'a anou(h for ma. 


Aim. Then you underatand Latin. Mr. 


IB^. 




Scrub. And where were you wbon yoor 


Box. Not 1. air. aa the aaylng li; but he 


maater fouibt? 




Arcl,. We never know ol our maatm' 


be BOod. 


ouarrela. 


Aim. Pray, deaira him to walk up. 


Scr«b. Not If our maater* In the country 


Son. Here ha la, aa the aaylnf la. 


hero receive a challense. the firat thing they 


E^itr FoicAHD. 


do la to tell their wlvea! tha wile tella tb> 


aervant*. tha aervanla alarm the leunta. 




and In hall an hour you ihall have the whole 


Aim. lAiidf.1 A Frenchmanl -iro Foi- 




GA.D.1 Sir. your meal bumble aervaot. 


Arch. To hinder two men from dotn* what 


Fol. Och, dear Joy. I am your moat laith- 


they have no mind for.-But if you abould 


tol abervant, and your* alaho. 


chance to talk no. of my bualneaa? 


Gib. Doctor, you talk very (ood Engliah, 




but you have a mlfbty twanc of the fordiner. 


the knack ol boldinc my lonsua. 1 had navar 


Fei. My En«llah la vary vail for the vorda. 


lived u> lone In a craat family. 
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^rcJi. Prom thim minute. Give «• ■ ld»l 

— aBil DDw, brstber Scrub 

Scnib. And now, brotlwr Mu-Un, t will 
laD YOU A aacrct that vlll bMkk* your hair 
' You miut bHw that I •»> 
nadir Id Iov*. 
h. Tlui'i ■ tanibia Mcrat, that** th> 

That Jade, Glpir. that wa* urttll 

r. 1* tha amataat 

pattlcfwt; and I'm 

ve vitb 



vbon that aver wot 
dying for leva af bi 

Arch. Hal hal bat-An yau In 
bar perMm or har vfrtua. brotbar 5 

Scrub. I abanld Ilka vinua 
cauac It U tnnra durabla than bi 



bold* I 



I wHb I 






■ Im 



lit. till a baitard b< 



Scut: Ay, ceuld I bdi 
t (bould bav* bar all la 



Arch. Vary 111, brother Scrub; 
worat tbat avar wai mada lot ui. 1 
t ramambar tha (ood da^a, wban < 

rafoaad to pay ua, va could have a 
to carry 'em before a Juitice: bul 
we talk of aatin(. they 



E tbrae Ji 
uatlcea wt 



if we talk 

Now thia U 



ACTT III, So. III. 

lalona. Tbere'i not a day r^M ovar hU 
tad without a dinner or >upp«r in Ihla 

^rcA. How cam. ha a« famfllar In tha 
imUy? 

Scrub. Bacauaa ha apiaka Enfllab aa If 
. bul lived hare all hla life, and talli lin 
I If he had bean a travallar from bla cradle. 

Arck. And thla prteat. I'm afraid, baa 
invarlad the affectloni of your Clpiy? 

Scrub. Convartadl ay, and parverted, my 
ur friend: far, I'm afraid, : 



priVB 



r thaii 



napiitl But thU fa 

ch count and Mn. S 

Eonfwlaracy, and for ai 



hopeful family yanra, 
brother Scrub I t luppoia tha maiden Indr 
baa bar lover loo? 

Scrub. Not thai I know. Sha'a tha haat 
on 'em, that'a Ibe truth on't. But thay lake 
care to prevent my curietlly, by (Ivbic n» 
■a much builnaaa, tbat I'm a perfect ilava. 
What d-ya (biuk i. my placa in thla famUyT 



Butli 
Ah, Lor 



help ] 



ul I'll I 



Of a Monday I driva tha coach; of a Tuaiday 
1 drive the ploucb; oa Wadnaaday I follow 
the boundi; a Thuriday I dun the teuaBUl 
on Friday I to to markal; on Saturday I 



Hal hal hal if variety be j 



brotbar. But 



b. Our 




: that u 


nn 


the 


ritht 


. Mrfc S 


iiltrr. 


■nd the 


thi 


li 




.. Don- 
















L*ard my 


brothe 


talk 


Lord AI 


iwHIi 






th 


1 hla 


' 1* tha 


Bntr 










Tbat'* 




er. 







eay, that prople t 
, behavior at tbEii 



pretty fellow. Come thla w 
a lura tor him praKOtly. 

IThey aialh a turn Ion 

jide of Ibe ilage. 

Arch. lAiidi.] Com, win 

-But. 1 think, the wife 

plenty el fleah and bloodi i 



'our ladyihlp'a 

I yoni— ITo Do- 
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Dur. Bowl whr. 1 have known nvaral 
lor dabcinf-maatera. and carry oiF tha baat 

Arch. lA!iile.'\ That projKt, lor aufbt 
I know, had baan baitar thaa out!.— [ro 
SCBUB.] Bratbar Scrub, why dan't yea Intrs- 
duca ma? 

Scrub. LwUai, thU la tha atranta (entle- 
man-i aervant thai you asw at church to- 
day: I UDdcritood ha cunc from Londan, and 
to I invited him ta the cellar, that ha ml(ht 
ahow ua the nawaat nourlah In whettiBi njt 
hnlvea. 

Dor. And ] hope you have made much of 
himT 

Arch. Ob yaa, madam, but tba BtrcDftb a( 
your ladyahlp'a liquor la ■ little too potanl 
tor the conatilutloii of your humble aervant. 

Mrf. Sul. What, than you don't uaually 
drink ale? 

Arch. No, madam; my conitant drink la 
tea. or a llttia wlnt and water. Tia pre- 
(crifaed na by the phyilcian for a ramady 
aifainat the aplaan. 

Scrub. Oh UI Ob lal a [ostman have tbe 
apleein 

Mrs. Sal. I tboutht that dJatampar had 
been only proper to people of quality? 

Arch. Madan, Ilka all other fatblona It 
weara out, and an daacandi to their aarv- 
anta; tbouEb In a great many of ua, 1 be- 
lUve, it procaeda fram aoma melancholy 
partlclet in the blood, occaaienad by tha 
■tagnation of watea. 

Bar. MiJJc to Mas. Sullen.I How nf- 
factedly tba fallow ulkal~[ro Abcheh] Hew 



ch. Not Ions; my tile baa beei 
t in the tervica of the ladlaa. 
'1. Sul. And pray, which aervlci 



our duty the wln(t of Incline 

Mrs. Su(. [Aiidc] That Right wai 
tha pitch ef a livery.— M/oud] An 



in that poBt aiain; for my memor 
weak for tha load of meaaacaa 1 
ladla* lay upon their anrvanta in 
My Lady Howd'y*< tha Uat mli 
served, called ma up one uomlnf. 



oetly 



" Martin, lo to my Lady AIlBl(ht with 
lumbla aervlca; taU bar 1 waa ta mM 
ler ladyahip yeaterday, and lelt waid 
Mra. Rebecca, that tha pi " ~ 
af the affair aba knowa of. 

nr of. for which tberw b 



■Id plac 

iral hint! and aurmlaea, waa acceaaory 
:ertaln time to tha dltappaiBtmant* that 
laturally alland thinca, that to bar k>a«l. 

Mrs. Si.1.. Dor. Hal hal bal idin* an 
you (Oing, airT 

Arch. Why, I han't half dona l-TW«hab 
faowd'ye waa about half an hour longi ae I 
happened to miaplaea two ayilablaa, nad wai 
tnmed off, and rendered incapable. 

Dor. lAsidr lo Mrs. Sullin.] Tha plw 
anUat fellow, aialar, I ever eawl-[rg 
Abcher.I But, friend, if y< 

Arch. No, Biadwn, 
coma Into a marriad U 

coBtrary, that 'Mi Impoaaibh 

lAiidi. 
Sul. Bui I wendar, friaod. that ta 
Y good aervicaa. you had not a bot- 



hou(ht to do preliy wall here In tba a 
ry tUI ha camoi but alack • day, I'm B 
na to my brother Martini 
Dor. Does be?— Pray. air. will you ol 




Scrui.. (» I 
bout a trifie- 
Jfri. Sul. A 



ha baa the poraat ballad 
rifle I pray. sir. let'* have H. 



A triflinc tanc you aball hear, 
Basun with a trifle and ended: 
All trifUni people draw near. 



Ware It not for trlOet. 
That lately have come 
The men would want m. 
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A^Bln, by often pmmmIbc, 
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Tka trifl* of triflu ts a^n: 
~ MOBcr tha yitgin li riflad, 

• tiifla ■ball pwi 'am mfbt. 
Wbat uartal mu would b* nblc 
At WbitB'a ball an hour la altT 
Or wba covld bear a taa-l^ls, 
Wlthant talUnc of trlfiaa for vtlT 
Tba court ia from trifla* lacun, 
Gold koya ara na tilfia*, wa aao: 
WUte roda ara na tiiflca, I'm lun, 
Wbalavar thalr baarera may ba. 
Bat If yon wUI (s to ths placa, 
Wbore triflaa abundknilj brani, 
Tba lavee wUl ahow you HIa Graea 
Mahea promliw triflaa Indaad. 
A coBcb with alz footman bablnd. 
I eaoBt aeltbar trifla nor ilut 
Bat. r* coda I hew oft do wa Bad 
A acandaloua brifla within. 
A flaak of champaj^na, jwopla thlnh It 
A triHa, or aauatbinf aa bad: 
But if rautl contrlva bow to drink It. 
Youll find It no trifla, >tad! 



A widoWa a trifla Id a 
A paua la a trifla to-da; 
Who Imawa what mar 



a trifla, Ihay aar. 



a houaa thay i 
t with paopla*! 



And hi* aan( la 



■I. Sal. It la a 

be aot-for 1 
r. Wbatt batti 

■s. Sul. Th - 



upon tha place 



uahand. But 1 ahould Ilka thJa fallow 
in a dcalffn upon myaetf. 

with thla lord and thia Konllaman; how aball 
e brlnf that aboDiT 

Mrs. Sul. Patlancal you conntry ladlea 
v« no quartar if once you be antorod. 

Would you pravani thair dailrea, and (Ive 
g wUbiDt-llma7 Look'aa, I}a- 



I. If my Lord Almwoll lov 
r> you, ho'U find 



. And haw did he nllah It? 
I aaid llttla. mumbled aoraathlBS 
promlavd to ba (uldwl by OM— 



What alBBlDK wa* that 1 
bawd Juat now? 

Mrs. Sul. Th* alDciBt in your head, my 
daar; you complained of il id) day. 
Squire Sul. You'ra inpantaaat. 
Mri. Sul. I waa avar ao, alaca 1 becama 
ana flaab with you. 

Si/uire Sul. On* fUabI rathar two ear- 
ca*>** jolnod unnaturally lafetbar. 
Mrs. Sal. Or rathar a llvin« - 
a body. 
So, thi* 1* 



Mrs. Sul. Vary well, air, we're ol 
rou.~-SomethlB( for a pair ol alavca. 

[Offering hin 
Arch. I humbly ber laava to ba 



Injurinf hi* hane 



r otbar hand, without 




;■!(. Slater. harh'eel-tlt'ftiJ/ 
I home till it b* U(a. [ 

What did he whiapar la ye 
Thai ha would so round tha 



Thla i* auTprliiBiI Did you 
pretty a well-brad fallow 7 
5a;, Tha devil taha him for w* 
reryl 
I fancy, •laler, ha may be aama 
a friend of my lord'*, (bat hia 
a pitched upoa for bia courace. 



drop thla prolaeti for 
natead of awaklnf hini 



directed him. But 
a* I told you before, 
and than who knawa how far hla brutality 
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Act III, Sc. III. 



THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 



Enttr CODHT BCLIjtIK. 

u wondar. Mondnir !• Count, that 1 

■t church Ihli mftaroHin? 

BrI. I man wendtr, inadain, tba 

)>n at all, or how yau dara to lif 

ca to haaveii that u-a lullty of ai 

Hint. 

;u/. If Haavan, mir, baa (ivaa t< 

with the power of killint tha virtui 

■ a cun, I hope tha ana mar atom 

Brl. Oh, Urtair, madam, woulc 
lyahip he aa raady to apply tfai 
ai to ilva the wound. Coailder 

I am doubly a priaonar; flnt K 
of yiiur lenaral. than to rour mor. 

II tyt. My firat chalna ara eaay- 



your falter* I n 


aver 


hall «et 


fra 


Mr,. 5«l. AI 




rr 


why 


ah 




of « 




capllv 


'ty. 


iB chain, myaalf? Y 




know 




am hound, nay. 




ba 


tied 




particular that mi*ht 


triv 






Ilk. you, a priao 






IZT 




I hava (Ivan my 


P«ol 




hoDD 




break your, to 


■aln y 




liber 


'tyJ 



y7 

Kl Bel. Moit certainly 1 would, wen 
riaoner amaDc the Turki; dii la youi 

of Turk*, a hu'aband. 
. Sul. There Ilea my folhla, 1 confea*; 



I pla. 



Mlved t 



t beaies 



B place.— Her< 



1 die before t 

■aaault your heart and never riaa till V' 
anrrender; or If I muat atorm— Love ai 
St. Michael I— And *a I he(ln tbe attack. 

Mrt. Sul. Stand olfj-r^jii/c.l Sure 1 
haara me not!— And I could alraoat wiih— I 
did not I— Tha (allow nakaa love very pre 
tUy.— t^/surf.l But, lir. why ibould you pi 

It deapiaed hy one that knowa It ao muc 

Co«Bt Bel He knowa It not, thoufh 1: 
iwueaaea It; If ha but knew the value ol tli 
Jewal he 1* maater of, he would alwaya wei 
it DHl hU heart, and aleap with li la hi 



jifrj. 



■t (liice ha throwa n 

ilm 

\nA one that knowi 
a hy and lakaa you u| 

JCofi IB ley hold 
H aiilk his mord dra\ 



ire Sul. Whati m 
and your bully I 
. Sul. Bully I for 



rapared tUl to 
i» force ol thi* 



Squire Sul. No, for I heard every aylUbla 
Count Bel. Ah! and b0(ar. I tlnk tbe dla> 

M'l, Sul. Then I auppoae, air. yen haard 
amathlni nf your own barbarityT 

Squire Sol. Barbarity! 'Oona, what doa* 
ie woman call barbarllyT Do I ever meddle 



Ab, beiar, and ao Bnat I. 
. Loek'ee, madam, don't tblt 



have for your honor, I 
If you can contrive i 
whore without makio( 



iny war ol beln» a 



vuld allow ma the aln hut rob na of the 

entura upon tha crime without the aatiB- 
ictlon of aeeinc you puniabad for-t. 

Sguirr Sul. Then will you (rant ma Ibla, 
•r dcarT Let anybody elM do yon lb* 
Ivor but that FrenchmaB. for I mortally 
ate hia whale feneratinl. t£n(. 

CounI Bel. Ah, air, that ba DDCmtrful, 

ir beiar, I lave loma of youra.— Madam 

lApproaching ktr. 

Mrs. Sul. No, air. 

Coum Bel. No. alrl ranoan. na^n, t 
n not your buiband. 
Tia tlm. 



I belle V 



addrei 



itizecy Google 



THE BEAUX' BTRATAGEM 



Act IV, So. I.. 





Must man. tba chief est work of art dlvlnib 


Urt. Sul. CerulDly. 


Be doomed In endteia diacord to repine 7 


Ci»iKl Btl. And (o, madam, whlli 1 w» 


No, we should injure Heaven by that aur- 


lalUBC tmBtr atorinji In part you from your 


ml... 


kHbanil. berar, I wa« brindng you toiether 




all th. whll.7 




Mri. Sal. I »k your p.rdon. .ir. but 1 
kpa tbia will (lv> you ■ taile of the virtue 


ACT IV 


•t tba Encliab Udle.. 


Scene I 


CB-mnt Btl. Betar. madam, your virtue be 


nra (rcat, but Kanoon, your hsBeata ba 


Thi Galltn I" I-«Dr Bounitj-ul's Houst. 


nn Util*. 






Enirr Mas, Sl-llen. 


ReciWer Do«[kda. 






Mrs. Sul. Wrra 1 bom an bumble Turk, 


JTri. Sul. Nay, naw. yeu'ra angry, air. 

Co-Hf Bil. Anrry!-Fu.> Dormdo (Si«gi 

' Foit DuriitJa,' lAr oftra lime, and addmiti 


there 1 must sit contented. But In Englandl 


tomcn'b^ a'hu«d7'°Wh"rrwom'en''i^.' Z"\ 


a fool, waid (or »«. Fmr Dorinda. Revengi. 

r.c. [£WI H,g.«e. 

Jfri. Swf, There «o» lb. tnia bumor of 


women be enslaved 7 Nay, cheated' Into 


slavery, mocked hy a promise ol comfort- 


wid tba baigbt of an(er in a *on|! Well, 


I dare not keq. th. Ihoughl about me. Ob. 


aiatar. you muat be judfe, for you bavo 




b«nl Ihe trial. 


Exl^r a CouNii.y.vo.y,s. 


Dtir. And I brins in my brother (ullty. 




Jfri. Sal. Bui I muat bear the puniah- 


H'«".. 1 come, an-t pi.... your ladyship 


■taat. Tla bard, aiater. 


—you're my Lady Bountiful, an'l ye? 




.Mrs. Sul. Well, good woman, go on. 






Uri! Sul. PaUeniel the cant of cuitom— 


10 have a cure lor my bu.band's sore teg. 


Providence aeada no evil without a remedy. 




Should I lie (Toaninr under ■ yaks I cui 


cure your husband! 




Jf'i'F.i. Ay, poor man, for his tore leg 


ay patience were no belter than leif-murder. 


won't l.t bim .tir from home. 










ruch o( tb. la. tor . divorce. 


tell you what you mutt do. You mu.t lay 






lb. remote abyi* of nature? What evidence 




can prove the unaccountable diiaffEctiona ol 


broad as you can. then you mu.l lake out 




the hone, and beat the Heih soundly with ■ 


■vanion* that are rooted In our soul., or 


folling-pin; then take salt, pepper, cloves. 




mace, and ginger, some sweel-herbs, and 








brawn, and put il into the oven for two 


Mti. Sw,I. ijncleanneail O liiterl caaual 




vWlatlon 11 a tram lent injury, and may 




poaaibly be repaired, hut can radical halredi 


I have two lillle babies too that are piteoua 


ba ever r«concli«l? No, no. .later, nature 


had with the sraipa, an'l please ye. 


is tba firat lawiiver. and when the haa tet 


Mrs. S^l. Put a little pepper and sa't In 


tempera oppoaite. not all the golden links of 


Ibair bellies, good woman. 


wnUock nor iron manacles ol law can beep 


HniL-f L«iiv BoUHTirui. 






Wedlock we own ordain'd by Heaven'i de- 


1 beg your ladyship's pardon lor taking your 




buslneis out ol your bandi; 1 have been 


Bat aueb aa Heaven ordaln'd It first to be;— 




Concurring tempers In the man and wife 




At mutual helps to draw tba load of life. 


La^iy Bo,ix. Come, good woman, don*t 






Tb. .lara with harmony and concord move; 


that you want, I luppo.e. What would you 


View ail the worka ol Providence below. 




Tbe lire, the water, earth and air. we know. 




All in one plant agrea to make it grow. 


husbuid'. sore leg. 
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Act IV, So. 1 



THE BEAUX' STBATAGEM 



Lady Bouh. Wluifa llu mattar with 
lav, t^odyl 

Worn. It coma iirat, aa ena Dii(lit ■ 
with a aort of dlnliw** In hi* foal, then 
had a kind of laiiBiu in kla jolata, and tl 
hla !>( brake eat, and then it xnllad, i 
than It cloaad again, and than it braka 
■(■In, and than il faltered, aad then It (i 
batter, and then It srew voTie acaia. 

Mrs. Sol. Kb! hal hal 

Lady Boiifi. How ten 70U ba merry « 
thfl miafartuuea el ether people T 




if vlctuala. 

il-drlDk for 

t d'ye hear, goody, 



uchT 



H/om, No, BO, nwt 

cUnabla anongh te lie atlll. lExil. 

Lady Bouh. Well, daughter Sullen, though 
you laugh, i have done miracle* about the 
country bare with my recclpl*. 

^frs. Sul. Miracle* Indeed, If they hav* 
■nybody; bul " " " 



patlcnfi 

■Bliacle than your p 

Lady Baun. Fanci 

bul Ibara'a your hui 

doath'a door. 



farther toward the 
aacrlptlaa. 

helpi In aome uaea; 
ud, who haa aa little 
[ brought him from 



Mri. Sul. I auppeie, madun, you made 


Enlir Atuwell ik a chair carritd by AlCHI 


hln drisk plentifully of aai'a milk. 


and ScBUB^ Ladv Bouhtiful aad Gin 




fallowing. AiiiwH.Lfoanl*rf«i(ingaJW» 


Entir DoiiND*. ™bi to M«s. Sullem, 




Dor. Nawa, daw alatarl aewit nawal 


Lady fioun. Hera, here, lefa (m tl 




waterl Hla fife very atn»g.-BUw a 


how hla handa are cUacbadl 


Arci. Where, whera la my Lady Beuatl- 


Arck. For ahmne. ladle*, ^ul iTjm da 


MT-Pray, which l> the old lady of you 


why doB-l you help n*7-ITo DtniUM 


three? 


Pray, madwn, lake hi. hand, and epM 1 


Lady Bo„«. 1 am. 


If you can, wbllal I bold bl. head. 


Arch. nudun, the fame of your lady. 


(DonTNDA laktt hi, ham. 


ahlp'i charity, goodneia. benevolence, iklll 






my band within hla. and aqmaMa H m 


your hdyabip'i help In behdf of my tin- 


mercifully 




Lady Bonn. Tl* the violaaca at hi* c« 




vulalon. child. 


Lady Boon. Your maalerl where U he? 


Arch. Oh. madam, he'i perfectly pa. 


^rc*. At your gale. m-d«n. Drawn by 


«...ed in tb,» caaea-hall bite U r«« da. 




have a care. 


viaw It nearer, and walkhig up the avenue 


Dor. Oh, my band! my band! 


wlthU Avo iwcaa of the courtyard, be m* 


Lady Boun. Whafa the maltar with U 



Lady Bo 
lel my ea 

quickly I 



for Ibla charitabli 

Lady Bom. la 
fitiT 



•I. Hare, Scrub I Clpayl 

' chair down atalra, ptit tha p 
it and bring htm ! 




ihall b« afraid to ahoet. lor low tha ptol 
ihould recoil, and hurt myadf. 

Mrs. Sul. Never fear, you ahaH ••• ■ 
ibsol before you. If you will. 

Dor. yo, no, dear ilater; ym hava mla*« 
IFour mark ao unfortunately, that I ahaB 
zmn for being Inatrucled by yoa. 
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THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 



Aot tV, go. 1. 



■IriT I bav* (sl tUa lUBll 
h ■ sr*Bt dnl af uu. 

ud thg iinl of it drawa 
■plritt that wajr. 
Sul. I find, hind. 701 
In theaa aorU ol fit*, 
nia DO wondar, nudau, 



5><;. [/4i>dr.] I ttiaey I cauld find a 

BouH. HIa fit holdi him v«T lont- 

Ladr, opan hla breaat and £lve him 

Boun. Whara did kla illneu lain 
It, prajT 
To-day at cbimh, madam. 



Vai7 atraDC«ly, m] 
ddaa loackcd with ■ 
hkh, at tha fint, h 
It taU whether 'twaa 



ladr. Ha <• 
nutlhinc In 1 
aniy lelt. I 



1, thurii hi* faaey 



rted appetite aelied the (air idna, 
d|ht coDverad It to hi* hurl. Thai 
>le Hat of life aant .11 111 aaafuiot 



imall ta.— (»i— he 



have paam'd the rulf of ■ 


Itnt death. 


ture im 


« 1 land OD the EIralan 






the foddeii of thoae h. 


py plain.. 


fenllem 


roierpine^lel me adore 


thy briihl 




lity. 




Di>r. 


■tis to DOKINDA. aid kiss 


s her hand. 




Svl. So, ID, lol 1 hnew 


where the 




Id audi 




picture! 






Mr,, 




word. 


well aa 


t look back upon th.a7 




alone- 


»ure but thviell could 


aura have 


lEx 



lordihlp? 

Lady Bon*, [^side 
DomHDA.] Lsrdt did ' 



my Lord.— How do** yonr 



mind that, ciria? 



taken juat now with one of your old fita, 
under tha traaa, Jnat hy thja fvod lady*( 
houie; her ladyihlp had yau taken in, ud 
haa mlraculoualy brought you to yeuraatf. 



Dor. Sir, you may utch cold by (olnr 
I isoB Into th* air; yon don't look, *lr, 
I if yen wore jMrfactly racovared. 




with • fartnl(hl' 
Lady Bdmx. Ci 
baan teUIni ma that ] 
It you ga Into the air: 
abau't ffll the batter v 

ceremonial in the country — here, air, my 
aervice t'ye.-Yau ihall taate my water) 'tia 

makinf— drink It off, air.— [Aim well dri«k3.i 
And hew d'ye find youraeU now, aIrT 

Aim, Somewhat better— though very faint 
aUU. 

Lady Bonn. Ay. ay, poopla are alwaya 
faint aflar thcie fiti.— Coma, gitlt. you (ball 
ihow the (entlemaa the hauie.— Tia but an 
old family buUdlos. ilr; but you had better 
■alk aheul. and cod by decree*, than ven- 
■■ - iaie the air. Vou'U and 
Icturei.— Darlnda. ahew th* 

[£i.(. 



yon, far h* und*r*t«nd( 
e underitand f>rifflnala ai 
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Act IV, Sc. 1. 



THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 



I h*t> ■ priMI, I BbhoT tlw Frencli, uid I 
d^ tlu davU. Sir. I'm k bold BriKm, ud 
wUI iplU tha lait drop sf ay blood to kxp 
out p^wry ond ftUtvary. 

Fni. Mutar Scrub, ysu would put me 
down in politic*, and Ht 1 would bo apoakinf 
witb Mrs. Shipar- 

Scrub. Good Mr. PriMt, yon cui't apadi 
wltb bar; iba-a alek, air, iba'a (OBe abroad, 
air, abc'a— dead two montha tgc, ait. 



Cip. How oew. impudence 1 how dare 
talk as aaucUr ts tbe doctor?— Pray, 
don't tak* it ill; ior Ibe conunen paopli 
Enslud are not ao civil to atran(ara, ■■ 

Scrub. You llal rou llol 'tia tba eomi 
paopi* tbat ara clvtleat to atraatcra. 

Sirrah, I hav* a a^ed mind to— Bat 



jrou out, I HIjrl 

Scrub, t won't. 

Gip. You won't, aauea-box I— Prar. doctor, 
what la tha captaln'a name that cama to 
your Inn last ni(ht7 

Scrub, [/liidi.1 The captain! ah, tha devil, 
there ahc habpera me a^ain; the captain 



Scrub. No, my 
111 vlh.-i^iidl.i 
Ian a lltti* too. 



r. I won't march— bui 
d I'll make bald to lia- 



uted, thafi the 



Ion I Ha veapa, i 
ea, and ba iwaar 



e the Cm 



Ay, 



It If tha lady ahould cama lata 

md gt> to bad? 

I, and la dare any ahln la p 

t U the parUos ahould ■ 



pure I Matfainha 






. Vel den— tha panlaa must W i. , 
lible. Do you be ivne aflar pnltiBI ft - 
Count Into tba closhet; and leave th* alMl ' 
wid tbcmaalvaa. I wiU coma with tha CM) ' 
to inatruct you in your cbaulaar. 

■ ralldon to ■ ' 
>y aftar an ■^ ' 
luiion, ana can aia airean with so BM ' 
sacurity, that I'm rcaolved la dl« a M>t 
lo't. Hare'a the bay oE the (ardao da 
com* In tba back way when 'tU lata, n : 
ready la receive you; but don't ao mMCh 
whlaper. only take hold of my bandi I'D b 
you, and do you lead tha Count, and fall, 
na. tsimt* 

Scrub. [Comag formarJ.] What witchn ** 
now have theia two impa of tba dorll b 
a-hatchlnc haraT "Thare'a twenty U 
doraa"; I board that, and saw the pom 
But I muat (In room to tny bottan. 

Re.fKltr AiuwELL, ItadiHg DoaiKP*. 

mating lett in dumb ilww; Mas. SDUB 



ba Uufha, and h. 



Fai. Notinr. jay. 
In Hra. SuUnn'a cloaet when it li 

at. Nothinti la that Dotbin(7 II would 
ba both a aln and a ibame, doctor. 

Foi. Here la twenty Lewldoraa, joy, (or 
your (bame and I will bIv* yau an abaolu- 

Cip. Bui won't that money look llha a 
bribe? 

Fni. Dat la accordinf aa you ahall tauh 
II. II you rttdve tha money beforehand, 
'twill ba legici. ■ bribe; but if yau *Uy till 
attarwarda, 'twill ba only • (ratificatloi 



I. doctor 



I'll t 



icf. Bi 
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Sm. Hm #ra Uka that Vnui a 



Sul. Oh, irhat ■ ._ . 

would ■•■ mj plctnr*, than II U am 
Alut. ttow ^a Ilka ItT 

la thm laail raaamhlanca of r<ni- But, 
ka, maibm— [//( lookt al thr pifltirr 
R3. SuLUK thru or four timts, by 

Pray, — r''*~. wha draw II T 
Sni^ A famDaa band, air. 
IHtrt Aiuwiu. md DosiNDA go off. 
A lamoua haad, miidimi !— Your 
*JaaJ, ara faaturad thara; but whaiVa 
AlUBf DoUtura, ahlnlnff fluid, in 
Aay BwlmT Tha picture, indaad, baa 
Baplaai but whara'a Urn airanit of 



out; but wbara-a 



Uw taata In tha oriciniJT 
Sul. lAiuIt.J Had 11 baui 
I matcbad wllb aucb a rnant 
, Your 
Aat, palnl Haavaa I— Apropoa, 
vary Bazt plctura la Salmaa 
ruck daad with ll(bliilB(, : 
ImltaU Jova' 
tba painter •■ 



bed In that 



I tblnk tba quilt I* the 
aaw. I can't at tbla dietv 
nlab Iha fivure* of the > 



Sul. lAiidt] Tbe dcvU take hi* im 
al—Sure, if I (ave him an appar 

ba durat ual after It 7—1 have m (Tea 
a try.— [Com; in, relurxt.] S'deatl 
m I doinsT— And alone, toot— Slater 



Martini brother 



ordered yau. 
. A rulneal hll hi! 
tUa Ucbt It la a (uli 



Martini 
I her your par- 



Arck. Not al aD; I bava uotbw far 
Glpay. 

Scmb. A fulnaa lor Karl Fantat aad 
fira lor tba vttsbl Sir, (Ito hw tbal inlaw, 
and III diacorar a pbt. 

Arch. A plall 

Semb. Ay, air, a plot, and ■ hanid pUll 
FIral. It moat ba a ^1, bacauae Utar^a a 



a plot, b 

1 don't know what la aaafca fwt. 

Arch. Nor anybody alaa, I'm altald, 
brotbar Scrub. 

Scrub. Truly, I'm alraSd as tosj hr wb«n 
thara'a a prlaat and a wo 
a nyalary and a rlddla. 
ban baa baau IW doctor wllb a . 
In ana band and an abaolBtlaa In tba otbav, 
and C^ay baa aold haraaU to IW darlli I 



thair aatfa ao't. 




Arch. And U bD tU* b«da abant 


(Upayr 


Scmb. Tbat'B nol all) I could boar but 


a word bare and Ibarat bnt I nuiiiitl 


MTtbay 




and . bay. 




Arch. Tba Coontl-DId yoa boar 


.rtbfav 


of Mra. SuUenT 




Scrub. I did bear aoma won! that 




that way; but wbalber It waa Sa 


Jlan or 


EtOfinda. 1 could not dlatln^dab. 




Arch. Yau hav. told tbla nutter 




body, brother? 





Toldl 
that; I'ta raaolired never to ^Mak ono won! 

Arch. Yeu're I' the rlcht. brother Scmb. 
Here'a a treaty afoot between tba Count 
and the lady: tbe prleal and the chambar- 
mald are the plenlpotentlarlaL It ahaD go 
hard hut 1 find a way to ba included h* 
tbe treaty.— Wbera'a tbe doctor nowT 

Scrub. He and Glpay ara Ihia moment de- 
vouring my lady'e marmalade In the cloaet. 

Aim. [From viilkoal.-i Martini Hlartlnl 

Arch. I coma, air, t came. 

Scrub. But yau forget the other aalnoai 
Brother Martin. 

Arch. Here, I dva It with all my heart. 

Scrub. And I take It with all my aoul.— 
[Exit Abchm.] Ecod. Ill apolLyour platUni, 
Mra. Glpay I and If you akauld aet tbe cap- 
tain upon me, theaa Iwa fulnaa* will buy 
me o«. (£nl. 



r Mia. 



f DOIIH 



Sul. Wall, Retort 
And wan. atttart 
Sul. Whafa bacoDM o 
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Dor. Whai'i b«an* 



vMuI I could I 



Theu 



■r GBUclcnca 1 
t ■ Mend ot ] 

■d in>, alBtcr, I 



> cDUQtry 
I Iblnk of 



I meimT Yau » 
the miw wlUiaut t)» hnlfEllaw, 

Dor. I dan't find uytUnc unnatural in 
that Ihauaht: while the mind la cqnverauit 
with fleah and blood. It mutt conform to 
the humora of Ihe cDmpanjr- 

Mrt. Sul. How > little lave ud coad 
cMBiMBr fanprovei a woman 1 Why, child, 
yov ba^n to live — you never ipoke before. 

Dor. Becauae 1 wa* oever .poke to— 
My lord ha( told n» Ibal I have more wit 
«nd baauty than any of my aex; and truly 
I baylB le think the man la aincere. 

Mrs. Sul. You're in the rl(ht, Dorloda; 

^pride ia the life of a woman, and flattery la 

our dally bread) and ibe'a ■ fool Ihal won't 

ballave a man there. 






hareelf. 

JWrJ. 

called I 



uytblna 



I had fjoer thin(> eaid to 

Dniei What did yooT (allow aay 

Sul. My (allow took the picture of 
For mine. 
But my lover took me for Venua 

S'hJ. Conmon cbbII Had 
at a Veuua dlrectl 
him a feolman in 



Mrt. Si 

Dor. M 

Mrs. ShI. Mil 



bould have 
I bia kneaa 

And mina waa upon hie tip- 



e with a 



Dovlns 

Mini bad hia novln* thlnia 

le kiaeed my hand ten thousand 

Mine has all Ibal plaaaure lo 



Lardi d'] 
tert Why. my 



thai a 
in hia 



ulvei 



years, and balcb nothl 
ill-nalursd clown like 



.... ae, and fiambei 

Lady Aimaelf, stn^oKls thtre!. 
to the stairst — My Lady Aimw 
forward I— Sland by, matr roan 
lAip,'— Are not thaaa thlnj 
What I melancholy of a auddei 

Mrs. Sal. Happy, happy 
aniel hu bean watcbful for yi 
wbtlat mine haa slept reia 
charge, Lons amillnc 



CO, the Park, A ' 



-Hey, , 
-Lights, l<ttj- 






• of clreUnc jar*' 
. . far met (WwM 

Dor. Coma, my daar, wsTl talk of ' 

Ibini else. 

Mn. Sill. O Dorinda! 1 owa nyssK 
woman, full of my aax, a tSBtls, 

spacious I 

mivbt lodfe. And mi 

e( my breast be made a stable far' a bnM, 

to lie in T 




look'se, aiater. I have no aupematural ^Ht 
— 1 can't swear i could realat the mnplaHsai 
thouab I can safely promise to avoid it) ■■< 
that's aa much as lbs beat of us can do. 

A Room In Bontface'I Inn. 



Arch. And the awkward UndMU «f &t 
(ood molherly old ■eallewouan 

Aim. And lb* eomlnc aaainaaa •( At 
ynuns one— 'Sdeath, 'tta pity to J s tri »» 



ciples, slop where you are. 

Aim. ■ cui't atop; for I lovs bar la ik 
traction. 

Arch. 'Sdeath, U ynu lava bar a bairt 
breath heynnd discretion, you must go m 

Aim.' WsU, wall, anythins to drfiw ■ 
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THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 



Act IV, Sc. II. 



■■■ ■unlarliic awmy eur Idia avuilna* at i 
Wt^a. T«D*>, or Wlll-a, ud be itlntMl to 
Mm hf^^'^w a^ ^■"' ^^^ mcqiudntimcv, the 
ir4>; bccaiuc our impatent pocketB cui't 
lord ne a (ulnoa lor the merceiury drmba. 
Arck. Or be ablifJ le eame puree-prood 



anae newi you tell uel Fader Foicard 
nibject of Enclandl de aoa of a burio- 
•ter of BraiecU, a eublect of Enslandl 



r club a 



■ Mania, and ni 
behind the di 
And there ei 



rather 



m^ That*! epoufb. 
I. No, no, lor. foi 
Encliab no mere. 

Aim. Sir, I have at 
Martini 



I vUl never apaha 
ler evldaBce.-4ier0k 



a both hauaei 
ud becaiiee 



now la the time to ] 
Ua:— atriko while the iren 1* 
rtaat la the luclrieat part of ear 
• ahall nurry ron, and phnp fo 

Aim. But I (faould not like 
hat can be aa fond of a FrnBc 

Arch. Alu, air I Neceaalt; hi 



You know thl* fellow T 

rck, lln <• bi-ofoe.) Saave roa. aj dear 
■en, hew doe* your health 7 
oi. VAndri Ah I upon ny aheul dere la 
ud hi* brocue will banc 






-IT„ A.CHER.] Mynh 



; Ick B 



lar carry her farther 
■yaoU, thai 1 befin to 



a atick to thrir men ■■ Ihey ds t 
latna Ckarla. If Ibe plat Ilea aa I i 
Boat put on the sentlemas.— Bu 
asaa the daetar— 1 ehall be ready. 



'olaard, Joy, 

Aim, FolcardI a vary (ood nan 
lerrxman. Pray^ Doctor Falfard, i 
•or In Ireland? 

Foi. Ireland t no, joy. Fat eoTt • 
I dal aaau Ireland? Dey aay d 
r* catched dere whan dey are roi 

Aim. And eome of 'em i 




Foi. [Aiidr.] Mackihanel by St. Patrick. 
[ dat ieh my naam ahure enousb. 

lim. lAiide in Abciier,] I lancy, Archer, 

1 have It. . 

'ei. The devil banc you. ]oyI by fat ac- 

' ch. Oh, de devil banc yourabelf. joy! 
know we were IllUe boy> toceder upon 
chool. and your fsater-moder'a aon waa 
'led upon my nurae'a chlater, ley, and 
e are IDah cuaeene. 

i. De devil laaka da relation t Vel. 
Joy, and fat acbeal waa llT 

■ eh, I tlnka It vaa— aay— *lwa* Tip- 
Fa.. ' No, no, Joy; II vaa Kilkenny. 
Aim. Thal'a enau(h tor ue— eelf-confea- 
alon.— Come. air. we mual deliver you Inla 
the handa of the next mailatrale. 

Arirh. He ernd* you to Jail, you're tried 

pur(aiory. 



It 1 



1 wld > 



wld y 



I the 



between you and Mr*. Clpay. 
the (Blinwa or the aecrel, take your choice. 
Foi. The ■■llowa! upon mr ahoul I hate 
that aaam aallow, lor It la a dlaeaab dat 
la fatal to our family. Vel. den. dere la 
nolhlnt, (hentlemene, but Mre. Sbullen 
would apaak wid the Count In bar cbambar 
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Act V, Sc. I. 



THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 



Arch. A* 1 rueiHd.— Have you commnnl- 
catwl the mmltar to lb* Count 7 

Fei. I h«v> UDl ahecn him aluea. 

Arch. Rtcht acJilBl Why then, doctor— 
jron ilull conduct ma to tha lady Initcad 
of tho Count. 

Foi. Fat, mf cuaun M Ilia ladjrl upon 
my thoul, ■•«. dat ia tso much upon tha 

Arcli. Coma, coma, doctor; conalder ve 
hava got a ropa about rour n«b, and if ^ou 
offar to aquaak, wa'II atoii your wlndplpa, 
moat cartaialy. Wa ahall have anothar Job 
for rou In a day or two, I bopa- 

let'a Into my chambar, and thara concart 
our affalra fartbar. 

Arch. Coma, my daar cuaaau, come alone. 



my dear Bsnnr, thU priaa will ha a 

a Viro bualneaa.— 1 warrant yau » 

brlna sir three or fouT thauaand p- 

Ban. In Plata, Jawala, and mooey, 

Gib. Wby than, Tyhnm, i daf] 
I'll cat up to town, aall off my ho 



r Boniface, Hounsl 



i Bagshot 



UIU( 



In tbe bouiehold, and I 

Bon. And what think you than 
daushtar Cberry for ■ wife? 

Gib. Losk'ac, my dear BoBBy— CI 

Ihe Gaddess I adort, aa the aon( cc 

II la a maalm, that man and wife 

never bava It to their powar to hi 

ithar; for If thay ahould, the Loi 



larey t 



thi 



ACT V 



for our anierprlaa. 

Haiin. Dark a> bell. 

Bag. And blew* Ilka 
lord hare baa ahow< 
we mnat break in. 



■ the window wher 



Bon. Ay. ay. Mr 



inacol cupboard in the 
. Baaabot. aa the aaytnc 
id tankarda. Tbera'a 



and loaat Kka an Ea 

Mduh. Then yau a 
tha atalrhead? 



Lady Bountiful 

the othar Mn. ! 

Gib. H^B aafi 



that (allery lie! n 

her daughter, and 

Sultan. Aa far tbe aqulra- 

iou(h, I bava fairly ei 



ComlBiI Comiuft— A coach 
« boraea at thla tlma o'nlth 
man, aa tbe aayinc la, for be 



SullBB'a lamU: 



>i. Wby. air, tbara'a the cob 
Gace the exclaanaB, Ibe huBch-b 
and two or three other (entl 
' Chai. lAiidr.] I find ny a 



Sir, here'a tbe aqulra. 



and Batibot aaa 



—I bava tbre 



robbinc a lady; I am tl 



Sir Chai. Tliat' 



>aylB« la. You 

th but the ladle*. 1 

au, friend, tbara'a 



Ay, air; and UBlaaa 



Si' Chat. But 



r wile to-Dltht; aha-U ba . 
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Act V, So. II. 



r«i don't UH to 11* with rouT wtto In 


Sir Choi. With all my banrt. 


leklaT 


Squir, Sul. You (haU ha» bar t»«R'< 


■e Sul. Wlwll BBl lt> with m, wlfel 


row mornint. and a vanlion-puty Into the 


ifr. do rou t>l» me for an otMit or 


bu-sain. 


t 


Sir Ckoi. You-n let me have her fMtnM 


:iui. If you hoto hw. ilr, 1 think you 


toe? 


ttB- Ih from hm. 


Squir, Sul. Fertunet whr. air. I have no 


■1 Sul. 1 think » toe, hi>nd. Bnl 




Jiutlco of peua. ond mu>t do notUni 


wodun, air. and none bnl Ibo womu ehnll 


t Iho 1mm. 


to. 


Thjj. Lovl « 1 tak« It. Mr. Juitico. 


Sir Choi. But bar fortune, ilr 


■ obMrv«a l«w lor Uw'i sake, onir 


Squire Sut. Can you play at wbUk, drl 


(ood of thoH for whom It wu mad*. 


Sir Chai. No, truly, lir. 


't ShI. But. If the law ordan n* lo 


Sq»irt Sul. Nor at »U-founT 


'«■ to iaU. rou <nu>t Uo then, mr 


Sir Chai. Neither. 




Siiuire Sul. lAjidi.]. 'Oonil whura WM 


Chas. Not luluB 1 comBll a crlaw 


thii man htwdl-lAIoud.] Bum ma. ilrl I 


arve ft. 


can't CO home, 'tU but two a clock. 


■e Sul. A crlnoT >oon>, aii-t I mar- 


Sir Chas. For half an hour. ilr. If TMl 




pleaie; but you muat conalder -Ua lata. 




Squirt Sul. Latal thafa the fMUon 1 




can't to lo bod-Come, ilrl [£x«... 






ou. >ir.-But, elr. 1 ehould bm v«ry 
1 know the truth of thU maitnr. 


Enirr CHHtr, niaj acroit the itat; and 
kHDCti at AuiwKLL'i ckambtr door. Enltr 


Chcs. Truth, .ir. it ■ profound eea. 




nr lh.r. b. that dare wade deep 


Aim. What-a the mnttir? Yon tremhla. 


1 lo find out the bottom on't. Be- 


child i you're frichtad. 


•Ir, rm afraid the Une of J-our under- 


Cher. No wonder. air-But. In abort, rir. 


If maro'l ba lout auou(h. 




't Sul. Looh'oa. (Ir, 1 have nathlov 


to rob my L«ly Bounlifut'a hinu*. 


to vour eea of truth, but, if ■ vood 


Aim. How! 


ol land can entitle a man to a llltl> 


Cher. 1 docced 'en U tha very door, and 


I have much a* any he in tha country. 


Ml -em breekins In. 


1 nrver b«rd your wortblp, ae the 


Aim. Have you alarmed anybody elao 


ia. talk ee much before. 


with the oewiT 


rr Sul. Becauie I never met with * 


Cher. No, no. air, 1 wanted to h>«* dU. 


hat I liked before. 


covered the whol. plot, and twenty othir 


Proy. air, » the aajrinf le. let me 


thin«i. to your man Martin; but I bava 


41 on. quaaUon. .re not man and wife 


learched the whole houie, and can't find himt 




Where la he 7 


Clioi. You and your wif., Mr. Guta. 


Aim. No matter, child; will you (uida 


c one fleab, becaue* ye are nothini 


ne immediately to the houie? 




Cher. With all my heart, ilr; my Lady 


>• uatlad. 




't Sul. Hindi 1 


Dorinda ao well 




.Aim. Dorlndal the name iniplrei me, the 




(lory and the dui(er .hdl be all my own- 


rt Sul. In aome P.opla. 


Come, my life, lei me but cet my iword. 


7hai. Then the inlereil of the matter 


lExeunl. 


M csBiulIed before that of hi* servant. 




» Sul. Sir. you ihall dine with me 


SCENI II 


Towl— ■Oons, 1 alwayi thoufbt that we 




uturally one. 


A Bedchambrr in Ladv BouNTiruL'* Houie. 


Choi. sir. I know that my two h.nda 


Enter Mrs. Sullen anil DnniHOA undreaied; 


■turally ona, becauaa Ihiy love one 


a table and ligku. 


r, hiaa ona another, help one another 




Dor. Til very late, iliter. no newi at 


eh if they were alwayi at cuffi. 


your ipouie yet? 


re Sul. Then 'til plain that we era 






till towardi four, and then parhapi 1 may 


Chai. Why don't you part with her. 






Di,r. Well, my dear. I'll leave you to your 


r( ShI. Vm you take her. ilr? 


reit. You'll (o directly to bed, I luppoieT 
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ACT V, 8c. II. 
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Mri. Sul. 1 doD-l know wlul to da.- 


leave to your partial aelf ; bo paBtlac vOflm, 




after a tediout, painful nr-*e, a'ar toval 


Dar. Thal-i * d.iiriDs ilch, iliter. 


before hie uini with more devotloD. 


Afrj. 5iif. This 1> ■ lu|ui>hlD( hour, 


Mrs. Sul. Inside.} Now, now. I'm nriaei 


(liter. 


if he koeelal-Mfoxd.] fUae, thou praMntt 


Dor. And mlRbt prove • cHtiuI mlBBla 




If the pfetly fellow wor. k«c. 


raaeb my h»n.-IU«i, aad kmnr I ■■ ■ 




woman without my •eii 1 can lava ta 4 




the tendemeH of wleh... tlcha. and l>« 


th* Unily ■■iHp, mr luted huibud abroad. 




and mr lovelr Icliov at mr 'eetl— O (ad, 


that 1-n. more than woma^. I can VMk m 


abtert 




Dor. TI>otl(bt> w> free, iliter, and -them 




1 allow you.-So, nr dear, aood Dicht. 


Arch. Former [Co«g to /oy AoW w, far. 


Mrs. Sul. A cood reet to my d««r Do- 


Mrs. Sul. Hold, alrl huUd not npaa Oah 


liBd.!-[£xil DoBiKD*.] Thoufhta freel are 


for my mott mortal hatred fellowa M fw 


they »0? WBr. """B, auppoie klm here. 






ma thii mloute.-[^iitf(.l If ho donlM. FM 




loat. 


IHtre Archm iitali OKI of the claiti. 




wilh tOBtue eochanllBC, eyea henrltckiac, 


Mrs. Sul. AnythlQc another tlma. 




Arch. When ahall I comaT 


and teti Akciiei m Iht poiture ike drtcribii.l 


Mr,. Sul. To-momw-wbaB too wOL 


—Ah\~lSI<rieti, and rum (o the aiktr tide of 


Arch. Your lip. muat aaal tba pniMlM. 


th, ,mt.-\ KaTe my thoutble ralaed a 


Mrs. Sul. Pahal 


•plrit7-WliBt ara rou. ilr. a nan or a 


Arch. They muatl they muati IKiua 


d«v07 






BOW, my an,el7 tbe time, the pUe* aOeM*. 


Mrs. Sul. How aliairi be lure of llT 


aBd aecr«iy, aU conaplre. And th* mnr OM- 




acioua .tar. have prnrdaioed tfal. rnwt 


tUl mlaule. [Tatii her hand. 




Mrs. Sul. What, efr! do you Intend to 


Mr,. Sul. You Will Botl MBiMt. aural 


U rudt? 


Arch. II tbe .UB ridaa faal, mid db> 






Mrs. Sul. In the name of wonder, whooce 


tUa Biiht ahall crowu my {oya. 




Mrs. Sul. Mr aa'a prtd. aa^t Bal 




Arch. My Ha', .trencth hdp >hI 


Jnptter In love, and yon (ball be mr 


Mrs. Sul- You ahaU kill mo Snti 




Arch. VU dio with joa. 


Mr,. Sul. How came ran in? 


ICarryint *" »'■ 


Arch. I flew In at tbe wlBdow, madami 


Mrs. Sul. TbIavMl tM«TeaI mnnierl 


your cotialB Cup>d lont mo bu »lnc>, and 




yonr .l.ter Venn. «p.n«l (be caaement. 


Eilir Scrub ii. hit breecktt, and en* »*«. 






tlenl 




Arch. And I-wlth wonder! 


Arch. Hal tbe very Umonxia t*m, wlB 


[Loolis passionalily at her. 


kUi in rultint time. 


Mr,. Sul. What will b«ome of me? 


[Drfl»j, and oftrs la slab Scivt. 


Arch. Hsw beautiful ihe Isokel-The 


Scrub. [Knctlitg.] O pray, rir, aywa d 


laamlna jollr Sprint emilei in her bloomlnv 


I bava. uid take my Ufa! 


face, and, when (he wai conceivad, her 


Mrs. Sul. IHoldixg AacHu's hand.} What 


mother amelt to ro.ea, looked on lUle.- 


doea the fellow mean? 


Lille* unfold their white, their frafraat 


Scrub. O madam, down upoa yoor kMM 


chune. 


your marrow-boneil-he*. ana •! >•«. 


When the warn aun thue darle into their 








Mrs. Sul. Ahl IShritbs. 




Arch. -OiHia, madam, what dVe mean? 


Ju.t now are broke Inia the hooM. 


youll rai>e tbe bouaa. 


Arch. Howl 


Mrs. Sul. Sir, III nke tbe dead before 


Mr,. Sul. 1 hope you did Ml eaaa M 


I bau- tU.l-Whj,tl approach me with the 


rob meT 


freadoma of a keeper 1 Vm (lad oo't, rour 




Impudence bu cured me. 


have taken nothing but what yon mti^ k 




.pared; but your cryinc "TW.*.,- k» 
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Act V, So. II. 




>. 'Oea*. muduii, Ihaji'rs braks into 
iM wltli fir* ud (word! I uw than, 
Imib; thsy'Q ba lure thii mlDBta. 

What, thine* I 
>. Uain favor, ilr, I think aa. 
Sul. What (haU w* da, air? 

Madam. I wlah yaur ladyaUp a 
l«hl. 



:.— Haw are thay annnl, h 
>. With award and platal. ■ 
, Huah I— I (M ■ dark lanti 
!i tha (allery.— Madam, be 



a ball aa much; then 



anda. I can faca aaytbini. 

Coma bltbcr, brsther Scrub I don 
ow ncT 
: Eh, my daar brather, let me kli 



ml alack a day, i 



■li,] Thaaa I 
• frichtad, n 



md clan 
the pitiol to kia brtatt. 
Arch. Hold, prafan* vtllaln, and taka tha 
Fward of thy aacrila^l 



Hald. 


hald, air. 




my bono 






h. Scnib 


'wH] you 


uodartaka 


b. Not 


. air; kill hlo., hUl 




lo Gipay 


a ebamb 


find th 






tly.-(£j- 


1 Scua'. 




if you have a ahort prayer. 


Sir, 1 


have no 


prayer a 



Mrt. Sul. Pray, air, dan't kill blm: yon 
fritht ma aa much aa him. 

Arch. The doa ahall dla, madam, for bciof 
the occaaiaB af my diaappoiBtmant,— Sirrah. 
Ihia moment la your Uat. 

Gib. Sir, I'll gilt yea tws hundred pounda 
lo (pare my lila. 

Arch. Have you no mora, nacalT 

Cib. Yea, air, i can command four hun- 
dred, but I muat reaarva tws of 'am to aava 
my life at the aaaalona. 

Re-enter Scrub milk FoiaAic. 



rek. Hara, doctor, I a 



Gib. What! turned o 
ready t—L«oh'*(, doctoi 



aaaffe him. Lay 





tha devil 1 














him 


Into th 


cellar. 


there 


bind 


him:-Uke 


the 


latol, and If ha 


(fere 




lat. aboot 


him 


through 


the bead-and 




back to ua 


with 


all the 


apaed you 




Sc- 


Kfc. Ay, ay 




e, decto 


,do you 


hold 


blm 


aat, and I'l 


fUB 








(£ 


Xil FOIGAR 




* G[SB 


T, SCKUB 


fol- 
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Act V, 1 



THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 






Mri. Sul. Bnt hew 

Arck. Ib (hort, maOam—l^l-nciiwg wii- 
eut.] 'Sdeathl the rarue* arc at work with 
tlw other UdlM— I'm vncd I purtxl with 
the pUtsI; but I muit Clr to their ■■(let- 
tar* younelf with BieT 

Mrs. ShI. ITatiHi him by the arm.] Oh, 
with jou, dear air, with ran. [Eiixnl. 



r keye, olil (entle- 



Tuni tUe way, vUlaloe 



help the brave meiit 



R and Mrs. 



ere l/iroTvn af<d diiarmed. 

Cktr. lAsidc] What! the ro(u 
than Iheyll Impeach my fathen I 
fain Unely notice. [ 

Arch, Shall we kill the rocnea' 

Aim. No. DO. W.11 bind them. 

Arck. Ay. ay.-ITo M.s, Si-L 
standi hy him.] Here, 



rod n 



Mrs. Sul. lAiitlc] The devil'a in thia fel- 
low! he li(bti. lovee, and bantar*. all in a 
breathe E^^ '<'•"'.] Htra'a a cord that the 
rofuea broucbt with 'em. I auppoae. 

Arch. Riibt Htht, the rocue'e deitlny, 
a rap* to bans blmeelf. — Come, my lord— 
thIa la but a acandaloua eort of an office 
[Binding the rOfiH.-i lo^rtlrrr], it our adven- 
turaa eheuld end In thi* aort of haniman- 
work; but I hop* there l> aomethina In 
proepect. that 



Tartar? 

Scab. Ye., i 
dlaputlns about 



Well, Scrub, have : 



And pray carry tbaa* ■ 
1* bmefti Bt the 

leads Ihim ovi. 
Sul. Pray, atatw, 



aaaful In your advaDlor** <!■ 

o matter tor my adveBtuTBt yav 
ia the principal.— Preea her thia mlaala 1 
narry you— now while ■lu'e hurried betWM 
•h* pelplt^UoB of her fear and tha Jay « 
ler deUverance, now while the dda ef hi 
ipirlta ia at hi(h-nood— throw youraalf i 
ipeak eome 



heiffht o' hla victory, coufeuad her aaa 
bau- dewB her reaaau, and away with h 
The prleat ie now In the callar. and 
not refuae to do the work. 



Arch. You a lover, and not And a war 
fCt off 1— Let me •■■ 

Aim. You bleed. Archer. 

Arch, 'Sdeath, I'm (lad on'ti thia ynm 
will do the bualneaa. I'll ainuae the old la 
and Mra. Sullen about draaainy my wool 
while you carry off I>orinda. 

Lady Bona, Gentlemen, could wa uadi 
would b« iratifled tM 1 



■tend I 



•mpllmenta; I'm weum! 
• n., Mrs. Sul. Howl ■ 
hope. elr. TOO ' have racalvBd • 



Aim. None bnt what i 
Wallet 

Lady BouH. Lat me i 
muat have aoma powde 
bloDd.— O met 
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bXHE BE. 
■ tB dar maT Wu mt thi* I 
[d ysur dafiiiic*, and uy Ufa axi 
air pnteetieBf Lack ye, iBBdui, 
ti your romantle foeli, that ii(ht 

' I* dmrariiht Swlaii I'm a aoldlar of (ortuaa. 
md miHt ba ikald. 

Mrs, ShI. Til uncanaiwia la you. air, ta 
■ptrald ma with row Mrvkaal 

Arch, Tla nBcuiarou* la yau. madam. 
■•I t* ranrd 'am. 

Mri. Sul. Howl at the axpenaa of my 
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Act V, 8c. IV. 



roiiid dual Ilka i 



I waold dany y 



Uri. Sit. Mr bntbarl Heavcna ba 
ml«*>l!— Sir, ba aliaU tbank yso for your 
HTvleaa; ba haa It la hii powar. 

Arch. Wke U your brother, madam? 

Mrs. Sul. sir Charlaa Fr.«naii.-You11 
aicua na, alri 1 mult ga and recalvc him. 



[Exi 



Irck. sir Cbarlai Fraamaal 
1 1 by old acqnalntanca. Now uolai 
U bma mada (ood uaa of kU tlma, 
r taachlna ffoaa aouaa Into the Ha I 



adi your late cenareua action will, I 
, plaad for my auy ylcldiuti thouib I 
t own, your Inrdahip had a friend in (he 



Foi. Are you prepared boat? 

Dor. I'm ready. But firat. my lord, one 
ward.— I have a frichthil aiampla of a haaty 
Burrlaca in my own family; whan I raflact 
upoD't It alwcka ma. Pray, my lord, can- 
aider a littla 

Aim. Coaaldar] do yau doubi my honor 
or uy love 7 

Dar. Neither: 1 do belUva you equally 
juat aa brave: and were ynur whole lex 
drawn out for ma to chooae, I abould not 
caat a look upon the multitude if you were 



darn atBrm I know myaaU In aBythloc ac- 
cept my lova. 

Aim. [^sidi.2 Such ■sodoeu who coald 
injurat 1 End myaelf unaqual to the taak ol 
villain; ahe haa (nined my aoul, and mada 
it hsnsal Ilka her own.— I cannot. UUUMI 
[EjffI 



ID.1 1 



hold : 






:yt*, and Judfo of my paaaion by 
my csnveralsn l-I'm all a He, nor dar* 1 
■iva a fiction to your ama; I'm all count*r> 
fait, aacapt my paaaion. 

Dor. Forbid it, Haavenl a counterfeltt 

man, come wilb a mean, a acandaloua deal(n 
■o prey upon your fortune; but the beauttaa 
of your mind and psrion have ao won ma 
fnim rayaelf that, like a Iruaty aervant. I 
prefer the Inlereat of my mlatreaa to my 



Dor. Sure 


have had the dream 


of aome 


poor mariner. 


a aleepy imaaa of a 


welcome 


port, and wake Involved in a term 


a 1— Pray, 


air, who are y 


our 




^im. Broth 


or to the man wba 


a dtla I 


uaurped, but 


atrwi(er to hli ban 


r or hla 












proud, air. of 








lat you want it: nt 




aha* my love 


waa jually levelled. 


and had 


no aim but 




Enlfr FoiGAim 


01 o«e door, Cn-sr a 


another. 


wh 


ahisferi DoBlBDA. 




[To FOIGAUD 


1 Your pardon, air. 


we ahan- 


not want you 




Slr. you 


muat excuae ne— I'll wait on you praaaady. 




[£ri( » 




Foi. Upon 


my ahoul, now. dia 1 


faollah. 

[Exit. 


Aim. Coot 


and bid the prieat 


depart I- 



. Tomt-ShaU I wlah yoa 

nan, what ha' you boon 
r! my honeaty. I fear, haa 



Aim. I have dlac. 
Ar^h. Dlacoveredt 
ntT What! have 
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Act V, So. IV. 



THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 



/tim. Star, my ibu* Archar, but • miButa. 

Arch. Stay! what, to be duplied, u- 
poHd, anil Uuchcd atf No. I would loonor 
chanfi CDBdltlon* with the wont of the 
roguta we Juit now bound, than bvar one 
■Gomful imlla from tba proud kni(fal that 



In,. What knlfht? 
rch. Sir Cbarlei 1 
lady that 



curied ol(ht'> work, i 
makn the bell 






ICoU 
at word. Archer. SI 
ni(ht iho recdnd s 

uloD with plaaiure. 

•h. 'Sdoath, who daubia It? 

n. She eonacnlod after to the mate 

itUl 1 dare believe ebe will he Jual. 

vh. To herself, I warrant her, ae r 

d have bMB. 

n. By all uy bopai aha eanaa, • 



were a tedloua yew- Wbsrs'a 




e priicl [rail _ 
Arcli. And ' double thanka to 
■ Ckarlea Freeman.— My lord. 
Joy. — My lady, I wish yon Joy. 



matterl-My lord, be 

' i; don't you remi 

ivloue atreement, 1 

lety af tbla lady'* 



t dBCrin thfa li 
Arch. Ay, and 
you abould dec 



Etad. 

, airy upon 
T-A word. 

tltlai me to 
I, which I I 
d peuBdiT 



,ve (Irlt 



the dUpul*. tbe lady'e fortune fa 
and peuDda. well divide (take* 
m thousand pminda or the Eady. 
Dor. Hswt li reur lordahip 



I 



Dor. Come, priest, do your afG< 
Arch. Maho bast*, make bsi 
■em any *ay.-[J-fl*« A:hwei 
Come, nadau. Tn to (ive you- 
Der. My mind's altered; I woi 
^rck. Ehl 

Aim. I'm conroundeill 
Fai. Upon my ihoul, and aba 



true Lord Viscount Aimwell. and 1 wish your 
lordship Joy.— Now, priest, ysu may be tone; 
if my lord Is pleased now with the match, 
let his lordship marry me In the face of the 






well that I'll take the mo 
g bte lordship, and so we're 

flier COUHT BiLLAIB. 

Mtsdamrs el Mesiieuts. 1 
: trice humble I I hear ys 

ladies have been in some 

And, beffar. our inn be 

Inn I by when 



landlant, h 
e hae rob bimselt, and ran 
obbed himself t 
el. Ay, bofar, and me ta 
hundro pound. 

hundred pounds? 
I. Yes, that I owed him. 
ir money's (One, Frank. 



Enlff Sn Ch* 



aiilh a slrani-bBX and a I 
re one Martin bare? 
ly-wbo wants bin? 
a box bars, and letter for 
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THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 



Act V, So. IV. 



Arcl,. [Takiin Ihi bar.] Hal hal bat whafa 


Count Bel. Ay, (aRaan, de man no Budar- 


tard. aar manay a^lnt-Bul Ihia uafalda tbo 


Afrj. Sul- Hold, ■antlemeni AH thinci 


wUMm.-lOftnint Ih. Ittlir. riads.] Hum. 






would apoU u>. Let my dear and 1 talk 


the matter over, and you ab.ll }ud(a It 


IRtadi. 






Squire Sul. Let me know 6r.t who aro 


Itr. Martin. 


ta be our Judaea. Pray, air, wha are youT 


My (athar b*ln( afraid af an Impaachmaut 


Sir Chas. I an Sir Charlea Freeman. eoDM 


by tlia rernaa tbat arc takan to-nickt, t* 


to take away your wife. 


fom aS( but If you can procure him . 


Squire Sul. And you, sood alrl 




Aim. Charlea, Vlacount Almwell. coma to 




lake away your alater. 


Bat you lulead of your maater to-nlfbt. I 


Squire Sul- And you, pray, air? 

Arch. Franda Archer, eaquira, com* 


•■old have dalivared myaalf Into your huda, 


■ith a anm that much oicaeila thai In jreur 


Squire Sul. To take away my mother, I 


ainac-hos, wbUb I have aeut yeu, with an 




nor b> U* maet faithful friend tlU death. 


I never nut with thr*. more oUicinc people 
tince 1 waa bom!-And now, my dear. If yon 




pleaae, you ahalt have the firat word. 


Thara-B a bUlet-doui (or you! Aa (or tha 
father. 1 think k. outbt ta be encouried; 
and for tha dautktei^pray. my lord, par- 
toad* yaur bride ta take bar Into her aerv- 


Arch. And the laat, for five pound! 
Mri. Sul. Spouaet 
Squirt Sul. Rlbt 

Mrs. Sul. How long hav* w* b**D mar- 
ried? 

Count Bel. Ganoon, their aeeount wlD 


k* inatead ol Glpay. 

Brerance wmt ovtn( ta her dlacovery. 




5ir Chai. Thlo food company maoU op- 




portunely In favor of a deaicn 1 have In 
babaU of my unfortunate aiiter. I intend 


Mr',. Sul. Pray, apouae, what did yon 




Squire Sul. To v*t an heir to my aetata. 


ylr'r JU*i*t°yon! ■adeatfa. vba would 




Squirt Sul. No. 


Ci.u«l Bil. A*ai>II (anoon, we all aaaiati 


Arch. The condition falla of hia ald*^ 
Pray, madam, what did you marry for? 


Enlir Sullen. 






my aex by the atren(tb of hja. and to *B]oy 


Sguirr Sul. Whafa all tbli? They tell 








robb-d. 


awered? 


Mri. Sul. Truly, apouae, 1 «■■ pretty 


Mrs. Sul. No. 




Ca—I Bel. A cUar caaet a clear caaal 


poa«L 


Sir Chat. What ar* lb* bar* to your 


Squirt Sul. How came Iheaa (eutUmen 




bn-eT 


Mrs. Sol. la the firat place, I ean'l drink 




ale with him. 


thaaka, you muat know. 


Squire Sul. Nor can 1 drink tea with 


Ceunt Bel. Canooo, the queation be 


her. 


apnipB* for all dat. 


Mr,. Sul. I e«o-t hunt with you. 






tbat you would deliver your lady to me Ihia 


Mr,. Sul. 1 hate cacklna and radns. 




Squire Sul. And 1 abhor ombre and piquet. 


"s7".*' Sul- Humph I 


Mrs. Sul. Your aUenc* i* Intolerable. 


Anh. HumphI what do you mean by 


Squire Sul. Your pratinf i> wor>*. 


humph? Sir, you afaall deliver ber-in abort. 




air, we have Hvad you and your familyi 


offence to each ether? a (nawins vulture at 




the heart? 






hoo... What do., tb^ man n,«u.? not part 


alabt? 


with bU wifel 


Mrs. Sul. A porcupine to the feeling? 
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Squirt Su 




te-tal 




Mrt. SuL 


U thm. w BVth ■ thtBK wa 


GOtOd Mn* 


Iii7 


Sguirc Su 


y«*-to i»rt. 


Mri. Sol. 


With aU my hawt. 


Squire Su 


Your hand. 


Mr,. Sul. 


Hera. 


Squirt 5u 


Thaaa handa jolnad na, tliaaa 


■hall p«^ I 




M'l. Sul. 


North. 


Squirt Su 


. South. 



STRATAGEM 



pnitrl 

Sir Chat. Now, Mr. SuU 
odI)' mr •Utar'a tortuuo ts 



What li tha 



Couut 



wid I 



Dusand pounda, olr. 
ru pay It, ud I 



Ha! hat hal Freoch all ever.- 
you IcDow. alr^ what ten thouaand pou 
Enallah la? 

Count Bel. No, be(ar> net Juateoent. 

Arch. Why, air, 'tia a hundred thoue 






K hundn 






their fortunea are both toe much for me. 

Arclt. Then I vill.— ThU nirht'a adven- 
ture haa proved •traB(aly lucky to u> all- 
far Caplaia Gibbet in hia walk had made 
hold, Mr. Sullen, wllh your atudy and 
eacrltoir, and had taken out all the wrlUnfa 
all the artlclea of raaniaie 



Arch. ITa M>s. Sdukn.] Miidani. Ounft 
■ couBtry d«Bca to tha trifla that I aoaic !•- 
dajrt your hand, and nil laad It 19. 



Tmnild he hard to fuaaa which nl th*M 
partlea la tho hatter plaaaad, tha coi^a 
joined* or tho coupio parted; tha ana rajoic- 
iag Ib hopea of an untaatod happlnai 
the other In their dallvaranca tram 
perienced mUary. 

Both happy In Ihalr ••varal atsta* « 
Tbo» parted by conaant, and ihoi 

JolBO' 



1( to OUT play your Judfrnant can't U Uad, 
Let Iti enplrlnc author pity Andi 
Survey hia mourBfia caaa with ndtlnt afM 
Nor let the bard ho damaod befera ha dUa. 
Forbear, you fair, oa hi* laat ocona to frov^ 
But hla true exit with a pUiuilt crawni 
Then ahall tha dytnt poet eaaaa to toar 
The dreadful knell, whUe y 



with thla lady, 
ts an IniiDlto 
and I doUvoT '• 

laivti Sia < 
paftri 
Squirt Sul. Hew, 1 



ahall have her 



nedly.-Well, (entlemen 
r fortune, but I can't ti 
nlud. Sir Charlaa, to be 



Ib the panca of death ha f loallf 
ht 
with le» of life bat ' iiiiTj 

I The dlffereDca Ihia, tha Craah WM OM waoM 
ficht 
Aa brave, thourb net ao gmr, a* SartMBl 
Kite; 
e aona of WlU'a, wha^a that to thaaa wka 

Te Thaboa alona tho GroeioB ewod hi* hsr*i 
: You may Iho bard ahovo tha hara raia^ 
, siBce yonra la ffTaator Aan AthoBiaa pralaa. 
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JOSEPH ADDISON 



At first sight it seems no very fruitful study to contemplate a versatile 
lan of letters only in what is admittedly one of the less potent phases of bis 
lanifold activity. When Dr. Johnson advises him who wishes to attain an 
.nglish style, " to give his days and nights to the volumes of Addison," he 
thinking of his prose, not of his dramatic verse, of The Spectator, not of 
alo. And yet the single tragedy of the great essayist has a far larger 
gnificance than similar solitary compositions of Thomson, Smollett, and 
shnson himself. This signihcance lies not so much in any intrinsic merit 
f Addison's classical drama as in its immediate effect. The enthusiastic 
Keption of Calo by the audiences of Queen Anne's time is unquestionably 
le most convincing revelation granted us of the standard of dramatic ap- 
reciation in that era. Hence the necessary inclusion of the play in any 
jllection of eighteenth-century dramas. 

The tragedy of Calo is connected with widely different periods of Ad- 
ison's comparatively short life (i672-!7!g). His school days at the Charter- 
ouse and his long sojourn in the cloisters and walks of Magdalen College 
Oxford) were behind him, but he was not far past the time of youth, when 
uring his wander-years on the Continent (169Q-1702) he composed four 
:ls of a play on the death of the famous old Roman. When Captain 
ichard Steele read these with loud approval to the genial Colley Cibber 
rross the table of a London tavern in 1703. his cherished friend, "Joe," 
as not yet " the great Mr. Addison." The Latin poems of college-days, his 
srsified Letter from Italy and the prose record of his Travels comprised 
ie literary output of this scholar, now turned of thirty. In these Addison's 
ays of the lean kine. Steele's prediction of the incomplete tragedy seemed 
ell founded: "Whatever spirit Mr. Addison had shown in his writing it, he 
oubted he would never h^ve courage enough to let his Cato stand the 
ensure of an English audience; that it had only been the amusement of his 
:isure hours in Italy and was never intended for the stage." For ten years 
-as long a period as Walter Scott just a century later kept by him the 
mfinished manuscript of IVaverley — he shrank from completing and pub- 
lishing his drama. During these ten years he had risen to the primacy in the 
English world of letters. The wide notoriety of The Campaign, with which 
1»S 
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he greeted Marlborough's victory of Blenheim in 1704, and the high dij- 1 
tinction of official rewards, characteristic of this age of patronage, had been 
succeeded by the large popularity of The Taller and The Spectator papers 
(I70g-i7i2), Yet these successes seemed to lessen little his shrinking front 
the stage that had been increased lo a childish timidity by the failure of 
his opera of Rosamond in 1706, Externa] influences availed, however, against 
his reserve. Political friends, who professed to believe that endangered 
liberty might be preserved by a single stage-play, importuned Addison, so 
Dr. Johnson tells us, " in the names of the tutelary deities of Britain to show 
his courage and zeal by finishing his design." With such promptings loud 
in his ears, Addison reluctantly concluded his ungrateful task. One voice at 
least was heard, that of Pope, urging him to be content with printing and 
not 10 court popular disfavor on the stage. This advice, according so fully- 
with his own fears, Addison was led to disregard by the wishes of his Whig 
associates ; and — to adapt his own line — " deliberating was lost." 

Preparations for the presentation of Caio in April, 1713, now went on 
with spirit. The great Betterton, Steele's ideal for the role of Cato in 1703, 
had now been dead three years, but the lively Cibber was willing to take 
the part of Syphax, and Wilks, Farquhar's friend, assumed that of Juba. 
For the title-role was selected an admirable young actor. Barton Booth; and 
for the part of Marcus, a boy of eighteen. Lacy Ryan. Nance Oldfield as 
Marcia and Mrs. Porter as Lucia were the women of this strong cast. Much 
care was taken in rehearsal. As the author had waived all share of profits, 
the actor-managers spared no cost in decorations and costumes, Cato wore 
a full-bottomed wig of hfty guineas' value, Marcia was resplendent in hoop 
and brocade, and the gold lace of Juba's waistcoat won high praise. The 
ubiquitous Steele was engaged to pack the house in Drury Lane; and he 
seems to have done his work well, for Whigs and Tories, on the scent of 
political allusions, were present in large numbers. Men of Addison's own 
party hoped, as Macaulay says. " that the public would discover some analogy 
between the followers of Cxsar and the Tories, between Sempronius and the 
apostate Whigs, between Cato struggling to the last for the liberties of 
Rome and the band of patriots who still stood firm round Halifax and 
Wharton." Warm Whig clacqueurs from "the city," delighted by the rant 
of Sempronius, applauded loudly in the wrong places. But all these precau- 
tions were unnecessary. From the first lines of Pope's worthy prologue to 
the last word of Garth's frivolous epilogue, all was eager attention. To 
quote from Pope's vivid account of the performance : " Cato was not so 
much the wonder of Rome in his days, as he is of Britain in ours. . . . 
' Factions strive who shall applaud him most.' The numerous and violent 
claps of the Whig party on the one side of the theatre were echoed back 
by the Tories on the other, while the author sweated behind the scenes with 
concern to find their applause proceeding more from the hand than the 
head." The Whig triumph was counteracted by the wily Tory leader. Lord 
196 
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Bolingbroke, who called Booth into bis box between the acts and rewarded 
bim with a purse of fifty guineas. The play was presented to crowded 
s in London for thirty-five consecutive nights, and, in the summer, 
was carried to Oxford, where it delighted the throng of gownsmen. We are 
lold that the London and Oxford profits together brought to each of the 
idree actor-managers fiflecn hundred pounds. 

is the deliberate opinion of Macaulay, that " Cato did as much as the 
Tatlers, Spectators, and Freeholders united to raise Addison's fame among 
his countrymen." In that day of pamphleteering, approval or censure always 
found expression in Iractules ; and in several such monographs, Addison was 
"dieted with praise, like a pet lamb in a sentimental farce." Yet a hoarse 
voice was raised in angry dissent — that of surly John Dennis, the " Appius " of 
Pope's Ejsay on Criticism. His envious soul was offended by the chorus of 
applause, so unlike the silence that greeted his own dreary tragedies of Whig- 
gish tendencies, and his critical judgment was outraged by obvious blemishes 
ia the highly lauded play. Classical critic that he is, he doflfs his hat at the 
outset of his shilling philippic to the rules of Aristotle, and aims to show 
that the "faults and absurdities" of Ccio arise either from not observing 
these rules or from observing them without discretion. The moral is not 
derived from the action, which carries a pernicious instruction, self-murder; 
the amorous actions are improbable on a day of great consequences; the 
rivalship between the two brothers has no manner of influence upon the 
action of the play and therefore corrupts its unity, nor has it any conse- 
quence in itself, since one brother is killed not as the effect of rivalship, but 
by common fortune of war; the villainy is comical and unnecessary; and the 
character of Cato is "inconvenient," not only because the subject is unfit for 
tragedy, but because his- behavior in the play is inconsistent. But these are 
not the indictments pressed with the greatest force by this carping critic. In 
his opinion the chief weakness of Cato lies, first in its neglect of the doctrine 
of poetic justice — a neglect entirely consistent with the attack in The Spec- 
tator, No. 40, upon "the ridiculous doctrine in modem criticism that writers 
of tragedy are obhged to an equal distribution of rewards and punishments " — 
and secondly in a too close adherence to the principle of " unity of place," 
which leads the dramatist into a dozen palpable absurdities. Every sort of 
action in the play — conspiracy, love-making, the clashing of tongues and of 
swords, Cato's solitary meditation — befalls preposterously in "the large hall 
in the governor's palace at Utica." Dennis's temper was doubtless coarse, 
but his criticisms were acute ; and it was well for Addison's serene dignity 
that he did not attempt a reply, which must have been futile, but, as Pope 
declared in the ill-advised and scurrilous pamphlet, The Fremy of John 
Dtnnif, " was best avenged, as the sun was in the fable upon the bats and 
owls, by shining on." 

The adulation of partial friends and admirers need not long detain us. 
Over against Steele's too lavish tribute, " That perfect piece called Cato, 
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which has done so great honor to our nation and language, excels as much ' 
in the passions of its lovers as in the sublime sentiments of its hero," i 
be set the unbiased opinion of Dr. Johnson, which leaves so little to be uid 
in the way of summary; 

" About things on which the public thinks long, it commonly attains 10 
think right; and of Calo it has not been unjustly determined that it is 
rather a poem in dialogue than a drama, rather a succession of just sent^ 
ments in elegant language than a representation of natural affections, or of 
any state probable or possible in human life. Nothing here 'excites or 
assuages emotion ' ; here is ' no magical power of raising fantastic terror oi 
wild anxiety.' The events are expected without solicitude, and are remem- 
bered without joy or sorrow. Of the agents we have no care ; we consider 
not what they are doing or what they are suffering ; we wish only to know 
what they have to say. Cato is a being above our solicitude ; a man of whom 
the gods take care, and whom we leave to their caie with heedless con- 
fidence. To the rest neither gods nor men can have much attention, for 
there is not one among them that strongly attracts either affection or esteem. 
But they are made the vehicles of such sentiments and such expressions that 
there is scarcely a scene in the play which the reader does not wish to impress 
upon his memory." 

In Cato, Addison's chief aim was to bring English tragedy into accord 
with classical precedent, as interpreted by the French school of Racine and 
Boileau, Hence there was to be strict adherence to rules supposedly 
" founded on reason and nature and established above these 2,000 years " : — 
the unities of action, time, and place, the decorum of characters, the pro- 
priety of manners, the morality of sentiments, .Addison's sympathy with 
these " known and allowed rules " of the classicists had already been dis- 
played in his Epilogue to Ambrose Philips' version of the Andromaque of 
Racine, The Dislrest Mother (1711), and in constant puffs of that model of 
correctness in The Spectator (Nos. 223. 229. 290, 335). Indeed the stage- 
success of Philips' borrowed tragedy had been a large factor among the 
influences thai finally overcame Addison's reluctance to give Cato to the 
world. However Dennis might scoff, prevailing contemporary opinion was 
voiced by the dramatist's staunch defender. George Sewell, in the flattering 
declaration that "Calo conformed to the spirit of poetry and to the best 
rules of criticism." This verdict was approved by Voltaire a generation 
later:— "The first English writer who composed a regular tragedy and 
infused a spirit of elegance through every part of it was the illustrious 
Mr. Addison. His Calo is a masterpiece both with regard to the diction 
and the harmony and beauty of the numbers." 

This attitude of adulation could endure only so long as classical prece- 
dents and rules of reason were all-powerful, "While the present humor 
of idolizing Shakspere continues," so wrote even Addison's right reverend 
editor, Dr. Hurd. over a hundred years ago, "no quarter will be given to 
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this poein." We. have left eighteenth-century laadmarks so far behind lu 
that the model tragedy of that age nowhere conforms to our conception of 
the tragic. During the greater part of the play, the hero moves apart from 
the action, rather a name, a reputation, than a man. He is not only remote 
from our sympathies, but above them, since perfection is no fit theme for 
tragedy, however it may shine in Plutarch's Life of Cato tht Younger, the 
chief source of the drsma. If the constant references by others to Cato'a 
prestige and his own pompous self -righteousness excite any feeling in lu, 
it is that of protest, for like the Athenian voter we weary of hearing the 
popular idol called " the just." Moreover, Cato's only important act, his self- 
destruction — though in accord with the Flutarchan account — is not onlj 
futile, but is adorned by Addison with sentiments entirely out of char- 
acter. That others should regret the unwisdom of the suicide is natural ; 
that Cato's last words should suggest his own large doubt of its necesu^ 
is utterly inconsistent with his Stoic principles. Even the admiring Hurd 
admits with episcopal pomp that " the amiable author, ever attentive to the 
interests of religion and virtue, chose, for the sake of these, to violate de- 
corum." Then, too, Cato's benevolent joining of hands and hearts in the 
fioal speech is far more in accord with the " God bless you, my children I " 
tone of comedy than with the tragic spirit. 

The love-iotrigues that so pleased the audience of 1713 have little interest 
for the reader of 1913. The characters, who, save Cato, are all of Addison's 
making, are " splendidly nul." Marcus and Fortius, you cannot tell one from 
t'other. So with Marcia and Lucia. And the princely Juba is no Numidism, 
but a conventional young Roman of spotless honor. Sempronius the villain 
is somewhat better than the rest, but he blunders so senselessly and rants 
so blatantly that his Iaking>ofF is hailed as a relief. So undramatic is the 
structure of the lovers' story, which owes nothing to classical source, that 
the author makes no attempt to solve the problem of the fraternal rivals for 
Lucia's hand, but ruthlessly cuts the knot by the death of the unloved brother. 
Addison has little mastery over incident. 

Johnson's praise of the " sentiments and expressions " of the play has 
been echoed with some reserve by later critics. Macaulay declares that " it 
contains excellent dialogue and declamation"; Ward deems its language 
transparently pure ; and Leslie Stephen finds much to admire in its pointed 
sentences and descriptive passages. But even at its best, the diction lacks 
the essential traits of organic dramatic verse. Though clear, it is so stately 
and formal as to devitalize the speakers quite. This sententious moralizing 
and this rationalized rant are the fitting utterance of rhetoricians, not of 
men and women swayed by passion. But the chief fault of the verse is its 
lack of poetic quality. The editor knows no vaunted poem that contains 
more illustrations of what poetry is not than the "faultily faultless" Cato. 

Cato. in its day, had high honor, "The town is so fond of it," writes 
Pope, " tliat the orange wenches and fruit women in the parks offer the 
1B9 
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FBOI.OOUE CATO 

books at ihe side of the coaches and the prologue and epilogue are cried 
about the streets by common hawkers." The play was translated into Italian. 
French, and Latin, and imitated in French and German. Moreover, it held 
the boards for a century (until its final revival in 1811) with Quin, Sheridan, 
and Kemble m the title role. John Kemble was the last Cato— " the last of 
the Romans." Time has completely reversed the eighteenth-century verdict. 
What has become of Cato as a stage-play or as a popular poem? IchabodI 
Ichabod! 



CATO 

A Tragedy 



By Mr. Pope 

To wake the soul by tender strokes of art, 
To raise the genius and to mend the heart. 

To make mankind in conscious virtue bold. 
Live o'er each scene, and be what they behold; — 
For this the tragic muse first trod the stage, 
Commanding tears to stream through every age; 
Tyrants no more their savage nature kept, 
And foes to virtue wondered how they wept 
Our author shuns by vulgar springs to move 
The hero's glory, or the virgin's love. 
In pitying love, we but our weakness show, 
And wild ambition well deserves its woe. 
Here tears shall flow from a more generous cause, 
Such tears as patriots shed for dying laws. 
He bids your breasts with ancient ardor rise. 
And calls forth Roman drops from British eyes. 
Virtue confessed in human shape he draws, 
What Plato thought, and godlike Cato was: 
No common object to your sight displays. 
But, what with pleasure heaven itself surveys, 
A brave man struggling in the storms of fate, 
And greatly falling with a falling state ! 
While Cato gives his little senate laws. 
What bosom beats not in his country's cause? 
Who sees him act, but envies every deed? 
Who hears him groan, and does not wish to bleed? 
Ev'n then proud Ciesar. 'midst triumphal cars, 
200 
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CATO Act I, Sc. I. 

Tfie spoils of nations, and the pomp of wars, 
Ignobly vain, and impotently great, 
Showed Rome her Cato's figure drawn in state. 
As her dead father's reverend image past, 
The pomp was darkened, and the day o'ercast, 
The triumph ceased — tears gushed from every eye. 
The vvorld's great victor passed unheeded by; 
Her last good man dejected Rome adored. 
And honored Caisar's less than Caio's sword. 
Britons, attend ; be worth like this approved, 
And show you have the virtue to be moved. 
With honest scorn the first famed Cato viewed 
Rome learning arts from Greece, whom she subdued. 
Our scene precariously subsists too long 
On French translation, and Italian song: 
Dare to have sense yourselves ; assert the stage. 
Be justly warmed with your own native rage. 
Such plays alone should please a British ear. 
As Cato's self had not disdained to hear. 



DRAUATIS PERSONS 

MEN 



S=:!=^. 



Mutineers. 


Cuardi. etc. 


WOMEN 


M«cn. Daughter tt, Cato. ' 1 Lucia, Daughter la Lucius, 


Scene.— A La»ce Haw, in ths Goveknok's Pau.ce of Utica. 


ACT 1 Should he (D further, uumbari would h« 






SCKHE I 




POBTIUS, MaACUS. 


Ye «od>. what havoc doea ambition make 




AmoHK your workit 


/>■. ThB dm U overcut, the morninr 


Mar. Thy atoady temper, Portiua. 




Can look on fuilt, rebellion, fraud, and 


And h»vilr in cloud* brino on the day. 


C»ar. 


Tbf great, the important day. bl( with the 


In the calm llihta of mild phllauBhyi 


(>te 1 I'm tortured ev'n to madne.i. when I think 


Of CalD and of Rome. Our (atfaer'i death On the proud victor: every time he'a named 


Would fill up all the (Ullt of civil war. Pharealla riiei to my view!—! tee 


And cloie the icene of blood. Already Citiar i The iniuttint tyrut. prancinc o'er the ftald 


H.. ravaied more than hall the (lohe, and Strewed with Rome", citizen., end dreocbad 


in .lauchter. 


Mtnkind (Town thin by hi> de>tructive 


Kia horae-i boofa wet with Patrician hiead. 
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Act I, Sc. I. 



o blut tb« 

> bU canotri''* 

iivi mt, Marcud 'U* an Inpiotu 

I with too much horror to ha 



■hinv, mnd tprvod 



ita, h* Hghls tha chum 



Pant up In Utlca ho vainly lormi 
A poor epitoma of Rommn ireataeu, 
And. eovarad wllb Numldlu suardi. din 
A taeble armr, and an amply udata, 
Ramnanti of mlibty baltlu fauglil In v 
Br haavcna, such virtual, Jotnad wltb a 

Dialract mr vary huI; our tatbar** fori 



Ramembar «h«t our futbar o 



Th. w.r. 
Punlad in 
Our undi 



• **m In vain, 



id bcwUderad in tha frultlca 



. Theaa arc *u((«>1 
Ortiuil didal thou t 



Pua)< 



reldly. 



caadcai 



LucU 1 



PUsI dsKgara to my baart. 
My othar (rial*. 
kind I— 

For, Thou aoaat not th«t tby broth*r U 

thy rival; 

But I Braat bid* It, for I know thy lampar. 

{Aside, 

Now, tilarcu*, now, thy vlrtua'a on tha 

Put forth thy utmoat itranstb, work • 

And caU up an thy [ather In tby aout: 



To quell tho tyrant Imv*. and ivard t 

heart 
On tbii waak aide, whare moat oto- aati 

taUa, 
Would ha a conquaat worthy Cato'a aaat. 
Mur. Portloa, tha counaal which I ca 

not taka. 
Inatud of faaalinf, but upbraid* my w*d 



. .lory ■ 



follow «lory, . 
B la not to b 
lish ambltlan, 
aacond Ufa, I 
ma avary *■ 
lulaa. 



Wltb bow 
,lory. 



much cara ha forma hlmx 
tha fiarcanaaa af bia BaUva 



ut our fathar** hri|hi aumpk. 
ur alatar Marcla, sraally lovaa bW, 
Hla ayai, hi* looka. bia actloni all batray Hi 
~ut atlU tha amotbcrad fendnaaa hmi 
within blra. 
/ben moat 11 awalla, and labors for a vaat 
Th* aenae of bonor and dealra of fame 
' Drive the hie paaalsn hack Into Ua hMrt 
What I aball an African, aball Juba'a k^. 
Reproach great Cato'a eon, and abaw At 
world 
. virtue wanlinf In ■ Roman aouIT 
Mar. PertluB. no morel your werda laain 

atiB(* behind 'am. 
/hene'er did Juba, or did Portlua, abow 
. virtue that lua cut m* at a diatanea, 
nd thrown ny out in the purault* « 

honor? 
For. MiLTcuh I know thy (anaroni tW' 

Fllns but the appearance of diahooor an It 
': Btraifbt (ahea fire, and mounta Into i 
blaze. 
Mar. A brother** aufferlnf* claim i 

brother** pity. 
For. Heaven knowa I pity thaat bahek 

my eye* 
v'b whD*t I apeak.— Do they not awlm b 



Were but my heart a* nahad to tby vie 
MarcuB would aee It bleed In hto bebaU. 

Mar. Why then doat treat ma with i 
bukaa, inatead 
Of Und, condorini caret and friendly *on«« 

Per. O M*rcu*t did I know the way 



Thy ( 



subled h 
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Hot. Thim b«( of brathan, 
b»l of frtndal 
PirdDB m w«Bk, dJatanpernl 
iwallm 

I fuds, Hnil ll&k* I 




Tlwl ■'nr ahaH riu en Romu llhirtr- 
Por. Mr fathar bma thU msrnlBc caOad 



« rtt he can oppou Iha inl«htr torrent 


I claim in 


Tkat hrart down Roma, and all her Kod>, 


But Syph 


btlor. It. 




Or mult at laocth dva up tha world lo 




C».r. 




S^M. Not all llM pomp and n.J»(y of 





Ta M-rcU. whUit 



The mora I'm channad. Thou muit I 

h»d, my Portlual 
Tbg world hai all lU crn on Calo'a aon. 
Tby lathor'a marlt aata Ihae up tn viaw. 
And ihowa thea in tha futrnt point 

To maka thy vlrtuaa or tby fault! < 



For. WaU doit t 

tingtrlng btra 

On tbla Important b 



lu mm to check my 
irl— fU atraisht away. 



mala the aoldlvra' droopini^ caumga, 
Dva of frwdom. and conlampt of Ufa. 
inder in thalr aara tbalr countir'a 



"Tli not In 

Bvl wa-U d 

Stm., iclu 



aire! 



a on tba atrlpliacl how 



Ambltiauily i 
Old Syphax cornea not; hli Numldian (uitu 
la veil dlapoaad to mlacblef, ware ha prompt 
And aa^ar on Hi bul ha muat be apunvd. 
And every moment quickened to the couna. 
Cato haa uaad me ill: he haa refuaad 
Hja dau(htar Marcla to my ardeai vowa. 
Bealdee, hli baffled anna and ruined cauaa 
Are bara lo my ambition. Caaar'i favor. 
That ihoware down sreatneia on hie friemla, 
wUI rail* me 



Syph. Semproniui, all ii readyi 

And find 'em ripa far ■ revolt: they all 

Complain aloud of Cato'a diicipline. 

And wait but the command to change their 



I. Believe me, Syphax, I 
whUat 'w. apeak, our co 



w. 


h what 


, 


dreadful 


>r 


™rm*" 


to 


war; 1 


Mo 




and 


ocean. 










Th 




■hH 




Tb 


■ou,h vind 





Will eet the victor thunderinB 
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Act I, Sc. IV. 



Aod cluJIcnrB bttlar ti 

Syph. 
Ha-> tott, S 



Of fallh, of honor, ud I know not what, 
That have cemiptod hli Numldian teupar, 
And atruck tha Infecban Into all bia loul. 

Sem. Ba (urs to praaa upon him svarr 
motiva. 
Juha'i aurrander. alnce hia lalhar'a death, 
Would Blve up Ahic Into Caaar-i hand*. 
And oakfl him lord of half tha buminf lona. 

Syfh. But la It true, Samproniua, that 



vlth a 



thay 



ana, «oad Sypbax, 111 

concaal 
My thouchta In paMlon ('tia tha >i 

way); 
I'll hallow out far Rome and for my coui 
Aod mouth at Cnar Ull I ihaka tha to: 
Your cold hypotrlay'a a atala davlce, 
A worn-out trick: wouldit thou he thouiht 



CtotI 



thy lelfntd laal In rar*. > 



fir*, in 



Sypli. In troth, thou'rt able to inatruct 
<ray haira. 
And tuch the wily African dacaiti 

Sfn. Onca mora, be aura to try thy ahlll 

on Juba. 

liio I'll hi 



InHan 
Blow 



the 
ip Iheil 



and u 



till Ihay 



>t lat»i parioda. 
f time, 

and hlc with 



The birth of plata and t 
Oh I 'tla a dreadful int> 
FlUed up with horroi 



On evary Ihoucht. till tha conciudinf al 
Determine* all, and cloaca our daalin. 



t youth, and mak* him 



The tin* la abort, Caaar c 



Juba. Sypbax, 1 Joy la mMt tha* ^m 

have obaenad of lata thy looha are faB^ 
'arentt with cloony caraa and dlacoolMlt' 
han tall mo, Syphu, 1 conjure the*, lal 

rhat are tha IhDtvhta thai knit thy hn* 



prlnc 
Syfl:. 



thine 



thouchta. 

Or carry amllea and aunahlna In my ftf^ 

When dlacontent ilta heavy at my bwl; 

I have not yet ao much the Roman In M. 

Juba. Why doat thou caal out aueh ■» 

Asalnat tha lord, and aovar*l(&a at fkl 

world? 
Do.) Ihou not aoe mankind faU down balM 

And own the force of their auparior vlTtMl 
I* there a nation In tha wllda of Afria, 
Amidat our barren rock* and burning aaafc 
Thai doaa not tremble al tha Roman n^T 
Syfh. Codi! whara'a tha worth that aali 



lousher 



bow 7 

Or fllei the Javelin awlftar to lU oaik 
Launched from tha vlcor of a Roman ami 
"" like our active African Inamiet* 
Tha fiery ateed, and traina him to Ua haadT 
Or (uldei In troopa the embattled alaphaat 
' ladan with war? theae, tbaae are art*, ay 

prince, 

ratth. 
Parfecilona that are placed In boa** mt 

man aoul ia bant on hlshM- viawat 
LvUiie the rude, unpnllihed wttU, 
lay It under the reatraint of Uwa) 



ure ahine, reform tha aa^ 

', kind heavanat — azcD*a Mi 

.rmth. 

■ondrouB cIvlUrinB art*. 
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r— iir man Ihiu trmcUbli 
\iy net onlr to dl>(ulM ( 
t mir looks at varUBCa witli our 

icck tho Btuto and ulll« ol tha 



what our natBra and tha (oda do- 
»d US? 

. To (trlha thaa domb, turn up tb^ 
• to Catsl 

uar'at thou aaa tc what • (odllka 
(ht 



-Ivaa with thlrat and hiiii(ir, toO and 
ihta hla fonuBa aata bafora him all 



ind livai upon hi> bow, 
I thau boaalod Tlrtuia. 
»!>, tha forluna of the 



■ Aral friandlr bank he thrmra hin 
It hi> hsad upon a rock till mom: 



ara. and think* il luiui 
prejudlcH, Syphax. *on' 

■row frotn Icaoranc* 



ould with equal 
and tha balta of 



■ball we And tha nan tha 
lethn, 

and majHtic Id hit iriefi. Ilk. 
aa, with what atranith, what 



■nk the fadt that 



Act I, Sa IV. 



d ai Cata'a enaa. 



bad not lallaa by a 
r would faia lUnshtand amy n 



Jmba. Why doat thou call B 
afraahT 
My fathar'i Baaa brte** t> 



ly anch ■ loaa. 

Syph. Ay, tbara*! tha tla Ibat btoda ymil 
rau Ions to call him fathar. " 



portunalaj 
I'vt hitherto parmltlad It ta rava. 
And talk at Urea) bul learn ta heap U 
Laai U ahauld take mare fraadam tha> 



hm fand einbracaa. and repeated bleaalnga, 
lilcb yon draw froB him In your laat fare- 
well T 
Jll muat I chariah tha dear, and ramam- 



ytt hrlnhil of taara) than aicUn* 

. he careful of my aont-bla trial 
I up to hith, he could not utter nare. 
Alaa, thy itory ualta away my 



rhat beat of falbanl how ifa 
rhe tratttuda and duty whii 
Syph. By laying up hia « 
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Act 1, Sc. VI. 

Whm not ■ brMth of wind me* o'er lU 

Syph. AIM, my piiaca. I'd cuid* jrou li 

}uba. I do 1»U«VB thou woulditi but tsl 
nw how? 
Sypk. Fljr from At fat* that follow 



Scud V 
JuBA, Maicu, Lucia. 
J«ba. Hall, cbannlnB Dwidl Wvw 

tkr boutr meoth 
ht tuce of war, and nwka avan horrer m 
' At alcht of thaa my haart ahalna sC IB 



aaud deBtb*, 
TIiBD wound my honor. 

Sypk. Rathw aa», your lov< 

Juba. Syphax, I've pronUaad to praaarv 



Why wU 
I tonf hi 

SyPh. 



r. t (hould b« (Tlavod, yonnf prints 
u> think ny pnwnca 
Uohcnt your thonshta, and alackoBad 'ia 



t itifled. and would fain 



Ahaeaca ral« 
Licht up ai 
Thu (lowlni 



, that roUa hi> chariot 



Worii* ur 
chHka: 

Wara you 
feriat 

Ths pate. 



I fira and color In their 



Tha frienda of Ron*, Iha yloriinw ca«aa «l 

And nan'approvad of by tha soda and Calo. 
Juba. That Juba may daaarva thy plMH 

111 cau' (en*ar on thy (odliha fathar, 
Traoaplanlins, oua by one, into By W^ 

bricht I ' - -■ ' -■■*- "~ 



Beauty loon «ro*a familiar to tha lover. 


""hl^.- 


^ 


Fad« in hi. eya, and palla upon the aanaa. 


M«r. My lather never, at a Hm. Uka tbia, 


Tha virtuou. M.rci. tower, above her aex: 


Would lay o« 


hi. iraat aoul in worda, wai 


True, .he i. fair, (oh, how divinely lair!). 






But .till tha lovely maid improve, her 


Such practoua 


momanla. 




Thou virtuou 


Thy roproola kra iMt 
la maid; VH baalan to ay 


And unctlly of manner.. Calo'. .oul 


Shine, out In everythlnf .he act. or ■peak*. 


And fire 'the 


r languid aaola with Cata^a 


While winning mlldne.. and attractive 






.mllaa 


If e^r*t Vaad than to tha li.ld, wfaaa all 


Dwell in her looka, and with becoming 


The war .hal 


aland ranged In Ita Joat Tmf. 




And dreadful 


pompi than wlU 1 thUk o> 


SoftSrVhe rlBor of her father-, virtue.. 


thee I 




5v*'i. How dor. your tonrua srow wan- 


O lovely maid 


then will I think on th«l 


^\L in her pr.l«! 


And, it. the 


.hock of charglBC hoata, t* 


But on my knee. 1 he( you would con- 








What gleriou 


. deed, .hould graca tko nai 


]lb*. Hah! Syphax, la't not aheT-ahe 


who hop. 




move, tbia way: 


For Marcla-a 


love. lExti 


And with h«^ Lucia, Luclu.'. fair daughter. 






My heart beat. thlck-I prithee. Syphax, 




Scene VI 








Syrh. Ten thouaand cur.e. fa.tan on 'am 




Lucia, Ma»cia. 


Undo what I've been laboring all Ihl. while 


Lut. 
How could 


Marcia. yau'ra ton awara 
you chid, tha r«u| tMd 
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Act I, So. VI. 



d«th7 
Mat, TU thcnfon. LucU, Umt I chid* 

Hi air, Ul voice, hU looka, and honait soul 
<r— L ,11 (o movinclr in hJi behalf. 
I duv nat tnut myHlf to baar bin talk. 
Luc. Wbr vili y<w ficht atidiiil M *WHt 

And itcvl your baart to aucb a world of 

Mar. How, Lucla^ wouldat Uuni bava ma 



la plaaalof draami. and io 


aa mri-U h 






cr. 


> lifa-a at 




nad with 1 


rror and ra 


A-d aina hia i 


lund 




m* lathar-a 




>ad 












L%c. Why h 






tbU conatai 



manr iTtafa to try ita (orcaT 
Bnnad m* of hvr MftMt mould, 
my aoul wltb tandar paaaiona. 



Thar both bahold tbaa with thdr 



And often have 



Luc. Which i* it Marcla w 
Mar. 
And yet for both; — the rout 

In Mircia'a wlahea, and dlvidi 
But tell me, which of them 
Luc. Marcla, they both 



their 



Lucli 



> bifb in my 
But in ny love— wby wilt thou mako me 

Thou know-at it il a blind and fooIUh paa- 

aion, 
Plaued and dtafualed with It knowa net 

what- 
Mar. O Lucia, I'm perplned, ob tell me 

vbich 



And breathe, tb* 


Mftaat, tb* 


■Incaml 


Com*Xcency. and 


truth, and manly awoH. 


Dwell ever on bia 


toBCUB, and 


unooth bia 


Ihoucbta. 






Marcua 1* ovar-wal 


m, bU fond c 




Have ao much aar 


neataeai and 


paaalon la 


th«n. 






1 bear him wltb ■ aecret Idnd ot horror. 


And Ifwmbte at b 




of tamper. 


Mar. Al... poor 


youtbl bow 


caut thm. 


threw hi» from 


thee? 




LucU, thou know' 


1 not half the love ha 


baara tbee; 






Whane'er be q>.aka ot th... hU 


heart* 1 In 



Mar. 
Had Portiu* be* 



Heaven forb 
tba unaucceaaful lov 



«*iOB 



rould i 



fallen 



Luc. Wai ever *lrrin Io*a diatraaaad Uka 

Portiua himMlf oft faUa in taara before 

A* if be mourned hla rival'a 111 auccau. 
Then bida me hide the uoUoni ol my haM% 
Nor show which way it tuma. So uiiEb ho 
feara 

t would have on 

!l] bow aaaily he'e 



Marcua. 
Mar. Ha kno 
f>r«l. 



And would n 



day atlU (row white, and an 

pier houra. 
So the pure limpid atraam, i 



Worka Itielf dear, and ■> ll r 
Till, by decreea, the floatins n 
ReflecU each flower that on 



ID foul with 
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Act II, Sc. I. 



Or ihar* Ibefr (at*! Ih« eorp* of ^^ ^ ' 

ire the fields of Tlieisdr. whila v* 

Sit here. dalibenlliiB In cold dabatn, 

I (hsuld Hcrifice our lives ta haoar, 

rev them out In ecrvitude end chei 

■ up, for ihunel our brothen sf Phu'- 

t at their wounda, and err aland— To 

ittlet 

t Pompey'i elude eomplalne that we 



The sccaeloD ol our meeting. Hark I 
cemeel [,* sau-d of tram 

Mev ell the suardlan s«la of Ronie direct 



I beyfind the honnde a 



end diatraetlaB. 



Pbarealla save him Remei Ecrpt has alnce 
Received hi* yoke, and the whole Nile le 

Caier'a. 
Why ibould t mention Juba'a overthrew, 
And Sclpio's death? NumldU'i humlni 



lid we tbu> lead them ta a fidd af 

Mlsht not the Impartial world with rMaoa 

We lavlahad at our daatha the blaod el 

ireee our fall, and make our nda sla- 

ieuB? 

ua. we next would know whafa yoor 



What c 



>d. Ti* Une we j 



And envies ui even Libya'a (ullry del 
Falheri, pranounce your thDU(hI«, are they 

■till fixed 
To hold it out, and fi(ht It to the lail7 
Or are your heart* aubdued al iencih, 

wrought 
By time and 111 succeaa to a auhmiuli 



My vol. 



■till fi 



Of hi> tfaroufed lefiona. and charie hoi 

upon hira. 
Perhape some arm, more lucky than I 

rest. 
May reach his heart, and free the woi 

from bondase. 
Rise, (atbara, rise I 'tla Roma demands yc 

help; 
Rise, and revenfe har slauchlered citliei 



ir quarrels filled lb* world 
nd with orphasa: ScjrtUa 

, and aarih** rMBOtaat rv- 



Our (uiliy wai 

rlons 
Lie half unp«o| 
■TI* line to *l 

tt la not Casar, hut the foda, ny (athan. 
The ffoda declare affainat ua, and rep^ 
Our vain attempta. To urre the taa to 

battle, 
(Prompted by blind ravansa and wild a*- 

•pair) 
Were to refuie the awarda of Pmirldanro. 
And not to rest in h ' " 

Already have we shoi 
Wdw Ut ua show aubmisaion to 
Ve took up arms, not to revai 
)ut frn the commonwealth; i 

fails, 
^rma have no further use: i 

That drew our awonia. now 

(ram our banda, 
\ai bids u* not delight In Rai 
Jnprofitably abed; what naan 
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a tnlloi^Mm*tUB( whiip«n ma 

lot rl|ht— Cats, bawar* of Luchu. 

Uiidt to Cato. 



■ts valor (walli into ■ fault, 
', admlttad into public councili, 

- - iliuB 'am both. 






■ITatn 



our walli ara troop* inurod to ti 

■■a apwiioua klncdom liaa bahlod u 
V riaa at ita young princa'a call. 
Ihar* i* hopa, do not diatruat tl 



uB draw bar tarm of fraedom out 
all length, and apln tl to tha laat, 
I v« caln atiU a» day'i Ubartyi 

n* pariah, hut In Ci ~ ' 
■D hour, of virtuoua libartr 
h a whole atemlty In boudai 



man knifht; be cbtHm Ib hi* look* 
nee, and deraanda to apeak with r - 
By your permiaaion, lathera. 



e ray frland, but < 



My hualnoa ia with Cst> 
-aita to which you're drivtn 



tha fato •! 
Woold ha aavo Cata, bid him apara Id* 



t Cata ha thia Ciaaar'a frlaodT 
CatB. Tlioaa vary raaaona tiwv baat nraad 
ferfald It. 

with you. aa I 

tliat (Bthara o'ar yaor 






at him but k 
■hip, 

laatore tha co 


aata thia valna aa your Ufa 
WW tha priea af Cato'o trlond 



Submit bii aciiaua to tb* public canmra. 
And itand the Judtuent af a Raman lenatai 
Bid bim do thU, and Cato la hia Irlcnd. 
Dec. Cato, tba world talka loudly of your 

Cato. Nay mora, thou«b Cato'l volea waa 

Ta clear the f^lity, and ta vamtah crlmaa, 

Myaelf will mount tha roatrum In hIa faver, 

Aad alrlva Id (ain bit pardon (ram tha 

paopla. 

Dec. A ilyla Ilka thia baconut a cob- 

Caia. Declua, a atyla Ilka thia bacomaa a 



lo. Great. 
1 virtue 



> Roman, that 1* Cwaar*! 
kan Ctiaar, he'a a Irland 



Balder, Cato, 



iVa In UtlcB, 
iwn little aen 
You don't now thunder In tbe Capitol, 
With all tbe nauthi of Roma to aaeo ' 
Cala. Let bin caaalder that whs 
ua hither: 
Tla C«ar-a award haa made Roma*! 
Uttia, 



drlva 
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Act II, Sc. IV. 



ABd Ihbuiad Its ruiki. Alu! thr duitod 


Luc. Othar. parii«p* 


f 


May »Ty, thrir country with .. wrm ■ 


Behold, thlt man in . fmlmrn ■Urine Hfht, 


Though 'U* not klndlad Into ■> much 


Which cenqiutt and luccaH hava Ihrowa 


S,m. Thi. aobor conduct !• n ml«ht| 


upon him; 


tua 


Dldtt thou but vla« him rlcht. thou'dat *M 




hin hlack 


Cata. Comat Do mora, Sampn 




All ban ara frienda to Roma, and to 


That alrlhl mr *a<il with I>«t« but to 


othar. 




Lat ua not waahan atlll tha waakar all 


I know thou look-at on ma, aa on a wr.teh 




Baaet with lUa. and coverwl with mlafor- 






Ara aacriHcad to Roma-I atand rapr 


But. br tha Bodt I ■wau. mtlUona of worlda 


Cata, Fathara, 'tU time you como 


Should iiavar bu, u* to bo Ilka that Caaar. 




D,c. Doa* Calo atnd thia auawar back to 


Luc. Cato, w* all ID into your opb 


Oaaar, 


Caaai'a behavior ha* convinced tbo • 


For aU U* (auaiwia can*, and proffaTMl 


W* ourht to hold it out dtl tarma a 


(rlaudahlp? 


S.m. Wa ou(ht to hold it out tlU d 


Colo. Hla cant for ma ara Inaoleut and 


but, Cato. 




My privat. roico ia drowned atnld th* 


Praaumptuou* man! tha aoda taha cara of 


•t*'.. 


Cato. 


Cato. Than let ua riaa, my friend* 


Would Caaar ahow tha (TeatBaia sf hi* aoul, 


atrtva to iiU 


Bid him amplor hla car* for thaaa my frianda. 


ThlB littla Interval, thla paua. of lllo 




(WThUe yot our llbarty and fate, ara d 




ful) 






Die. Your U(h uncooQuared haart makaa 


And all tha virtu** wa can crowd In' 


you format 


That haavau may aay. It ou|ht to ha 


You are a man. You niah on rour deatruc- 


loniad. 




Father., Unwall-Tha younc Nob 








Coma* forward, and expacU to knov 


AU Rom* will ha in taara. iExil Dicius. 


counaela. 


Smnh III 


Scene IV 


Sebpionius, Lucius. Cato, etc. 


Caio. Jdba. 


Scm. Cato. wa thank thaa. 


Cata. Juba, tha Roman Sannta h« 


The mlihir ■•olua of immortal Roma 


MdvMl, 


Spaak* In thy volca, thr aoul braathaa 




IlbwtT! 




CHar wUI ahrlnh to hoar tha word* thou 




uttareat. 




And ahudder In tha midat of all hia con- 


But. Cato. land me for ■ whUa thy pnt 


quaata. 




Luc. Tlia aenata own* Ita cratltuda to 


My father, whan aoma daya bafor 


Cato. 


death 


Whs with as rraat a aoul conaulla It* aafcty. 




And rwrda our llva*. whila h> n.Bt.ct* hi. 


(AI..t 1 thoucbt net then hla death ao 




Wept o'er me, praaaMl me in hU aced 




And, aa hla (riafa cava way. " My aon,' 


Luclu* *Hm* fond of life; but what ia life? 


Ti. not to alalh about, and draw froab .ir 


Ba.Cato'* friend; hell train thaa up to 


From tima to time, or aaie upon thn aun; 


And vlrtuau. d.«U: do but ob.erva 


Tl. to ba fraa. Whan liberty ia rone. 


well. 


Life STOwa Inilpid, and h.a lo.l it. rellah. 




Oh, could my dyloc hand but lodfe a .word 




In CsHr*. boKHn, and revenue mjr couDtrr. 


Colo. Juba. thy father waa » <■ 


By baavon*, 1 could enjoy tba pane* of 


princ*. 


dtatb. 




And tma» in afony. 


But heaven Ibou^ht otherwiia. 



,^,^^MHi 



af all Ik* lertltad* that iUim* 
mr (ac^ In C«ta'i sreat nampl . 
L ^ly Boul, Bad fiUa mj ayaa with 



ag* el Afrie loiicht blm for thalr 

>di 

V rt^otv, tlul rule, aa fama rrpartm, 

dia UiUaii ■mine* sf tha Nila, 
imt wnrlda, en father ^de the 
-a tbeir black auiwaaadara appeared, 

witli (Uta. and filled the ceur 



net batter leave tbU UUca, 
•UtaDC* «f my fatlMr** ponrftil 



Id darken aU s 



warthr boata wo 

r tfafl nativa horr 
ikdac daeth usr* 

Ana canii loou ininii 
n nir befara tbe iword oi Caaar? 
, like Hannibal, Is eaak reliat 
siirt la court, aiid mndar up and 

lOBd in Afrlet 

Cate, perbapa 
affieinuB, bat mr Isrward carea 
ain preeerve a Ufa ol aa nucb valoa. 



by Iba »<sht of aucb 
Thy nableneal ef aoul obllrM 
tw, yeunff prince, that valor 

le world cad* BiUfsrtuna and 

'e Dot lUa i etie would they nev 
en'* drat favoritei, and tbe b 

(, la bounty, worh up >torTn> 



that ahun iha day, and He i 
I'm charued wbanD*er thoi 



Act II, Sc. V. 



Juba, The beat «ood fortona that can fall 
on Juba, 
The whole aucceea at which my batirt MpirM, 
Depanda on Cato. 

Calo. What doea Juba aayT 

Thy words confound ue. 



Juba. 



A itranfer to thy Ibootht*. 

Juba. <Al Ihay'r* « 

Still let ma hide them. 

Cam. What ewi 

That Cato win rrfuaeT 



What wsuldat thoa hk' 
Juba, Cata, thou kaet i 

Cato. Adieu, younff prince; 1 

Should laiMB thee in my 




You look 
Had Juet 


a. if you .tern phil» 


<«h«^ 








■m 












Cat 


thlnha a 


aonly 


Siph. 


And HI will 





Juba. . . 

Tbs weaknaw of my aoul, my lava tor 
Harcia. 
Syph. Cato** a propar paroon to intmat 
A lava-tale with! 

could ptarca my heart. 
My tooliah heart t waa aver wretch llko 
Juba? 
Syph, Ala* I my prioco, how are you 

cLanj^ed of latal 
ire known yaun( Juba riu batoro the lun, 
1 beat the thicket where the Ogmr olspt, 
r leek tbe lion in bla dreadful bauntai 
ow did the color mount into your chaaka, 
When firat you roueed him to the cbaaal 



Even 



in tb< 
Bn charge blm 



Libyan dor -day a, huD 



Of fanaa and clawi, and 110011101 
Rival tbe pantlnc aavais to the 
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Act II, Sc. V. 



Juba. PrithH, 1 



f would th* old kins uiilla 



ihicty ■pell* about roui 



with (old, 
And tbrow tba 

•hDUldOTB 1 

Juba. Syphu, 



Ib every word) would now li 

Cato'i diipIuHd, and Man 
Syfih, Ybuoc prlDca, I yo' 
■eod advice. 
Muxia mlcbt (tin ba your* 



MarcU mlclit (tUi ba youn. 

Ai bow. dear Sypbax? 
Juba cDBunanda Numldta-i hardy 

I on (teedi, unuied to lb* nttraint 
1 or bit*, and flaElcr than tba wlnda: 
t Iba word, well anatch thi* damael 



Juba. If knowledfe of the 
man perfidioua. 
May Juba aver live in I^Bovaci 
Sypli. Go, (O, you'ra yoaat- 



Jiiba, CbiUI muat I tam 

Tfal* arrsfaoca unaaaworadl thau'rt a 
A falM old traitor. 

Syph. I have (ona tao I 



Throw down the merit of my bettar j 
Thia tba reward ot a whole Ufa of ■■ 
Cure* oa the boyt how ateBdilr ha 



SUM ataodi untillad, asd that NamUbfm 
Hance doubtful yot. whoaa band It ahall ■■• 
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Act II, Sc. VI. 



(an HA InJwd. mj prlnca, jaa 

Mr. tlir*at*&wl yaa'i coupUln to 

my priacBj would jrwi camplKln to 

lax Ibt» ytm, ■&■■ would Miciiflco 
tmf, moro, hl« honor in your katv* 

pyphaSt 1 know thou lov'Bt ma» but 

for Juba carriad the* loo far. 

ucrod tl*, tho law of Mnc*, 
■ ulnd*! di«tliifulfthliif pariacUoiit 

and ■troBithau virtue whara It 

.to* hw acttoaa, whoro tbo It uoti 
aat to b* iportMl with. 

By haavaaa, 
bad whan rou talk thua, tbouch 
Mo mat 

UthBrta baao uaed to think 
tfficloua laal to aarvo my kluf 
J piinclpla that ou^bt to bum 
ch all Dthara In a BublKt'i haart. 
B paoplfli who praaarva thair honor 
ma dutlta that obU(t their prince I 
Irphax, ttioa now becin'el to ipaak 

h of public VDwa. Our Punic faith 
ue, and branded to a proverb. 
Vll join our carae, to pure* awar 
Iry'e crimea, and clear hor rapu- 

Itllcvc Du, prince, you make aid 

you talk— but 'tia with teara of 

ir fatbar'a crown adorn your browa, 
'ill b* bleit by Cato'a lecturee. 
iypbaji, thy handl we'll mutually 

ith of youth, and frowardneea of 

e eateema thy worth, and Isvea thy 



■all (tand the eecond in my kin(- 

Why will you everwhela Biy ace 

rowt burdeneome. I ihan't aupport 

;yph», farewell. MI hence, and 
find 

m> ri(ht 



Tloaa varda, ruh boy. Bay chaac* % 



: thai 



thourht*. I'd I 

ny deed*, than worida for my ad- 

[£t,(. 

-lui. Youn, men .oon give, and 

I alow Id both— A fnlae old traitor! 



ScuiB- VI 

SvFHlUI, StUMOHini. 

SypK 

Walt, Cato'a aeoato la rMoInd to wait 
Tha fury of a alafa batora It yUda. 

Stm. Syphaz, wa bath ware an lh« Tars* 
at fntoi 
Luclut detlawd for p«ae«, aiHl lama •mm* 

To Cato by a nuaaaii(nr from Caaar. 
Shoald thoy eubmlt, era our dealcna ara rip** 
Wa botb niuat pariah in tha rnmmin wrack, 
Laat In a sanwal, undlatlnjuUhad ralM. 

Syph. But how atanda CatoT 

S*m. Tb*B haal aaaB Maimt AtUai 

While atMVa ■ ~ 



'Midat all tha ahocka and InJnrlM of fartvna, 
Rlaa* anparlor, and loiAa down on Caaar. 
Syph, But what'e thla meaaaucarT 
Stm. I're pracUaad with him. 

And found a aaan* u lot tba vlctar know 
That Syphax and Saupronlua ara Ua triaada. 
Bui let me now examine In my turn] 
U Juba fixed T 

Syph. Yaa— but it U to Cato. 

Soothed and careaiad, baan aucry, aoothod 

Laid aafaty, Ufa, and Intaraat In Ua alfht, 
Bui all ar* vain, ha acoma them all tor 

Scm. ' Come, 'tie no uattar, w* ahall da 
without him. 
Hell make a pretty lisura In a triumph. 
And eerve to trip before the vietor'e chariot. 
Syphax, 1 now bay bopa thou haat foraa^ 
Thy Juba'i cauM, and wiahut Marcla mbu. 
Syph. May aha be thine ai faal aa thou 
woaldat have her I 



Her and myulf, yat, aplta ol me, I lava bar. 

Syph. Make Cats aura, and (Iva up Utica, 
CBcar will ne'er refuia thaa eueh a trifle. 
But are thy troope prepared for a revolt? 
Deee ttw eedltlon catch from man to man. 
And run amoDK their rauka 7 

Sem. All, an i* randy. 

The factioue laadere nr* our frlanda, that 
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AC3T III, SC. I. 

Munnun and ditcoutnti •loanj: thi 

dtara. 
Thar count thalr toilsoma marchaa, 

UbiuiuI (•«dBta, and irill b*w no ma 
Thla medley sf phUoaophy and war. 
V/ltbia an hour they'll atom the ai 

Sypli. MeanwUla I'll drav up my N< 
ian troopa 
Within tha Kpiare, ts axareiae their 
And. aa t *ae nccaaion, favor thee. 
I laufh to think bow your unahaken 
Will look athMt, vhUe unforeaean dai 

Poura In upon him thua from every ak 



I air, in cfrdinc addiai 



! helpleaa traveHar, with wild aurprlai 
a tha dry daaart all around him riaa, 

' ' ha duaty whirlvrlnd dlai 



And iiarly Uufht 
To iDve thy perm 
Till, what waa Inal 



If life, era I could find a fr 
' ' my Portlua tt 

I knew Ihy n 



I friendahlp anda not 



T the brave, the vlrtuoua, and 



(I know 'I 
TUl belter 



Tha tanpatiapt throb* and tbustuga i 



. and reaeha* after dlBtant gaaA 
ra not live by vulvar tlmai 
. Portlua, In my Luc' ' ' 




anith and haat* of a 

Fnleraal lova and friendahlp e 

Tell bar thy brsthar lansuUhe* to i 
And fadaa away, and withara In hi* Wai»i 
That be forceta Ua alaap, and laathw hto 

food. 
Thai youth, and health, and war, ara farliM 

te hitn. 
Deacrltaa hi* analoua day* and rtalloi 

And all tha tarmtnt* that thou aawt ■• 
Par. Blareu*, I bof the* ilv* ma Mt M 

That aulta with a* *« ill. Thou know**! mr 

Mar. Wilt thou b^old ma ainbtac ta 

And wilt thou not reach out a frloadly ana. 
To ralae ra* from amidat thl* plnnfa rf 



Mar. 






to drive II (root av 



Should both ( 

thoufhu. 

But whal'a ill Ihia to one who lov** Hka mat 
Ob. Portiua, Porliu*, from my *aul I wU 
Tbou didat hut know tbyaatl what 'Ha W 

lovat 



-n>an woul 


at thou plly 


and 


>*d*t At 


brother. 








Per. Wh 


1 thould 1 do 


If 1 


dlaclMaaV 


paaaion. 










: If 


eoncMlit 


Tba world will call m* falaa to 


a fitedaal 


brothar. 






tAMt. 


Mar. But 


aea where Lu 






hour, 








Anid tba cs 


lol of yon blfh 


marhla nrcb. 


Enjoy, (b. 


noon-day bre. 




•baarva tm 


Portiua! 








That face. 


that ahapa. 


thMa 


•rah *«l 


heaven 


f beauty! 
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I'U wtthdnw 



Did not I •«• rata bntliar Marciu 
Mr did h> fly tha plua, mud ■hun mr 
(Hi, Lucia, UncoKca 1* too (alnl to 

■«■ U lara; It pnya upoo Ua Ufa; 

iBat, ha stekaiiai ha daapblrB, ha dlaa: 
, Ola pauisna and hla virtual 11a confuaail, 
JUd ml]»d lOBathar In ao wild ■ tumult, 
Ikat tl» whol* owD I* quit* dlaiirund In 



aka auch ravafa ID 
Ot, Luda. I'm dlatnatl n 



blawla for 
hua I atand biMt la thy 
If BTlaf csmaa o'ar mr 



Haw vllt iKgu (uard thy Iianor, In 
._• (hock 
N lava and hiandaUpI think batlmaa, my 

' TUak how tba nuptial Ua, that ml(ht Inaiva 
_ Oar mutual bllM, would ralaa to auch a 

j Thr brsthar'a frlofa, ■■ uliht parhap* da- 

atrsr hlnL 
J Par. Alaa, pear youth! what do*t Ihoo 

Ua foiwnv, upan. undaalsnlnt haart 
Kai batsad U* rival to aollclt for hUn. 
Than do not atrlka hinl dMd with a daalal. 
Bat hold him up In Ilia, and clixr Ua aou] 
With tha faint fllnunariBt of a doubtful 



I Perhap*. whn we ha' 

And waatharad out 

Luc No, Partiua, 

Thjr fathar** aniniit 



atonn that heati 
I aaa thr alatar'i 

lidi, and thr brothsr*! 

our Ul-fatad lovaa. 
1 I awaar, to haavan 1 

I Iha pownv that judf c 



Act III, Be. II. 



Whlla auch 

But to forcat our lovaa. and drlva thaa oi 

From all mr thouchta. aa fai^-aa I am ahl 

For. What haat thou aaidi I'm thundo 

■track I-raeall 

Thoaa haatr worda. or I am loat for aval 

Luc Haa not the vow already puaad n 

Upa? 

Tha (od* have heard It. and 'da aaalad 



ma, If I break 
Fixed In aatonlahmant, I «aaa upon 
ona Juat blaatad by a atnha from 
ir breath, and atlffana, yet allva. 






dreadful li 
Luc. At length n 

feel the woman breaking in 



athi 



melt I 



flow. 



rtl E 



>h ill think no mere! tha hai 

the*. 
For. Hw^-haarted, cruel maldl 
Luc. Oh atop thaa 

Theae killinc aaundat whr <lo>t th 



Mr hlood I 



, my hoart forcata to 



in daluded, lad into a dnau 

iad bliaa. Oh Lucia, crual maid! 

aadfol vow, leadan with death, atlll 

atunnad «». What ahall I ear or 

let ua parti perdition'* In thy prea- 

iit th«l-bah, aha 

[ haa my raahneaa 



Wretch that 1 ami w 

done! 
Lucia, thou Inlurad ini 
And Isvelinal ul (by a. 



Throush all hor fi 

Luc. O Portlu*, waa thla wall! 



Hxencel thau h**t 
<xl awaha. my Luela, 
> bU aword to ]oln 

ich net la the tomb, 
ely In dsath— 
life wander* up and 

•nd Ugh I* up av«ry 
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Act IU, Sc. 111. 

That UvM upon thy n 
Tha Mth sf one upb 

loved! 

-What do 1 aayT ay I 

Format* the vow in wh 

Dealructlan atanda bett 

Por. Nana not th< 

thoucbta run back, 

And aUrtle into madni 

Luc. What wouldat 



u I to call In dnibt 



rd, my fri(htad 
t the (ound. 



Think, Ponlua, think, thou seea 

brother 
Subbed at hia beart. and all 

with blood, 
Slormioc at heaven and theet 



1 draw be 
thy dylni 



That 



oba him 



.nt I 



Then lean her hair, and frantic in bar 

trlefi 
CaU> out on Luclal What couU LucU an- 

(war 7 

row? 

To my confuaioa and eternal (rief. 



I mu> 

Tha miat that 






And BOW. athwar 


t the lem 


Haa pUnted reun 


d Ihee. the 






Mora amiable, an 


d rlaeat It 


Lovtiiwt of worn 


ent haavai 


Beauty and virtu 




Brichlenini each 


other! lb 


Luc. Pordua. 




through my 




Mail my reaotva 




Why are Ihoae 


tear, of 



Why heavea 


<hy hear. 7 


Why •well. 


thy 


aoul with 








It (oftena m 




-farewell, my 


Por- 


Uu*. 
Farewali, tho 


uih d»th i 


in the word 


for. 


Por. Slay 


Lucia, .(a 


1 what do.t 


thou 


aay? Fo 








L«c. Have 


1 not awori 


n? if, Portiue 


thy 


Mual throw 


thy brother 


on bla fate. 


fare- 


well— 








Oh. how .hall I rep«.t th. word 7-forever 1 
Par. Thu. o'ar th. dyinc lamp the un- 
•toady flame 
Hansa qulverlni on a point, leap. sIT by lita. 
And lalla again, aa loth to quit ita bold. 



What deal thou aayf not pufi 
forcot the vow that I have nudal 
not haavena, and coda, and tkmh 

T U*T 

t tby brother Maren* bonda dli 
it the al(ht. Onca mora, tarawaO. 



Por. What wouldat thoa hv 
Mar, What mean, tbla panel' 
Ibou appear'at 
Jke one amazed and terrified. 



My achiB( hearti a 



Por. Awayl y 

Briaf., 

Lucia, thDUgh Bwom ne 

Compaaaianate. your pa 

Mar. Compa.elonatea 

met 

What le . 



Mha and thy dh- 



I loo auaplcloua in yoH 



when 'tla void of Ivnl 



To ur«e r 

Priibea what art, what rhetork dl4at tkaa 

To (aln thla mlcbty boon? She plllaa mil 

To one that aaka the warm return of iM* 

Compaa.ion'a cruelty, 'tie acora, 'tia deaA— 

Por. Marcua, no more! hava I imtrrtt 

thU treatment? 
Mar, What have I aaldl O PorHua, O tw- 
elve met 
A aoul euaperated in ilia talla out 
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Maud, Its sail— but, 
Aat abnit, bl| with Iha MumU 



la the winds, and comn mora full 

Ob for Hma clorlou* cam* to fall 
■ItUI 

iiou luat undona ma I tby dladala 
ska my haarli tla daath mtut (tva 

Quick. lal us bcBcat wka knowa If 
.*• 1U( 
aural O lAarcua, I am warmadi mjr 



SciNi IV 

(lUB arith Iht liadiTT «/ tkt mutiny. 
At laofth tha wlnda ara ralMd, Iha 
D blawa hlfb, 

atir car*, atj ftianda, ta baap It iv 
ull fuiy, and diract It ricbt, 
ha* apant Itaalf au Cato'a haad. 
lUa I'U hard amaoc bta frianda, and 

tha numbar, that whaU'er arrlva, 
nd* anil (allaw aaldler* 
Lead, W* aU ara aafi 



Whera ara thaaa bold, Intrapid aant 

Htly turn thair backs upaa tha foa, 
tbair (ananJ acnd ■ brava dcfianca 7 

Curie an thalr daalard (aula, they 
d aatonlahadi lAiidt. 

Perfidioua mast and will you thua 

■at axploita, and lull]' all your wara? 
canfaaa 'twa* not a nal for Roma, 
a of Ubenjr, nor Ihlrst af honar, 
au thua far; but hopaa la ahara tha 

uer«i towna and plundcrad provlucaa? 
ith >uch motivaa you do well to Join 
■to'* foaa, and foIlDw Cnaar'a faanaara. 
1 I scape tha envaaomad aapic'a raa*. 



AOP m, Sa V. 



Which af yon ^ atupscta that ha b wroMV^L 
Or thlaka ha auSar* crsatar lUa than Cats? 
you hit by tatU, 



Cots. Kava yon tnTBottan Ubyk'a 
laa waala. 
Its barraa ivcka, poxhad aartb, and h 



Who was tha Srat ta aaplan tha mi 1 1 ii ililwi 



, faSBtfav la tha tang, Ubarioua m««k. 



Hau 



rorthlas 



ml hsBcat a 



Yon could not nnderro tha tails of war, 
Ner bear tha hardahlpa that your laadar 

Luc. Sa*. Cata, aa* tha unh^ipy mani 

Fear, and raowraa, and aorraw tar tbaIr 



Whan thay look 19 and a 
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Act III, Sc. VII. 



Of wratchcd muT 

Stm. Howl wonldal thoa dur rabclHDo? 
Ludoa (pwd Bun) pitl«i tb* pcwr offanilers. 




Till* «iraa iiB tmpioiu, bold, offtnd 



Wboi by juil r«ii*uiM fuUty nsrUla 

li«rl*b. 
Th( todi b*faold ihair punUhunt vlth 



MMBwblla waini Mcrtflet to llbcrtr. 
RaaicmlMr, O my fritada, th* Uwi, tb* 

rl(ku, 
Tb* (WMnnu plan of powar dallvared down, 
Frdm ■(• to agt, by your miinraad fori- 

(Sa dearly boufht, tlM plica of «« mneb 

blood) 
Oh let it Bover parUb Id yaur bandal 
But plouily irimiiiilt It to ysur cbUdJwi. 
Do thou, Kitmt IJiMrty, Inipiro our (ouls. 
And inako our llvai In thy po*Ho*laB boppy. 
Or otir doatbi (lorlou* in tby Ju*t dol(B«a. 



SiMHomUI and Iht Itadiri of llit mutinj. 

lit Ltad. Soaprontoa, yoa b«v* acted Uh* 

Oaa would bavo thought you bad boon hall 



Stm, Villain, atand offl baaa, crovalUnc, 

MoBinla In faction, poor faint-haartad 

id Liad. Nay, nsw you carry It too far, 
Sampronlus; 
Tbrow oS Iha maak, there are none hare hnt 
frionde. 
Setn. Know. vlIlalD*, when (uch paltry 

To mill la treaaon, if the plot (nccaada. 
Thay'ra thrown noclaciad by: bat if It lalla, 
Tbay'ra aura to die like data, aa yon ahalt do. 
Hara, taka tbaaa factioua menitera, drag 



m Llad. Nay, alnca It coaaa to tUa- 
Stm. Deapatcb 'om quick, but ftrat ftuA 
•HI their toBtnaa, 
LMt with tbalr dyinf braath thoy tow mM- 

Scim VII 

Sffh. Onr flrat daair>' mr Man^ !•• 
proved, abortlvo; 
Still thara ramalna an after-«a«a to plwi 




Stm- Confu^on I 

Marcia, the channln, 
Syph. Howl wiU 
weaiaB'a ahvaT 



Iha a«ft 
UBDunly warufh i 
Syphaz, I Iob( ta daap thai hao^ly wM 
Aod bead bar atubbom vlrtuo to my pa^ 



Siph. 
aalf, i 
What hindara than, hnt that Ibou And t«r 

And hurry h«r away by manly forcaf 



■ none but Juba and ha 
-hau ahalt bava Jnba'a 



, what a thonght li 



Syph. 
Juba' 
Tha doora will 



watch tl 
Stm. Hoavena, 

Blarcla-a my 
How will my boaata awaU with anslDB* |ir. 
Whan I bahald her atruccllBs ta my aia«L 
With clewini beauty and dlaordarad chanMk 
Wblla fear and anier, with altamato cracat 
Pant in her breaat, and vary in her lacal 
So Pluto, aalud of Proaorplne, cimvoyad 
To hall'a trataaBdou* (Ioob tha a»r l ^hto < 

maid. 
Thara crlmly amlled, plaaaad with tha hMI^ 

taou* priio. 
Nor anvlad Java hia aunablna and Ua iUm, 
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Act IV, Sc. III. 



ACT IV 

SCEMI I 

Lucia. Maicia. 

Luc. N«w t*D BM, Hmrda, tdl ma f»m 

thy aaid. 

If thsu bcllav'it 'tia p«a*lbla for womu 

T> aiiffar sraater Ula than Ljiela auffariT 

Mtr. O Lud^ Ladai, ul(ht tny blc-awoln 

Vtni aU lu trlata, and (Iva • looaa to Mr- 

Harcia could uuwar tlM> In slfha. k**|i 

With aU thr wa«, and count out Umr for 

Luc. I know thoo'rt doomad, allho, to bo 
balovod 
Br Jub* and tbT fathar'a (riond, 9om- 

Bat which of thoM has powar to charm Uka 
PurtlnaT 

Still muat I bar thoo not to nama 



Uka not that bud, balataiwu dub; 
naa lo aU tbo bravarr of ■ hero 
Mda aaftasi lovo, abd mare than fcmala 

Jaba miffht nuka the proudaat of our aaz, 
Aar of vooiaii-klDd, but Marda, happr. 
Luc. And wkr not MarelaT tome, you 
atrfTa In rain 
' Tb hlda roar thau(hla from ona who know* 
' too wan 
TIm inward ^owinsa of a haart In love. 
Mar. WhUa Cats Uvea, hi* daucbtar kaa 
BO riaht 






Sciws II 
mnji, drtttti liie Jdba. aitk Numidian 

Tb dHT U lodtod. I'va tracked 



ir tear* hav* fore* to a 



—But, hu-k, 

'Ha ha, 
■TU Juba't • 
Ha muat ha 



infoyneDt at as bri 
» torture that rouj 

what nslael dealh t< 



« hla (uarda— Hab T daatarda, 
^mblal 



Juba. What do I >ee? wl 
dara naurp 
The (uardt and habit of Nun 



uba. 


What 


un 










im. My 




d *haU 


at thy heart. 






Hba. Na] 






Imtw 


barbaroua 




Al 





By a hay'a hand, dl(li(nr*d In a vil* 
Numidian draaa. and for a wortUaaa wonaaT 
God*. I'm diatractedl thla my elaaa of Ufa) 
Oh for a peal of thunder that would maka 
Earth, aca, and air. and haavea. and Cato 



Luc. Bat ahould thU father civa you to 

Mar. 1 dara not think ho will: but If he 
ahonld- 
Why will tbou add to all tha Brief* I *uff*r 

1 hmv tha Mnuid o< feati thar march thU 


Juba. With what a aprluB bU turlow 

■oul broke Icwae. 
And laft tha limba atlll oulveriBC on Iho 

Srouodl 
Hence let ua carry sR thoaa davei to Calo, 
That we m.y thara at lansth unravel all 
Thla dar:c daalto, thb my*t«ry of fat*. 


Lot ua ratlro, aud try U we can drown 
E»ck Boftar Uwutlit In (MU* of preaeat dan- 


^ Scz». Ill 

Lucia. Ma.cw. 



It throl 
O March 



down, aad *unk amldat Ita aor- 

wlth fear and ache* at evory 

bould thy brotben for my (akol— 
'ay with horrBT at the thousht. 
See, Luclo. eeel hen'a blood t hero'* 
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ACT IV, Sc. III. C£ 

And pujple rafaul O Godtl 'tU ha, 'tU hal 



urt. Juba Ilea dud b 



Mar. Lucia, look tbara, ■: 

T« rand mr heart with vriat. 
InicUd? 
Luc. What can I tUah oi 

Mar. Talk not sf eomfort, 'tU for lIshMr 
lUii 
B^Mld a (Igbl that alrlkaa all csmtort daad. 



aay to cJv( 







T. aU tb. p».|a a» 


dfurr 


. deapalr. " 


Tbat man. that b«>t of 


nan. daaervad It 


bun ma. 






/><I>a. What do I 




ud waa tba falae 








Tbat baat of mmT 


Ob had 


I falleo like him. 


And could hava th 




moun»d. I bad 


ban bappyl 






Luc. Hara will 1 


■tand. 


companion In thy 








And baip th« with 


my tea 


■ 1 whan I behold 


A loaa Ilka thin*. 


half fo 


r«at my own. 


Mar. TIa not lo fata 




tarad braaat. 






TWa empty world, 




Joylaaa deaart. 


Ha* notblDi laft to 


make poor MarcU happy. 


Juba. I'm on tb 


a rack I 




har h.art7 






Mar. Oh I ha oa* all mada up of lova and 


charma, 








Id wlat 




Dallfht of myty 


ayal w 






riadde 


■ed all that aaw 


him; 






But vhen he Ulked, tba 


proudeat Roman 


bluabod 






To hear bi« virtue 






Juba. 1 ahall run mad- 





O Jubal Jubat Jub 



jor. Why do I t 



And the laat worda he i 

cniall 
Alaal be knaw not, baplea 



MarcU-B whole aool ww fuU << 
Juba. 
Juba. Where am IT do t Uve 
Indeed 
What Harda tblnkal all U Elyrii 



of man! 
Nor modealy nor vlnne bare forbid 
A laat arabraea, while thue— 

Juba. —See. Marda, • 

[rfirowin, ki.«,rlf befort k 
The faoppy Jnba Uveal be live* to catch 
That dear anabraee, and to return it too 
With mntual warmth and easeraea* of lo' 
Mar. With plaaaura and amaaa, 1 ata 
trauaporled t 
Sure 'tU a draani daad aad allvo at oai 
If thou art Juba, who lie* tbero? 



r ba*o 1 heard It aalt 



Diifulaed like Juba. o 
The tale le lsn(, t 
Thy father know* 

To leave thoe In the 

But Haw, In all the haate «f lava, ta i 

thee; 
t found thee weeplnc, and confaa* thla anc^ 
Am rapt with Joy to aee my Marcla'a ~ 



But muat not now go back: the lov*, ttat 

Half amothered In my braaat, haa bnla 

(hroutb all 
He weak roatralnta. and buma In its Idl 



aelf how much I lorad 



apeak the traneport of my aoulT 



The vital blood, tbat had 



O prince! I blaab ti 
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Act IV, Sc. IV. 





C^'o. Would Ludu. have me live to *wiU 


[EiiH-l M*>ciA and Lucm. 








Fflrtoo*. tbeu new hut mad* amfiida lor all 


Give up the c.u.e ol Rome, and own a 






What lhou(h Numidia add her coDquercd 


Lu^. The victor nev.r will Impou oa 






Aad provinces ta awcll the vlctar'a triumph! 




Juba will never at hla fata Teplx>e; 




Ut Cxar have the world, 11 Marcla'* mine. 


Cir.>. CurM on hi. virtue.! they've un- 




done bia country. 






SCEBB IV 


Bui .e. youni Jubar the rood youth ap- 




pear. 
Full of Iha (UlK of hii perlidioua *uhj«:l.. 




L»c. Alail poor prince I his tale daHTvea 








Enltr JuiA, 


That itUI brok* lorHnoat thrsuih the crowd 




of paUiota, 














C^io. What's thy crinaT 


Ov civil diacords have produced luch crimea. 


!uba. I'm a Numldlan. 

Coin. And a brave one tna. 




iwthinc. 


Thou bast a Romui .oul. 


-O Luciual I an aick of thla had world! 


JhI'u. Ha.t thou not beu^ 




Of my lalu countrymen? 

Cr.ip. Alai! youoc prince. 






Enfer PoUTilts. 


.oil. 


thi> h»t.T 
Why are thy laoki thua changed 7 


The product of all climaa— Roma hss Its 
C«ara. 


Jul;:. 'TIs aencroua thu. to comfort the 


P.... My he«. 1. Bri«v«L 
[ hrtat anch o»r. a. will afllict my father. 


Thy virtue, prince, ha. .low) the teat of 


CMk. Ka. QeHT .hBl more Roman blood? 
Pfr. Not lo. 


The traltiw Syph«.. ■> within the aquara 


Like pur«l (Old, that, tortured in the fur- 


Flew off .1 once with hl> Numidl.n hor.e 
To the Miuth (ate. where M.rcu. hold, the 

1 aaw. and c»H«f lo .lop him, but In vaio. 


Cornea out mora bricbt, and brin.a forth all 
it. weight. 


Juh^. What ah.II 1 ui.wer thee? my 
O'erflow. with .ecret Joyt I'd rather gain 


He toa>«d hi. arm aloll. and proudly told 


H. would not atay and porlah lll» Sem- 


Thy pralae, O Cato, than Nuraldla'i omplro. 




Rt-enler Pobtius. 


Cofo P€Tlidl«» me»I but haala. my .on. 






For. Misfortune on misfortune! crief on 


Thy brother Mw^ua acta a Roman', part. 


grief 1 


Ifin. POR. 


My brother Mareut- 








Ha. he foruok his post? ha. he given way 7 


Jnalica tivci way to lores: the conquern) 


Did he look tanely on. and let 'em pass? 


worid 


ror. Scarce had 1 left my lather, but t 


Ii Caaar'c Cats has bo bu.ine.. In it. 


met him 




Borne on the ehieldt of hi. .urviving aol- 


Uh ralri. 


dior). 




Bresihl... and pale, and covered o'er with 




wounds. 


In pily lo mankind, .ubmlt to CieiBr. 


Long, at the head e( hie lew faltblul friend*. 


Aad rKonelle thy nicbty Mul to life. 


He stood the shock of a whole host ol lOM. 
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Act IV, Sc. IV. 



For. Nar did ha fall bafon 

Hii award had plercad Ihroush tha falaa 

haart of Srpbax. 
Yondar be Ha>. I uw tha bsary iroitor 
GriD In tha pania of death, and Uta tha 
■round. 

Calo. Thanka tn the godil my hoj haa I 
done bi> duty. 
—Portia*, when I am dead, be • 



Tba FabU fell, aad tk* wnmt Sc^ta* «M. 

E*^ Pompar foufht far Catar. OhI ^ 

friandal 
How 1* the toll sf fala, tbe work ol acM, 
The RoBian empire fallen 1 Ob enraed ^ 

hItlOBt 

Falltn Into Caaaj'* handal Oar sreat hn> 



Luc. O Catol a 



ml here far him down, my 

, that I may view ■! lalture 
e, and count thoae florloue 

Hew beautiful 1* death, when earned by 

virtual 
Who would not he that youth? what plly 

la It 



faifaarj 
■d left 1 



While Catn Uve 



HankiBd « 
Hire. 

C«D. Ci 



.1 haa net ha aeM 

Luc. Cats, 'tla Mm* th« aan tkn^ 

Colo, LoM not a thousht in ma; Pm sal 

Heaven will oat leave me In tba ▼Ictw'a 

Caaar (ball never aajr, I csnqnered Cata. 
But, obi my frlenda, paur cafety fllla ^ 

With aiuloua theusbU: a thouaaad aacnl 

Rlaa in ny toul: how ahall I aave my frlandil 
'Tia now, O Cwar, I befin to fear the*. 
Lur. Caaar baa mercy, 11 we aak it it 

him. 
Cola. Then aah It, I caojura yaul lat hta 
know 
Whale'ar wa* done acalnat htm, Cato fid It. 



I ahould have bluabed If Cat> 

Secure, and flouriahed in a civ 
— Portlua, behold thy brother, 

Thy life ia Iwl tblne own, wl 



at my friandal 
a private loaa 



lia, my heart fa troublad tar thy a^ 
Should I advlac ibae to recain NuoldU. 
~ wak tha conquerarT- 



WhUat I have Ufa, may hwvB 
Jubal 
Caio. Thy virtuaa, prlnca. U I 
arisht. 



trcM of the world, tha * 



ee. Rome 
Ob mv c< 



That hui 

And eat tha natlona 

Oh liberty I Oh virtu. 

Juba. Behold thai 

mia bia eyea 
With teara. that Hawed not o'er bia awn 

dead aon. lAiide. 

Caio. Whste'ar tbe Roman virtue haa 

anfadued. 
Tha auu'a whaia courae, tha day and year, 

are Ceaar'a. 
For him the eel(-davolad Dectl died. 




Spent, overpowerad, datpairlnc ol < 

ma advlaa thee to ralraat battaaa 
To thy paternal aeat, tha Sabine fiaU. 
Where tha (reat Canaor tolled with Ua ■« 
handa, 
knd all our (ru(Bl anceetor. war* Uoaaad 
In humble virtue*, and a rural Ilia. 
There live retired, pray for tha paaca < 
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A Ufa to Portliu that ka acani himHif. 
Caiv. FmmnD, mr fiiutdil U tbara be 

Who du* nat tnut tha TlctoT'i danuncr. 



Act V, Sc. II. 
Throuch all h«r worki) ha must dalickl In 
And tliat whicli ha ddlgliU In, miut bo 
lul wlian I or wlun I— Tlila warid ma mad* 

m wauir of conJaclnrM— Thla mait and 'am. 

[.Laying hu hand oa hit lavrd. 
Tbu( am I doublr amadi my daath and 
Ufa, 

Ola, ara botb balora mai 






nd; 



a than aufht abCi mr Mnida, I 



anlatan 



IPaiHIing l6 hii diad ion. 
Tliara the broT* routh, wltb lava of vlrtna 

find, 
Wba creatir In hla countrr'* cauM aiqdnd, 
Sball kaov he GanqueTad. The firm patriot 

(Who made tha walfara af mankind hla cara) 
Tkauih Btlll, by Eactlaii, Tlce, and hrtuno 

T waa not loat. 



The wrecka ot nuttar, and tk* c 
warid*. 
What maana tU* haavlnaM that hanfa 

Thia latbarvr that eraapa through all Bay 

Nature, eppraaaad and baraaaed ant with 



Sink* down to n 






> I-U favar her, 
/ taka bar (Utbl, 
tenewad fa all bar atranrth, and fraah with 



■ t mnal b* ao— Plato, thou reaaan'at wellt~ 
Elaa whence thla pleaalnf hope, thia fond 

daalre. 
Thia lonclnc aftar inn: 



Of tallint into 



•acret dr»d, and inward 
lautbtT why abrtnka the 



Back on heraelf, and alartle* at deatruclion? 
Tla tha divinity that itir* within u>i 
Tia hcavan itacU, that point* out an bara- 

Aad intimatea eternity to man. 
Eternity 1 thou pteaalnc, dTaadful tbouibtl 
Thrsuf b what variety of untried bein(, 
Through what new *c*ne( and changsa muat 



■ndllTarant In hla choice to aleep or die. 
SciHi II 
Cato. Paariu*. 
Cam. Bui, bahl bow** tht*, my aont 
why thla IntnutonT 
Were not my order* that I would bo private? 
Why am 1 diaobayed? 

Par. Alaat my fathart 

thi* (ward, thia initrumant of 



lal 

r wide, the unbounded proap 
fore me; 
[ akadow*, cloud*, and darkn* 



* bo- 



death? 



Lot 



r It hBD 



Caio. 

Per. Oh let tb< 

of your frlanda. 

Their tear*, their 



Wouldat tbou betray n 



Or know 

Pot. 
You km 
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Act V, Sc. IV. 



Oh, •iri lorrlvt ^our ■ 



Iklbirt 


■ 


Cto, 


MOWUBI ■ 


in It 1> But thB lut tlm. 


IB ■v.rr viaw, la avary thoofht I tMnUal 


I •'«- ihaU 




Cats i> aiam, and awful ■■ a rod; 


Ob b* net ■ 


Bfij with ma whllit 1 waep. 




And, in Ih. 


■B(ulah ol my haul bsawch you 




To quit Ih* 




Mar. Thouch atani w>d awfu] to tho tooa 


C«o. Th 


ni hMI bMD »*r cood ud 


ol Roma. 


duUful. 


iEmbracixg him. 


Ha la all roodnaoo. Lucia, alwaya mild. 


Wmp not. my hh. AU will ba wdl ■(■in. 




■n« ri«ht«. 


u KOtU. whom 1 h^r. a.u.t,t to 




pl«H. 




Th. hlodoat fath«-I 1 hava avar loond him 


Will .uccor 


C«to, -nd praaarva hii chlMrau. 




Par. You 


r woTiU civa comfort to my 




dnoptnc 


havt. 


blaat. 


Ca*D. Po 


tlu*. thou ■nay'al rdy vpan my 


M-rdfc w. both a» «iu.ny luTolvod 


tondiiet. 






Thr I-thar 


wlU not «t what miabacomai 








Thy brother Mucaa. whom wo both lamanl- 


But rs, my 


aoB. ■Bd M* II -ucbt ha wutlng 


Mar. Aod avar .halt ImmbI. onhappy 


AmoB. thy 


fathar-* Mand.; »a tham am- 


youth t 


bwk«l! 




Luc. Hw aot my M>nl at lario, and now I 



My .oul [a quits wolth.d dawn with can 

Tha aoft rafraohmoDt of a momaot'o alaop 

[Exit 

For. My thoucfati aro man at mim, mj 

Scene III 

POBTIUS, MarcIA. 

For. O Marda, O my liator. .till thora'i 
booat 

r will not ' 



So ncadful t. 
Ha ia retlrad Ii 
Thouaht. full o 

me banco 
With ordtro, lb 



Baolah hi. .orrow 






hU CI 



uitry. 
cheridi 



c aafcty of hla frianda! 
that none dl.turh hia 

tal powar.. that cuard 

ueh, and .otlan bl* r>- 



fathar, Marcla. whn 



, apoak low, ho ia > 



Loo., of my vow. But who know* Ca 

thoufhuT 
Who know, how yat ha may dlapoM 

Partlu.. 
Or how ha ha. datanalnad of thyaaUT 
Mot. Lai him but live I comaalt tho 

to hoavan. 












O Marcla, I hava aooa thy codliha tadiari 
Soma powar iavl.ibia aupporta Ua »nl. 
And baar. It up in all Ita wontad sraatOM). 
A kind rafr»bln( riaap la fallan upon himi 
hia fancy loM 






draw naar hla 



He .milad, and criad. " CMar, Aou canal 
not burt ma." 
Mar. Hla mind atUI Ubor* with aama 

dreadful thoucht. 
Luc. Lucia, why all tbia iriaf, thaM flooda 

of HHTOW7 

Dry up thy teara, my child, we all aro aala 
WhUa Calo livaa-hU 

£nW, Jul 



Who now aneani 
On tha hl(h poll 



Ith. and paatur* tt uar 
within a ahort boor*. 
: of yon brlfkt Vactant 
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Act V, Sc IV. 



Luc. MarcU, 'tU tima «• ihsuld awaki 
thy UthtT. 
Csur Im itill dUpowd M gin lu terms. 
And wait*- at dUtanc* till ha haan iron 

Pertiut, thy took* ipaak lomewhat of im- 

portanu, 
Wbat tldlBci doat thou brine T matUnii* 1 



My fathcr'a frianda. impaUant lor ■ pi 
Accuaa tba lin((rin( winda, m >>ii u 
From Pompay'a hh, vho Ibrouah the 



tho'Bdaath, 

mora mlfht 

• Htwrty. 
ut Oh (Ws 

I flj into my fathcr'a praacnco. 



Mar. Atail 'tis not tha voici 

Of ODO who alacpat 'tia acanizlnc psLn, 
Tia doatb la In Ibat aaund~ 

Re-enler Po«tius. 

For. Oh alcht of woa' 

O Mania, what wa faarod is com* to pa>* 
Cate la fallen upon hi* iwerd— 

irir. O Pertlu*, 

HIda all Iha herrera of thy noumful tda. 
And iet UB (uaa* the reat. 

Per. I'vo raiaed hlra up, 

And placed him in hia chair, wbare. pala and 

faint, 
He saap* for hraatb, and, aa hia llfo flowi 



■ friend*. HI* ■ 



Mar. O haano, aaalat a 
ful hour 
To pay tba laat aad dutlos to n 



iCiTO bronghl forward In kii chair. 

Cale. Horo aet me do«»- 

Portlua, eon* noar aaa— «ra rar friend* *■• 

barked T 
Can anrthins ha thou(l:t of far thair aarvieaT 
WhUat 1 yet live, lot me not live In vain. 
— O Ludua, art thou hera?.-thou art too 



children; 

Make Fartiu* happy in thy dauchlar Lncla. 
Alas! poor man, ha woap* t-MoTEla, my 

~Oh band ma forvard I-^uba lone lltM, 



■ vain world, the ahod* of tullt and 

• I 

t raetfalnka a beam of iifht braak* 

>partiB( aoui. Alaal I fear 

I too haatyl O ya poware that 



If 1 have done 

The heat may i 

obt 



reich hi* inn 



IDi.,., 



Luc. There fled tb* (r _ _ _.._ ___ 

A Reman hruat. O Catot O my friandl 
Tby will aball he reiiiloualy obaervad. 
But let ua bear thla awful corp** to Caaai 
Add lay it in hia al|hl, that it may atan 
A fence halwixt u* and the victor'a wratl 
Cato, thouib dead, *h>il atill protect hi 



know 
What dire etrac: 
Tia thla that 
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RICHARD STEELE 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 



Richard Steele, like Farquhar, Goldsmith, and Sheridan, was bora in 
Ireland and like them had that charm which in one manifestation or other 
is generally associated with the Irish character. Whether he is regarded 
in his personal relations with Addison and Gibber, and, best of all, with " dear 
Prue," or in his varied activities as tract-writer, dramatist, essayist, and 
Member of Parliament, or in his chronic plight as defendant in lawsuits for 
debt, he always commands our sympathy and wins our love. He is also none 
the Ies3 endeared to us because, while constantly and sincerely working for 
reform in English manners and morals in literature and life, he fell largely 
because of good fellowship and improvidence into many of the errors he 
condemned. His " dear ruler," his creditors, and his own conscience speedily 
hfted him up to the standard he had in open profession set for himself; to- 
day our charily covers a multitude of his sins. 

Born in Dublin in 1672 and left an orphan about five years later, Steele 
was cared for by his uncle, Henry Gascoigne, through whose influence he was 
admilled to the Charterhouse in 1684, Here began two years later that 
friendship with Addison which was continued in Oxford and which lasted 
till the unhappy break only two months before Addison's death. It is char- 
acteristic of the two men that the proper and somewhat conventional Addison 
should obtain both degrees and proceed to a fellowship and that the erratic 
Steele should leave the university without a degree and enlist in the Duke of 
Ormond's guards (1694), From now on his life was full and varied. His 
loyal poem on the death of Queen Mary, The Procesfton (1695), won bim 
an ensign's commission, and by 170a he had been promoted to a captaincy. 
While in the army he furnished his first public record of the difficulty be 
always found in living up to his religious ideals. The struggle was par- 
ticularly hard in the midst of his military associates, as was shown when 
much against his principles he fought a duel. Accordingly, in order to 
strengthen himself and others in godly living, he wrote The Chrisiian Hero 
(1701). in which he showed that help comes not from the classical phi- 
losophers and heroes, but from Christ and St. Paul, who taught that "the 
true guide in conduct is conscience" (Routh). Whatever spiritual benefit 
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Steele may have received from this pamphlet was immediately if not com- 
pletely balanced by the realization " that from being thought no undelightful 
companion, he wa.^ reckoned a disagreeable fellow." 

Partly, therefore, " to enliven his character " in the eyes of his scofBng 
fellows and partly to help in the reform of the stage, he wrote his first 
comedy, The Funeral or Grief i la Mode (1701), which won what Cibber 
called a "more than expected success." it was one of the earliest plays to 
show the influence for good that the aroused Puritan conscience of England 
had effected, especially as voiced in the grating tones of Jeremy Collier's 
Short fiew of the Prof oneness and Immorality of the English Stage (1698). 
This famous treatise was not so much the cause of the reform as the sign 
that the people were disgusted with the licentious Restoration comedy. It 
was a sign, too, which the erring dramatists heeded, so that CoUey Cibber 
justly said that Colher's " calling our Dramatick Writers to this strict Account 
had a very wholesome Effect upon those who writ after this time. They 
were now a great deal more upon their Guard ; Indecencies were no longer 
Wit; and by degrees the Fair Sex came again to fill the Boxes on the first 
Day of a new Comedy without Fear or Censure." Cibber had already, two 
years before the appearance of Collier's counterblast, shown his practical 
rather than any distinctly moral sense by trimming his sails to the veering 
wind when he wrote Love's Last Shift (1696). In this play he reached 
towards the new without parting company with the old comedy, for he de- 
voted four acts in appealing to the "coarse palates" of the gallants and the 
fifth in bringing about the very doubtful reformation of the "honest rake." 
Vanbrugh's sequel, The Relapse (1697), shows with what little seriousness 
this reformation was taken. Steele, however, was actuated by higher motives 
and his first play was not marred by pinchbeck morality. He is continuing 
in the theatre the reform he began in his tract, though, of course, the tone 
is not so serious. He keeps to the province of the Wycherley and Congreve 
comedy, that of the domestic relations, but his purpose is entirely different. 
The blind husband sees the iniquity of his wife, who is duly punished, the 
victims of her villainy are restored to their rights, and virtue is triumphant. 
The deceived husband is no longer an object of profane mirth and the sin- 
ners are not treated as fine fellows. The comic material, as throughout in 
Steele's comedies, is supplied by the subordinate characters, who furnish 
amusing satire such as Steele gave forth abundantly in The Tatler and The 
Spectator. So we have the ridiculous funeral director and his mutes, who 
persist in looking cheerful though hired to be dismal ; the pettifogging law- 
yer's clerk, and the raw recruits, fit companions for Falstaff's ragged regi- 

Having succeeded in making, as he said, " Virtue and Vice appear just 
as they ought to be," Steele proceeded two years later to " write a comedy 
in the severity [Collier] required." This was The Lying Lover or The 
ladies' Friendship (1703). Using Comeille's Le Menteur as a basis, Steele , 
227 
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inserted a scene to convey the lesson he would teach by showing the remorse 
which follows murder committed in drunkenness. Of this scene he says: 
"The anguish [Young Bookwit] there expresses and the mutual sorrow 
between an only child and a tender father in that distress, are, perhaps, an 
injury to the rules of comedy, but 1 am sure they are a justice to those of 
morality." Here is the first unmistakable evidence of the new sentimental 
comedy, if not in English drama, at any rate in Steele. The straining after 
the pathetic, as in the remorse of the son and the anguish of the father, is a 
mark of what was replacing the abhorred wit of the Restoration period. 
There was, too, much less genuine fun in this play than in the first; certain 
minor characters are only moderately amusing. VVe are not surprised to 
learn that the play, as Steele admits, was " damned for its piety." 

In the interval between Steele's second and third plays, Gibber produced 
The Careless Husband (i?04), which shows the progress both in moral re- 
form and in senlimentalism in the drama. The moral tone is finer than in 
Love's Last Shift, and the reformation is felt to be permanent. The senti- 
mental interest Is plainly shown in the pathetic situations, as when the noble 
wife refuses to listen to evidence of her husband's wrongdoing, and to re- 
proach him for infidelity even upon her own discovery of it, but receives him 
bitterly repentant of his sins. Steele's last play of this period, The Tender 
Husband or The Accomplished Foots (.1705). violates all dramatic propriety 
for the sake of the sentimental effect. A man employs his mistress in the 
disguise of a gallant to test his wife's virtue; the experiment is succeeding 
all too well for the man's peace of mind when he indignantly bursts from con- 
cealment; after a vain attempt at bravado the wife faints. Implores forgive- 
ness, and is received into the tender husband's arms. Poetic justice has be- 
come gushing sentimentality and a mock is made of genuine morality. Much 
healthier and more in keeping with dramatic propriety artf the comic scenes, 
which have also a moral purpose after the fashion of Steele's later journal- 
istic satire. They deal with the relations of parents to children and depict 
the wholly admirable Biddy Tipkin. who, with her head crammed with 
French romances, will be wooed only by a lover as valiant and fine as Oroon- 
dates so that there is no doing anything with her, and the equally amusing 
Humphry Gubbin, who breaks from his father's tyranny and marries to suit 
himself. Humphry harks back to Ben in Congreve's Love for Love and 
looks forward to Goldsmith's Tony Lumpkin ; his father is of the same type 
as Fielding's Squire Western, 

The Tender Husband was not a financial success, and Steele had to turn 
to other occupations to keep the bailiff from the door. Two appointments, 
one as Gentleman Waiter to Prince George of Denmark at £ioo 
a year <i-o6). the other as Gaietteer al £300 a year with a tax 
of £45 ( 1707). did not furnish enough for one of his mercurial dis- 
position. His first marriage in 1705 and his second to Mistress Mary 
Scurlock in 1707 brought him a nominally large but not always a collectable 
22s 
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income. The pressure of debt and his inventive genius led to his founding 

The Taller, The Spectator, and their successors. 

In these papers Steele reached a greater public than he did In the theatre, 
and even in the reform of the drama his essays had more weight than his 
plays. Gibber testified in his Preface to Ximena (1719): "How often 
have we known the most excellent audience drawn together at a day's warn- 
ing, by the influence or warrant of a single Taller, in a season when our 
best endeavors without it could not defray the charge of the performance!" 
It was particularly in his essays on the domestic relations that he was a 
civilizing force, as he had also tried to be in his plays. His delightful letters 
to " dear Prue," so charming in their naivete, in their revelation of the man's 
foibles and failings and above all of his surpassing goodness of heart testify 
to his perfect sincerity and sympathy. This sympathy at times runs into 
"lachrymose sensibility" and becomes part of the sentimentality which was 
already developing in the comedies and which was to find full expression in 
his last play. 

His journalistic work led him into politics, which influenced The Guardian 
{1713) and dominated The Englishman (1713). He was elected to Parlia- 
ment (1713), expelled wiihin a year for seditious articles, and re-elected and 
knighted in 1715. He was brought again into closer touch with the theatre 
by being made supervisor of Drury Lane Theatre (1715), a connection 
which he held with only slight interruptions till his death in retirement in 
1729. 

There are references to The Conscious Lovers, Steele's last complete play, 
as early as 1720. The first title announced was The Unfashionable Lovers, 
or, as others said, The Fine Gentleman. When it was acted on November 
7, 1722, Mrs. Oldfield, Mrs. Younger, Booth, Wilks, and Gibber were in the 
cast: and to its being in "every pari excellently performed" Steele ascribed 
its "universal acceptance." It had the unusual run of eighteen consecutive 
nights and later in the season of eight more. By this time the sentimental 
comedy was established in popular favor, and Steele's play is a good speci- 
men of the type. The moral note is struck in the Preface : " Nor do I make 
any difficulty to acknowledge thai ihe whole was writ for the sake of the 
scene of the Fourth Act, wherein Mr. Bevil evades the quarrel with his 
friend, and hope it may have some effect upon the Goths and Vandals that 
frequent the theatre, or a polite audience may supply their absence." The 
more general moral purpose is expressed in the Prologue, where Welsted en- 
treats the Britons for aid In reforming the theatre: 

" 'Tis yours with breeding to refine the age, 
To chasten wit and moralize the stage." 

As Routh has well pointed out, we have in this play a brief exposition of 
all Steele's " best ideas on life and character."— the sketch of servants under- 
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going the corruption of lackeydom : " satire on marriages of convenience, 
duelling, and the chicanery of the law; and a glance at the opposition betwetn 
the hereditary gentry and the rising commercial class " ; while in Bevil, Jr., 
we have the portrayal of the ideal young man. There is no hero in Steele's 
early comedies quite so admirable as this one. His fine sense of honor 
which forbids his proposing marriage to his beloved because he has not re- 
ceived his father's approval strikes us as quixotic, especially since he has 
made no effort to secure this approval. The moral obhquittes he resorts to 
in order to remain obedient to his father and faithful to his beloved betray 
the inherent weakness of honor based on mere sentimentahty. He is so 
anxious to be upright that he bends over backward. On the other hand, we 
must admire his stand on the matter of duelling, for it is Steele and not 
merely Bevil that is speaking. It took more courage then to refuse than to 
fight a duel. All Bevil's noble conduct is, however, charged with senti- 
mentalism that suggests priggishness. Ejjually sentimental are his speeches: 
"This charming vision of Mirza! Such an author consulted in a morning 
sets the spirit for the vicissitudes of the day better than the glass does a 
lady's person." And at the end of this noble soliloquy he resolves on his 
"honest dissimulation" to deceive his father! And what a flood of senti- 
ment is poured forth in the dialogue between him and Indiana in Act II, as 
when he says: "If pleasure be worth purchasing, how great a pleasure is 
it to him, who has a true task of life, to ease an aching heart; to see the 
human countenance lighted up into smiles of joy, on the receipt of a bit of 
ore which is superfluous and otherwise useless in a man's own pocket?" 

Just as excellent and only less sentimental is the heroine Indiana. She 
loves bul dares not say so; she endures Bevil's silence with the patience of 
Griselda; his apparent disregard of everything but her physical welfare she 
accepts with that exalted faith which sees nothing but perfect probity in his 
conduct. She also submits willingly to be investigated by the potential 
enemy of her happiness, and almost at his first word breaks into ready tears; 
she pities herself as "wretched, helpless, friendless," even though Bevil has 
treated her and her devoted aunt with unexampled kindness; she finally rises 
to a frenzy of expostulation against Fate which results in her identity 
being revealed and her woes coming to an end. 

The comic business is, as usual, supplied by the minor characters. Tom 
and Phillis. already faintly sketched in No, 8? of The Guardian, are admir- 
able, and they furnish all that remains of the sparkling dialogue of the 
Restoration comedy. Cimberton is a sort of high-class booby, who cor- 
responds in his sheer vulgarity to Humphry Gubbin of The Tender Husband. 
He is so outrageous as to be really comic. One should not condemn him 
with the tremendous solemnity of John Dennis, if for no other reason than 
that he fiirnishes the opportunity for satirizing the prudery of Mrs. Sea- 
land. The parodying of legal jargon in the mouths of Bramble and Target 
must have given a melancholy joy to Steele, who was all too familiar with 
230 
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the sound of it in the court-room. Indeed, these pettifoKging lawyers, who 
recall the clerk in The Funeral, are really dragged in for the sake of the 
satire, for they do not develop the plot. 

It is the comic matter that constitutes the main difference between The 
Conscious Lovers and its source, the Andria of Terence. Phillis is much 
developed beyond her shadowy prototype Mysis, and Tom is far more 
amusing than Davus, who is the conventionally clever servant of Latin 
comedy. The part of Cimberton and the moderately comic situations in 
which he moves arc wholly original. Other differences are in the averted 
duel, which is built on an incipient quarrel in Terence ; in the accident by 
which the love affair of the hero is discovered by his father, more simply 
and reasonably introduced in the Latin than in the English version; in the 
highly moral relations of the modern hero and heroine, very proper in 
sentimental comedy ; in the scene taken to disclose the identity of the heroine 
and thereby to bring the play to a happy issue, which is more naturally 
accomplished by Terence than by Steele. The plot of the Latin play is more 
compact and the sequence of events more natural ; but the English play has 
livelier action and richer characterization. 

John Dennis attacked this comedy wiih much personal virulence tempered 
with some just criticism. Fielding with his usual good sense put his finger 
on the essential weakness of the play, when he made Parson Adams say of 
ii and Addison's tragedy ; " I never read of any plays fit for a Christian to 
read, but Cato and The Conscious Lovers; and, I must own, in the latter 
ihere are some things almost solemn enough for a sermon." To such a pass 
has the drama arrived in Ihe twenty-two years since The Way of Ike World 
was published. It was to become worse before Goldsmith and Sheridan 
rescued it from the thraldom of smug morality and senlimentalJsm. 
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" Illud genus narrationis. quod in personis positum est, debet habere 
festivitatem. animorum dissimilitudinem, gravitate m. lenitalem, 
spem, metum, suspicionem, desiderium. dissimulationem, misericordiam, rerum 
varietates, fortunx com mutation em, insperatum incommodum, subitam leti- 
tiam, jucundum exitura rerum." '—Cicero, Rhetor, ad Herenn. Lib. i. 

' The kind of narrative which is presented on the stage ought to be 
marked by gaiety of dialogue, diversity of character, seriousness, tenderness, 
hope, fear, suspicion, desire, pity, variety of events, changes of fortune, un- 
expected disaster, sudden joy, and a happy ending. 
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DRAMATIS PERSONS 



SCGM I. — LOHDOM. 



and mft (o Sui-uni. 

1 Seuahd. 

'i Daughter, by hii t 

'I DoMfhltt, by kit tidfi 

I LUCIKDA. 



ACT THE FIRST 



eb. Now, t th« 
littl* iDJurlou* to mi 




Ilumfli. im, 
•omathlBi of B 

Sir J. Bcv. 
think It la ng 



b* IntwruptMl irbilc I am 



>w, atbarwiH, ts Judt* sf hu 
for vbat can bi candudad Ironi ■ k 
miliar restraint ud learT But •rhat 
na abava all •ipmaion la, that my •bb hu 
navar, in Iha laaat actign, tfaa maal dUMal 
Uot ar word, valuad blmaalf upon that fraat 
Batata of hla uolhar**, which, accordlBC ta 
gur marriacc aaltlcuaDI, ba bai had anf 

Hxmfl,. No, aln en 

foa or any belong inf to rou. H 
dependant and rcaifnad to your will 
had not a fanhlnf hut what mnat co 









H convaraaa, thai b* li 
ivar prafora hlmaiH la 
I auUty of that raa^ 



■a bumbla frland thi 
Humph. I humbly 

without anji farther 






biliea BU»t sf bli aoiualal- 
hort, Humphry, hia raputatton 
1 the world, that old Saalaa4 
the (Teat India merchant, baa oSarad Ua 
only dauihler, and cole beiraaa to that vaat 
' ' ■■ a wife Ibr bin. Yob may 
■da BO dlffieultUa, tha match 
I WBi acread an, and tbia vary day namad fir 






wrddlni 
Humph. Wbal 



hlndara the pro e eaJlayT 
)on't Interrupt aa. Yaa 
It Tbartdajr at lb* mM- 



tlence; and III ti 
nyieK, In aome 
daad) with freed< 



neat Humphry, 
thee all in order 
art of ray Ufa, 
1, but, I hopa, wl 




,, Google 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 



Act I, Sc. J 



Btt. RJtht; b« wa> t« much whal 
•d ta be. You nmembor hnw Im- 
tlv he fallowed and taued ui, ud 
DOW wb« wa mra. 
'1. I know b> ba> ■ mind to cemi 
it pu-llcular. lAside. 

Bev. Ay. he [allowed u> till the 
in who led the lady la the lodUn 

■nd bid bim (like CymoB in the 
row polilr by (alUni in love, and 
worthy old leDtleman alone, mean- 

eTiiated, and offered to force off my 
rith that, the (cntlenan, tb*awin| 

:*nl for me, tore off that' of thi 
a; at Ihle they seized each other: 

the lady awoonad away; upon wbicl 

but of Ibr lady. When ralainc hai 
-ma, " Art thou sane," cried ba, " (oi 
irlild it, Hsaveal" Sba revive! al 
m voice, and with the noit familiar 
nodaat, («tur«, bania in aafety ovei 
ilder weapinr, but wept as In th* 
one before whom ahe could (iv) 
iindar obi 



r faci 



r froi 



II hia 



uUy c< 

on you vary atroufly. 

But. Har uneeraraon air. her oobli 
. tb* ditnity of her peraon, and thi 

itaelf, drew the whole aaaembly to. 
uid I aeon heard it buiied about abt 

adapted daushtar of a famaua aca- 
ho had aarved in France. Now thii 
ad and public diacovery of my lan'i 



' the I 



lUbT 



au,btw. 

Bn. You are rifht. He came 
erday and aald be tbouiht hlmi 
ad from the bargain: beinf credi 

o the lady at Ibe maiqurrade. 
matters, and inaiatad on our a^r 
It wa parted with little leaa thai 
mch between ua. 



lEiij 



I would have you find out how far that 
rocue, hU man. ie let Into hIa aecnt. Ha. 
1 know, will play tricka •• much to eroaa 

Humph. Why da you think ao of fain, tirT 
1 believe ha la no worae Ihut I was for yoK. 

Sir J. Bet- 
Bat I have 
ru (o lo I 
I'm (one, ya 
Tom, that I 

Humph. Wall, thouab 
llva aa wall tocather as poaeible, yat their 
fear o( liviBc each ethar pain 1* attandad 
with conatanl mutual uneaalneaa. I'm anre 
I bavB aneufh to do lo be hoaeat. and yat 
keep well with them both. But they know 
I love 'am, and that makea the taek loaa 
painful heweyor. Oh, hara'a the prince of 
poor coxcomba, the rapreaanUtlva of all tba 
better fad than tauafat. HsI hoT Tom, 
whlifaar *o cay and ao aljy thia momiai? 
Enltr Tom, ringing. 

Tem. Sir, we aarvaata of alntla tantla- 
man are anotfaar kind of paopla than yon 
domMUc ordinary drudcea thai do kualaaaa) 
ve are roiaed above you. The plaaaurea of 



ard wafea. 

clear ffaln; vaJ 



a*l y 
dreuBt of. 

Humph, Thou baal 

tboufb 'Ha but aa I'othe 



and vie** 



ither day that I aant 
Und'e famUy, that you n^tht learn ■' little 



( In tb* atreat. Ilka a baahful (real awh> 
rd cub aa you were. But your gnu 
ten cudiel, when you were a booby, be- 
ne you much better than that danillni 

■CEpt it hanga tbaro 



eady for y< 
Uncle Humpbry, 



Well, air; and what notice have 
of all tbia to my youni maeter7 
tt: Tbafe what 1 wanted to de- 
you. I have aaid nothing lo Mm 


talk aa if the world waa new Ju. 

your yaulb; when you went to din 
cauee it wa. •* much o'clock, w 
treat blew waa (iven In the ball 
pantry door, and all tb* family ca 


be offended; and Iben by my 
pon hia marrying to-day, 1 aball 
far he <> aniaaed lo tbia lady In 
a, nnd from thence only aball b< 


formal face* aa you aee In the plct 
our Ion, ,all«Tr in tba country. 
Hu,„rh. Why, you wild rocual 
Tern. You could not fall to your 



I follow in a black town (aid 
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not mada it n 

H^mph. Sir; 



cloth** frMh, ■ 



who do 
ucnd ch 



ym. Ay. ^r, h* know* It, and U dn 
ray aa th* raa; but, batvean ywi 
y dear, b* baa a vary baavy baart uada' 
I all tbal caicty. Aa aean a* h* waa dn 

ratirwl, but evailaard bim alfh la tht 

moil faeavy maiuiar. Ha nlkad tbM«bl- 

I fully ts and fro in tba room, tban want lata 

lor bla miatraaa, whoaa mal^ i 



Humph. 



I paaaioaately land at your flai 



tar and you mifht have dined at 
day, and coit you nolhlnc; Ihrn 
bavc mad a ■ vood family BarvaB 



el noli* and eitravBcan 



Tarn 


•Hi 


poat tool U 


BO 


taiular. 


aai 








a worid. a»l 


tb> 


ny*. 




>. and Tldotto. 


loi 


th( wl 








d B>l*l» far a 










and 


LardI" aaya 


ha. 


'you an 


a* 



I don-l knciw wbat 
call nail* 



>II fed. and cut a 
ure, sir, think It a fine lite, and that «a 
lit ha vgry pratty fellow* wbo are kept 
ly la b* loDkad B(. 

^umph. Vary well, air, I bop* th* fashion 
balnf lavd and aiitr*vaB*at, daapiain^ of 



: tb< 
*la 
wild, but 

Hvnph. Cueanbl Wall, but why dn-l | 
you run with yaur maatar** Itttar to Hn. 
Luclncta, a* h* erderad yau7 

Tom. BKauH Mr*. Ludnda ia bM *• 
aaally com* at ■■ you think for. 

Humfh. Not aaally come atT Why, dr- 
rah, are not bar fatbar and my old maBtar 
Bcmd that ah* and Mr. BavU ar* to h* an* 
Hoab balor* to-morrow momin(T 



it U arrived ai 
Tarn. Maite 

•Dch queer d* 
*lr. the lackey 



end, I 
your quality. 
. hal hal you wi 

were. Why, no 



Tom. ICa i 



Humph. What 



Tom. 



: town have had tbcii 



poetry, billet -do li 



when WE ar* w* 
I have ■ mind to tali 
tra' wl«> and llnan. 

Hey-day! 



word. Mr*. . 

will o( bar D 
■ provided a relation of b«r*, a ■ 
I philo*opb«r. and a wlaa faal, fo 
which reaaen, for Ibi 
I paal, ah* h** luffered no maai 

And where had you 



nd, haa not acraad to it) 
', Mr. Humphry, that ti 
-ay Buira la the ballM' 

t thou 



r order I* carried up to 



keep nothing from mes 



Requut*. and y 
broken heads to| 
nation; and thou 




I clothes— then *b* i 
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H Mi taouH; ud tm, Indnd, th> whel* torn 


Phil. Pray. Mr. Thomaa, what la It aU of 




a luddan offend* your Dlcatr at our honaa? 


f «»■: in «■• niallsa •!» ■puk* and da- 




[ •ctOki harMlf bittar than aU tba -arda In 


but I dlalike tha whala. 


f tk>»oridcw>. 


Phil. I thank you, air, 1 am a part at 


■HM^fh. Than 1 hof. *—r dr, when your 


th.. whol.. 


am affair U svar. rau will ba ao p»d ■■ 


Tom. MiaUka n* not. cood Phlllla. 


1 te ml>d vaur maatar'a with har. 


FM. Good Phillial Saucr .oaiich. But 






UT U my frtasd. and thoaa ara pwipl* I 


Tom. 1 aar, it la that thou an ■ part. 


««ar farct. 




L Humph. Saoclnaaa ItacUI but III taava 


tha whol.. You mutt' k»ow. madam, to ha 


ran ta do raur baat far him. [Exit, .aarioua, I an a man. .1 Ih. battaoi, a( 


E<tter Phillis. 




apoaed to campa&y at yaur faouie. To ba 


Phil. Oh, Mr. Theinaa, i> Mr>. Susar- 


plain, 1 don't Ilka ao »uiy. thai would 







tal The 



II; and the ordinary pcopla do lo (tare to >*■ 
aarthinc dr«HwI lika a woman of coodi- 
tioD, aa II WEta on Iha uma floor with tham, 
pau by. Alaat alaar it la a ud thln( to 
valk. O fortunal fortuaal 

Tarn. What! a aad thinr to walk? Why, 
Madam PhUlIa, do yoa wlab yourielf lamaT 

Phtl. No. Mr. Tom. but I »l>h I war. 
■OBcrallr caniad in ■ coach or chair, and af 
a forluDc nalthar to aland nor bo, but to 
toltar. or alida, to ba ahort-alrhtad. or 
■tnra, to Baer in Iha (aca, to look diitant, to 
abacrva. to ovarlook, yat aU bacom. ma, 
•lid. If I wai rich, I could twira and loll si 
waU aa tha baat of tham. 6h, Toml Toml 
ia it not a pity that yau ahould be aa ireat 

yat be such poor devila aa «a are? 

Tom. Mra. Fhlllii, I am your humble 
■ervant fc 






humble atrv 



and know what yeu aud la 


Mri. Judy 




her lady' a 


cast manteaua: That any one 


would have 


tbouiht her the lady, and tha 


■h< had or- 


dared the other to wear It UU 






To my lady 




Judy It W.1 


a habit. Thia yau laid, after 


.omebody or 


other. Oh, Torn! Torn! thou 


art a< falae 



aubjecl-don-t, 1 a 







ID be plain with you. Mra 




little comton of lata in 


.'requentini 



Phil. Don't think lo put that u 
You aay thla, becauaa I wnini ysi 
heart when 1 touched your full 
aciance about Judy. 

Tom. Ah, Pfalillal PhiUUI If ; 



" 5e vedette." Ac. 


[Sing 


■1 


. What, da 


you think fm t 


a be tobbod 


th a aon|7 


I don't 


Hueati. 


n but yoa 


•una the a< 






dy too. 


. Don't dl 


parage y 


ur eh 


anna. r»d 


a, with iea 


ouiy of 




rtbleaa an 


; beaidea. a 


he ia a p 


or hu 


aay, and If 


oubt the ain 




my lo 


,, you wlU 






You are n 


e. Phillia. 








. What w( 


uld the 


op be at now? 


od time. In 


deed, yeu 


ihall 


be aattlnt 


r a fo^tun.^ 








. Dear M 


a. Phitli, 




have auch 


rtt that w 


■hall n 




he dull In 




come teg 


ether 


Bui t tell 


you are a 


oriune, and you have an 










" "*[/;'" 






she tyct •!. 


. What pr 


tence hav 


> I to 


what la In 


handa. Mr. 








K. A* thua 


there are 


hour. 


you know. 


a Udy la n 


ither pi.. 


edor 




r aick or 


Weill wh 


en ahe loUa or 


i; when a 


a'e with 


ut d 




( more of 


iverytbini 


than 


.he knowe 


to do with 








. Wrll. wh 


at then? 






,. When . 


e ha. no 


t life 




her hricht 






to look at 


wn dear ine 


;e in the 


sta.. 




, Explain 


thyaelf. 


nd don't be eo 


of thy own 


pratlnit. 






». Thara are alio 


proap 


eroua and 
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THK COKSCIOUS LOVERS 



(oitd-iuturad monanta: aa whan ■ kbot o. 
■ patch ia happily fiKcdi vben the eanplaK- 
ion particularly flaurlahea. 



IhI tblDS aa thia ISIioas a ItHir.} ma 
acnicd, laid, or dnippcd, aa haat i 
prraant humor. And* madam, hacatiaa 



Ettur Ton, 
R. Sir John Bavll, alT, ta la thi ant 
'. /hh. DuBcal Whr did not ran Mv 
1. I told hltn, air, you wara la >«« 



r fathor a 



Phil. Now you think ma a comipt 
Tom. O fia, 1 only think you'll ti 

lattar. 

Pkil, Nay, I know you do, but I 

my own Innoccnca; I taka it for m 

Tern. I know It, ny pntty one, I k 
Phil. Yea, t uy 1 do It. bccauaa I would ■ 
not hava my mUtTcai deluded by i 
' I hi* paaaion; but 



' alwaya mar 

liEVIl 

fl(T. Jitn 



Tba devU'a In > 



t complalaant of a 
ra. Why would ] 



mora oi thia 






> tbla 



trash ol Ihy maatcr'i, not ler tba value of 
the thine, hut aa It convincea me ha baa a 
Inia reaped lor my miitrea*. I Temember 

They may be falae who laaKuiih and com- 

Bat tbey who part with msney never Uifn. 

lExtunl. 



Bn: Jan. Theae mora 
virtue after death. Tbli 
Mlnal Such an autbo: 



writara practti* < 
harmim vlalan ' 
coniulted In 



uy birthday niiiht hava aaod U— an- 

i' 3. Bet: Wall, aoB. I han tmtolB- 

ce you bave writ to your BlatTMa tUl 

nomlni. It would idoaaa uy curtoally la 

hnow the cantenta of ■ weddlnc-dny lanvi 

for CDurtablp muit than ba avar. 

Be:'. Jun. I aaaura you, air, thara WM 

but much acknowladcaanl of tbo lady^ 

But, dear Jack, an ymm !■ 
thltT And wUl rna n^ 

Id I avar dlaobay anir tam- 
a, airT nay, any IncUaatkn 



Sir 3. Bn- 
aarneat In a 
marry har? 

fld'. 3«n. 



of the day be I ler than the (lata doi 
man-a perion. But what a day have 
Ca Ihreusbl to put oa an eaay leak with I 



(Hum. 



a IM ft ala 



Well, than, with the 
Jeclad, 1 think 1 may 
lather, I am ready t 



Look you thera ■_ . 

hat am I ta think of Ihia ao ahaaluta 
9 indifferent ■ railcnallanl 
Br:: 3vi\. ThJnkT that I am alUI i 
>n. sir. Sir, 

I have 



Inc 



thar. 
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I un afraid, »n, tbiri'i 
Uag I don't m ytt, tanwthini ihai'i 
•red undar all this rslllary. 

Jun. Not 1b Ih* laait, air. If thi 
ft drsaaed and readjTi jrou tut 1 am. J 



!r.]-Slr. Mr. Scaland U 



■It. 



, Th« old fellow 



and (B ta Mr. Saala 

lady and I will wait 
J. Bn. By M muni 

> » vain 1( be MH 

/un. Ay: but tbc youag lady, air, 
binh n* •« Indiffarcnl. 
iph. Ay» thara you arc light [ preai 
raadln«H to fo la tha biida— he 



lAsio 



J. Btv. No, no. You ai 
M aarly. ILoBkinK 

/■n. You*ll aUow m«, 

womaBi in tba pride i 



■. Ju: 



la. li 

Sir J, 



in balnf asm 

■ Call a ch 

No, [ 



lait of 
that I 



laady old (allow. Tbara*i no 
daallnf with aoma paepla b' 
with IndifCaranca. Wa mua 
tha conduct of tbla day. I 
hia commnBdlnc bla dauchti 
Bn: Jun. Sir, ba »B't ti 
■m impaUant to he bara. 

matter; you can't tall baw huBuraama old 
fellawa are. Tbara'a no oftarlnc raaaoa to 
aome of 'am, aapaclally wban tbey are rich.— 
If my aon abould aee bloi before I've brouf bt 
old Saalaad into better temper, the match 
would be bnpracllcabla. lAsidt. 



Humph. Pra 

^B»ll I 



Mr. 



air, let 



a bef > 



a let 



r J. E 



wbalhar ha wlU o 

JoiiNj-[7Art lo BEV.]-Pray, 

iltive. It la belter you ahouU 



Sol I mutt a 






Well, aon, I'll ( 
In your affair. Y 
poae. If I aend t 
Iriand with you— Humphry, don't let him 
atir, d'ye hear T— Your aervant, your MTV- 
ant. lExil S« JOHK. 
Humph. I have a aad time on't, air, bo> 

unwillinr, and I know hIa vialent iBcllaa- 
tloBB lor Iba match.— I muat betray neither, 
aBd yet docolvo you botb, for your common 
BooiL, Heaven aranl a aaod end of tbla mat- 
tar.— But there la a lady, air, •that itvaa 



tell Ibee, tb 
never will d 



ind in that 
lady la a 

y without 



omen of honor 
ura youraalf I 
y fatber'a con- 
I aay, too, tbla 



that I will take wl 

Humph. Coma, 
you. You would • 



ve really ■ 
oneat Humphry, ] 
aaful frit 



I time, for the 



Ifae nacaaaity of a 
1 dlaputaw 1 miut 
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Act I, Sc. II. THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 


•Ithar p.rt «itli mot, thaa !«-, or lot* a* 


brotfaar, wbo, csmlni aom t« taka pntaa- 


hmmt el l.th>». 


aioa. thara laund (ameni hla atbar rlebia) 






warthr ta know lbl> »crct, that » Dear 


Humeh. H* dural not. aura, abnaa Ut 


conc.mi you, my ll(«, my all ibonM bi 








pnnlH. tbat 1 an aun I will and can b* 


waa fir«l at th, licbt of bar-to aboit, k* 


aecnl: your tniit, at woral, but Icavea you 


lo>*d; but .ban .11 aru and BOBtl* mwa 


whan you wore; and It I cannot aerva you. 


bad failed to raov*. b* offered tao. Ua 


1 wUI at one* b* plain and tail you ». 




Be: J«n. Tbaf. aU 1 alb. Tbou hatt 




mad* II now ray iDtcrcit to tnitt tba*. B* 


all bar malntanaoc* trom bar cbfldboadj 




teiied on bar littl* fortuna aa bla awa 


heart. 













benalve tome woman had laid hold o[ you. 
Br.: yi'R. Hit lean were futti for there 
I firtt (aw thit lady. She It of Enilith 
Unh: ber father's Tiani* was Danvart-a 
younfcr brotbor of an aBcleat (amily, and 
orlfliuilly an amIacDt mercbant of Brialol, 

dncild to KB privately to the Initie't. In thli 
ntreat. Providence asaln (rew favorable 
lo fall induatry, and. In tin years' tinic, n- 
slorad him to hit former forlunei. On tbli 

»ttl* family tbould follow blm to the Indict. 
Hit wife. Impatient to obey tuch welcome or- 
dari. would not wait the leiaure of a con- 
voy, hot took the firat occation of a Simla 
•Up, and. with her buthand's titter only, 
•Bd this dausbier, Ibeu scare* s*v*n yasri 
old, nndertnA Ih* fatal voyac*— for here. 
pMir creature, the lott her llbeHy and life. 
She and her family, with all they bad, were, 
unfortunately, taken by a privateer from 
Toulon. Beins thus made ■ prisoner, thoufh 
at such not ill-treated, yet the frlfhl. lb* 
thock. and cruel diaappointmeat, aeixed with 
ucb violence upon her unhealthy frame, ahe 



ned. pined 



Hr.iJ 



tnother-a movsblei 



i died I 

jl! O the helpless In- 

yet survived, and bad 

became a father to her! 

C married an Enaliab 

childlett, be broucbt 

tbit her little conotry- 



Ibouchtt, 
I, withou 



r an tfala trouble, how t, 
att ta England? 
itappolntad advoeata. fin 
expected a anpport, on ca 



■Uatioa doub 
Having tb< 



■btalnad bar Ubwty, 
«I wiuout aera* dUEcBll^, la 
LO England; wfaaraw bo aaoMr 
ly father, jaaloua of my 
Dgaged, Iramadlataly i 
il match that h« 



vital 



are IrraeovanUr 
dwvUa IB ny 



heart— and > _ 

my fatbar: walk in thla pagaaBtrr of draaa, 

tbla aplendld covering of tomw-Bnt, Hom- 

Humfb. Now. ilr, I bav* bat obo na- 
tarial quettion 

Be:: Ask It freely. 

Humfh. It (t, then, your own pBsalaa 
for tbla aecral lady, or bera for you, tbat 
givaa you thit avertion lo Iba match raw 
father bat prepoaed you? 

mantle In my antwer than 1b all Iba raat af 
my story; for though 1 dota ob bar to daa^ 
and have no little reaaon ta ballava sha bas 
tba tama tboughit for me, yet Ib all my 
acquaintance and ulmott prlvaclaa wltb btc, 
I sevar once directly I ' ■ " 



■ tibia 



obllgall 



r la Great BriMJo. 
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Enit Tom 






Nay, put not on tha tarrori of . riv.J tUl 


Tern. Sir, Mr. Myrtl.'. >t tb* MKt door. 


you hoBT me out. 1 abdl diMibli«e the beat 


ud. U rox •» >t M,»n, .in b* f Ud to 


ol (•Ihart if I don't aeem reody to Burry 






Br,: WI«B»«- ha pl*>»> hold. TomI 


yau you'tnisbl nako uie of my ««:rot reeo- 


did rou r«.l». oo wi-wer to mjr l.tl«rT 


lutioB never to marry bar fsr your own 


Jem. Sir, I iru dnirad to ull >t>liii 


aervlca u you plaaaa; but I am now driven 


lor 1 -u told h«^ »otb.r would not l.t b.r 




be out of hor ■Ifhti but >boul on bour 








ba*o OB*. 


Myn. EacapaT Sir, naitbor bar mirft or 


B.-.: Very w.11. I^.t't Tom- 


her fortune are below your ■ccaptanca— 


Humph. Sir, I wUI t»ko anotfaEr eppsr- 


Eacapinc do you call ItT 


timitr. In tb* BEUtlma, I only tblnk It 


Bn-. iB«. Dear air, do you wlab 1 abould 



marry Ludnda w<tbeu 







nnea 


Humpbry, continue bat my 


thia 






roura. {Eii, IIkmfH-I-I lone 


ow a 


ly latter baa aucceadod witb 



I think i 



ould t. 



tall; far, 



cnt at my Indiffar. 
,._ . . aalon a d>Ur aa bar tahinc 11 

richt. Poor Myrtla. what lerrora muat hi 
be in aU tbia whUaT Since be knowa ab* li 
offered to me, atid refuaed to him, there ii 
BO cooveraiBc ar tabini any meoauraa with 
- - - -But I aufbt Id 



witb n 



frien 



■ him a 



/f:vrt. Nay, < 



■pokan of wllb levity oT unconcern. 

Be-.: Jun. Pardan ma, air, I aball tna 
rreaa that way no mora. She baa ouda 
ibapa, compLeKloB, vlt— 
r Bevll. don't apeak 
her ■■ il you Isved bar naltfacr. 

Bev. jMt\. Why, Iben, la live you lai* 
once, tbouffb I allow Luclnda to have t^ 
■onaa, wit, beauty, and virtuo, 1 know a 
otbcr In wbom tboae qualiUaa appear to ■ 
mote Bmiabto than in bar. 

Myrt. Tbera yau apoka like a raaconal 
and (aad-natured friend. When yau a 





knowledge her merit, aiwl own your pro- 


All hia dlaquiato by my wn I prove. 




The ereateat ■riaTa perplexity In love. 


my fendneaa and cure my Jaaleuay. 


[£Tif. 


Btv. /an. But all Ibla while yau take no 




notice, you have no apprehenaion. of bb- 


ACT THE SECOND 


olher man that hai twice the fortune of 




rither of ua. 


SCEBB I 


Myn. Cimhenont hue bim, ■ formal. 


Bevil, Ji.k,'s Lodgings. 






with all tbeae crude natieni d[ diveri tbinta. 


Enltr Bevil, Jun. and Tom. 


under the dlrectlsn of (real vanily and very 


Tom. Sir, Mr. Myrtla. 


little iudgroent, ibowe bii atronjeil bUi la 


Br:: J„n. Very well-do yon alep again, 
■Bd wait for an anawer to my letter. 

lExu Tom. 


avarice; which li ao predominBnt in him 
thai be will examine the llmba of bla mia- 
treaa with the caution of a Jockey, and paye 


ExUr MVSI1.E. 




than if ahe ware a mere breedin* animal. 


Bev. Jun. Well. Cbarlea, why ao much 








thins IB tbU werid deaervea it 7 You, wbo 


act on fira by that (ort of noilirexce than 




fay 


.Ifrrl. 1 think we have of late cban^ed 


Ai;v>-t. No, no; bant bim, the ratua baa 


complexlooa. You. who u.kI ta be much the 




traver man, are now all air In yaur be- 






Bn: Juti. Yet, with all tblB, 1 don't take 


(or ausht I know, ba the lemB abject that 


him for a fool. 




.Myrl. I own the man i) not ■ natural; 


1 am told that you arc tbIa very day-and 


be baa a very ■julch wnae, tbouib very alaw 






rlad to LDdndik. 


tbinca thai want only tbe elrcumatancaa of 
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Bn. Jun. V/tlU yati nay l» ■lira of mi 
If rau can dlaappelot him; but my inlclll- 
■auca aaya the mother baa actually lant lai 
tba conveyancer to draw artldai far hli 
marriacB with Lucinila, thaufh thaaa lai 
nUnB with bar are, by bar father* ■ order, 

thoucht fit to c'onault either him or hli 
daufhter In the matter. 



Neither Lucinda nnr 
brnucht tn comply t 



r father will aver bt 
h It. Beaidea, 



Ciubarlon can maha no lettlement 
upon her witheul the concurrence of bia 
(Teat uncle, Sir Gaoffry, In the weal. 

Bri'. Jun. Well, air, and I can t.li you 
thai** the very point IhnI li now laid befora 

mant can ba made without thia uncle'* 
actual joininc In II. Now, pray conaider, 
•It, whan my afTair with Lucinda come*, a* 
it tooD mu*t, to an open rupture, bow are 



Bramble and Old Tar«e 



They are SerJeaBt 
•wn in the (Vmily. 



le of falie counael upon bar to delay 
lufound matter* a little! beaidea, it 
nbably let you Into the bottom of 
lale dc*iin ■■■Intt yau. 



blach wis and a 



a Old Brambla 



I don't diallka It.— 



7 Tbe 




t, and i* a (ood 


Ic. Al 


hli 


part will b 




tUy, (o 




f* old Tan 


el'* c»e. Nay, 


ould h. 






( to mock him 




■ t 




rtlnanca la tba 


•Ion of 


it* 


■reakinc oul 




condu 






will chleny »e 



t*. If ymll 
1^11 five hlu 
ertainly aive 



or confound her pro 
Bfi'. Jan. I'll w 

your apprebenaion 

Myrl. Dear B 



vll, thoufb 1 know 



obUaed to you for the uue of yau 
picion, aa I mm. offended at the affacl 
be aaaured, 1 An takioc maaaura* foi 
certain lecurity, and that all thiagt witk 
retard to me will- and In your es ' 




friendihip. We 
go on In our food oScea, e 
diapleaiure af thoae to whom wa do tb^B, 

take*.— But all tble while poor IndUu I* 
torlurad with the doubl of ma. She baa 
no lupparl or comfort but In my fidallly, yat 
aee* me daily praiaed ta marrlaca with 
another. How painful. In luch a criaia, moat 
be every hour ahe thioka an met lH kl 
brr see at leaat my conduct to her la not 
chanced. I'll take thi* oppertuBlly to vl*it 
her; tor thouch the religiou* vow I have 

marry In* without hli approbation, yat that 
conHnaa me not from aaatnc ■ e lrtuuu i 
woman that le the pure dellcht of my ojh 
and the (uUtlei* Joy of my hawt. But A* 
beat condition of human life ia but ■ t«ntl«r 

To hope far perfect happlnaa* i* tbIb, 
And lova ha> ever Ita aUaya al pain. V 

IKnt. 
ScEHi n 



Ind. Will you . 
an III d*Bl(n In aupportlBc me In tl 
dltlon of a wemnu of quality? al 
draaied, and iodced like one; In my 

ha* an a 



I sab. Yaa, 

Ind. And all tbli 
espial nine to 
from hlml 

Isab. Ay, ay, thi 
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Act II, Sc. II. 



' ^- Imd. 



■ to all rou bav* th* Bu 

mm In Uul Ha acanii 

ha-ha-^a 

If ha 



Wall, ba 
T- 1^ nan. lat lu look Into Ua itralasan: 
*4*ln 1> aiiDtbar of than. ISkowwg a liltr. 
'^ ^Vhs-i two hundred and fifty poundi 
-^ •»hik nalaa. with tlicH wania: " Ta pay I 
^ •• aat af dTa»iii(-plala which will 
* t tnacht homa ta-marrow." Why. 



=^r 



It ""« 



«-llla 

■■*-ni 
J 



■kill ( 
rchondi ■! 



which 1 awn I cani 

with a blaadiac haart I haar you uy 
„ Bythlnc to tha di«uIVBBta(e of Mr. Bavil. 
^ Wkan ba ia praaant I leaii upon him a> oaa 



aincerily and honor. When 



^ hta, my heart U painfully divided hatw. 

*r ibaBa and leva. Oh 1 cauld I tall you 

^ hab. Ah I yao naad not; 1 ImafflnB 

=~ Oia for you. 

Ind. Thia la my itata of mind in 
■■' pnaanca: and whan ha ia abaani, yau 

:,- Ota vf man; thai hia hidden bounty, 

^ raapactful canduct, Ua careful provlaion 

'■F aw, after U> preaarrinc ma (rou utm 

« Blaary, are certain aiyna ha baana nathi 

a liab. Oh I You have a aweat opinion 

Um, truly. 
Ind. I hava, whan I am with hiu, < 
• thouaand thinia, baaldei my lex'e natu 



I aee htm; an 
tained with : 



Uken7 d 
way he 
with ' 



war you; aay what you will of him. 
[ai(h! hot 
liab. Helahl hoi Indeed. It le better to 

amcB. the lentle, tha (eneroua, the mild, 
ic affahlr, lh< humble, who all. aaan aflar 
leir auccaaa In thair daalani, turn to Ehe 
jnlrary nf thoaa eharactara. 1 will own to 
m, Mr. Bevll carrlae hIa hypocrlay the beat 
f any nun livlnB. but itUI he ia a man, 
hypocrite. They have 



That'a truly obeerved. 
hafe all thia lo BevilT 

ThU It la to Bavil and all 
not thoae who wUl think tha 
ir your confidence In Ihem; 



'harolB they 

iAiidi.}— 



from me, fair ai 
vile injurlea; 'tl 
who would davot 
lAsidc.i and 

aall) h 



II dauht thoae who wanld 
' believinc •am? Take It 
d natural dealina la to in- 
bleatinc le eacape wolvaa 






it Such ia tha n 
ce the behavior af ODO I 
I iHlieved aU tha rMl 
of tha aaa. 

Ind. I will not doubt the truth of BavU, 
I will not dauht It. Ha hae not apoka It 
by an orcan that la «lven to lylnc. Hia 
•yaa are . U that have aver lold mm that 
he waa mine, I know hia virtue, I know 
hla filial I'ety, and ou(bt to truat hia man. 
aiement with a tathar lo whom ha haa bb- 
common obllaalloBa. What have 1 to ba 
concerned for? my leaaen la vary abort. It 
ha lakaa ua for ever, my purpoae of lila la 
only ta pleaa* him. If be liavea mo (which 
Heaven avert) I know he'lt do it nobty, and 
I ahall have BathiB( lo do but to learn to die. 



y^™lf'''.h^r 
and marry a 


iat in 

maalf 
hand 


lh> 


r credulity I 
a fi«ur. and 
Jaat of Ih. 
b..(.r far 


a lb 


™u,h 


muat teit 
at Mr. B 


you, madam, 
vil wiU but 



iiflb. O- my con 


clence he ha. turned her 






»l yau take him 


or, why haa h> kept you 


here theae three we 


eke. without aendlnc you 



Iiab. All 
afraid, if he 






t there almoit 
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liud*. uid ma blow up all bll wlck*d hopM plaasad; 

.1 did 
■ivan 



Ind. WickBd hi 
liab. Hai ha > 



Nol bul by hi* behavlar I 
he will ofTer it. (h> monei 
iwer. or cona latent with hla 



lilila. 
honcat Ind. But I am afnOd 
inca, ha a (raal daiil; and, whan a inn 
talklnf voin, tba maat afracabli 



thsucht I B*«*r aaw yau b«t> 
ladaml you rallyi 1 aaid tht 
haard ma a 



Isab. Hia honor! 

Ind, I will Tclr upon it; therefore da- 
■Ira you will not make my lile uueaty, by 
theaa uncratalul jealouaia* al one, la whou 
t am. and wllh 10 ha. obliied. For from 
hi* intecfity aloBa, 1 have raaalved to hope 
for happinaaa. 

Iiab. Nay. 1 have done my duty; If you 
wan'l aee. at your peril be it! 

lid. Let It be-Tliia l> hia hour of vUlt- 
Inc me. 

Uab. OhI Is ba aura, keep up your farm; 
don't **a bin In a bed-chamber— M fa rfj. 
Thit U pure prudence, when aha I* liable, 
wherever he meeta her, to ba conveyed 
where'er he pleaaea. 

/nd. Alt the reat of ny Ufa la but waitlnc 
Ull ha coma*. I Ilva only when I'm with 
Um. \r-rii. 

Isab. Wall. «a thy way a, thou wilful 
Innocent I— 1 once had almoat aa much love 
[or a man. who poorly left ma to marry an 
aatate; and I am now, acainat my will, what 
Miay call an old maid— bul I will nol Id the 
peevlabnaa* of that conditian arsw upo 



aver be ailent, that i 
asreeabla to one anothi 
Ind. If I had your 
make my actlona apeak 
dead be ailent, and yet 



madam, you ibMAI 
I mi(ht ba atwara 

slant or power, ta 
for me. 1 micbt Of \ 
retand Is aonalUaf 

Btv. II 1 ml(h( he vain of anything la 

Ini. from 'all your' aen. haa marked you oat 

aa the moat daaervlnf object sf my ••teis. 

Ind. Should I think I daaerva thla,*'t«<ra 

euau|b to make my vanity forfeit the vary 

fieo. How ao, maiUmT 

Ind. BecauBB ealeem la the raault ol 
reaaon, and to daaerva it from (ood aakw, 
the bel(ht of human (lory. Nay, I had 
rather ■ man of honor abauid pay me that, 
than all tb* bomaca of a alncere and humble 



Ind. But eateem riaea from a hlcbar 4 
ource, the merit of the aoul. 
Bn. Inn. True— and vraat aouta anly can 
leaerva il. IBcwing T..f.clfmUy. 

Ind. Now I think they are- gnalar attlt 
hat can ao chariubly part with 11. 

Bee. Jun. Now, madam, you mako M 
'ain, alnca the utuoal oride and nlaaaura 

Deaire Mr Bevli to walk in— De '^ "'' '"" '"" **"* ' * — ■ — 

A baaa deainlni mind '"''■ ''*"'''-J *• ••• ""•''tl atlil moro per- 
could nav'tr think of what he hourly cuta in P'"'"*' •" neilhor aavea 
, .__: J the late rumor o[ "'.'■'■ .^"'- - ^-'"' -' 

(armerly— he lend* In too, before ha aee* me, 

to know If I am al leiiure— luch new ra*pect _ 

I,".."".rrj.'.';, ".";:;' ,T..lT.;w.'".;: X~m1.4^"S"; ll^szi^UX 



agreeable humor. 

Ind. I am entromely (lad * 



proper Judge of tbli queatloo. 
Bi\: How ao. madam I 
-1 am Ind. Becauae I find I have a 
night; for one ol tham. 
•twaa Bet: Jan. Pray which ia that? 
1 auch Ind. I do not know; thore'a aom,. 
I that rural cottage of Grlaelda, her 
> both I condttloB, bar poverty, \ 
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Act II, So. 11. 



_«o tbafa sunc ov, 
4 an afFicl upoB m* thst— In thai 
n ID wbU dnalvcd, >I any of then 
Ber: Jkh. Ohl Now then, I cu 
r the dilute. Griselda, It (iwa 



. . Criips, thml ooly dI 
Aliaii; thcnlore Ihi 
p^ mod for CriKpe, and, br 

,4 lac*. both '— "-'- 

i I«d. So tl 



•o.tlr con- 
^uml Indul- 

CTinld.. 

nnt, yau think. eu(ht 



I wlU I 



>ubj«i 



I Ic* 



e the bes 



iCrUpv hat Iti charzni 
la |h« Diaia, all the pleaai 
IJTU UB la but mere HDHtlon. Ma- 
tUnka It'* pitr the mind can't have • 
Bitle mora ahare in the •ntartaiainaBl. 
n* muslc'i certaini)' fine, but, la my 
tknishta, thara'e none of your compoieri 
una up la eld Shakeapeare and Otway. 

nor aanae ware to aar thi* la the drawlnc- 



T* wm 

^ ml 



Strv. Sir, hara'B SigBOT Carbonalll aayi 

Apropeat re" were aaylof yaitcr' 
idam, you had a mind to hear him. 



apUlaa 



r hia ' 



Now, 1 awn. I think it ia not eDough barely 
to pay thaae vhoae talanta arc Auperlar to 
our own (I mean luch laleuta ai would be- 
tome our condition. If we bad them). Mc' 
■ktoka wc oufbt In de aeraelhlnc more than 
baroty aratlfy them lor what they do at 
our CDumand, only becauie their fortune 
la below ua. 

iKd. You Bar 1 amile. I aHure you It 
waa a amile of approbation ; for. indeed, I 
cannot hut think it the diitln(uUhint part 
of a (eatlemaa la make hia auperlorlty of 
fortune as eaay to hli inferieri aa he can.— 
Naw ance mora to try him. [Aside.]— I waa 
aayiac just now, I believed you would 
never let me dispula with you, and 1 dare 



r It will BiwayB be so. 
CBled a debate between 



of her 



k^eli. 



- hia own aaka. 

nadaul Indeed 1 can't bat 



What, thoufh he ahould BalntalD 
and (upport bar. without damondint any* 
thine of bar. on her port? 

Bev. Why, madam, la makln( an ai- 

(tor auch I muat auppoaa har), tboU(b aha 
tbauld never do him any favor, nay, 
tbauch abn ahnuld nnver know who did har 
auch tarvlea. auch a mi(htr heroic buai- 



nd. Certainly t 



ahsuld think ha muat 
ommon mould. 
L, why BO? 'tla but, Bl 

of the 



upon ona, whom ha may think o 
nmamentt of the whole creation, to ha con- 
acioua, that from hia auperfluity. an fnno- 

Ibe lemptallont and Barrowt of life! That 
ha eesa aatlafactioD. haalth, and (ladaaaa 
in her countenance, while he enjoyt tho 
happineiB of B*sln( har (a> that I will 
auppoae iDo. or ht muat he too abatrBCtod, 
too Inaentihie). I tay. If ha It allowed ta 
daliiht In thai protpecti alaa. what mlfbty 
matter Is there in all this 7 

ilhty matter la ao disintsr- 



Diait 



dthipl 



lak Lim 





fenUen, 


Tre"" 


•a. 


to be 








ight : 




Flee tit 




.tin 


• . K< 


Is n 




plras 


i 






nc; that- 










Why 




lam, a 




Ih. 


all Ih 




lay eul 






stable 


f hor 




















Vou 













Ird. Nn, that 
Bt-,: Nor can 
lH,l. No. 



r bottle companions. 



UJ. No. I'm * 
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tha (UIH tima, hli delicht 

»«tl*t|>t dliauit, ar paBilani 

Ind. But atllt I Inilat 

prsdlKlguM, alniDal incrnlib] 
Bn: Dear madam. I n 
nora ulilaken. Whr. whs 
naiirar than ba who lay* o 
auch valuabla purcbaara? 
WOrtb purcbaalnc. haw (Te 
It ta him, who haa a trua 

csunlenance U(htad up lot 

•uparRuoua and Dtharwiai 
nu-a awn pockalT What 
faaltar wllh bla uahT Thli 
an hunana dlapoaltlon, vhi 
a canaral lie of nature an^ 
dty. What than muat It b< 
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B of life, la 
the human 
lUea of ioy. 



> abjac 

Ind. 1 



It the I 



fell! the 



ahall admira 
nar-Tben, 
m ttr, aftar a ■ ■ 
■tnnclbana „ 
had beat haatan lo my 
Mr. Myrtle, and be(Bn< 
frianda, and bafora thinca . 
axtramlty. 









liay (alna tfaa raipaci du* to irfMr. 
I will own to you, than la ob* faa| 
aymptom, If there could ba anch ■ t 
aa a diaintaraated lover. But ifa idl ■ 

pinlly— till— nil— till 

Ir<d. Till what? 
Itab. TUl I know wbathar Mr. Hrcth 
ind Mr. BavU are really frianda or toafc- 
\aA that I will ba eoBvlneed of b*tan I 
ilaap; for you ahall not ha dacalvad. 

Ind. I'm aura I never aball. if your fan 
»u (uard ma. In the naanlima 111 wnv 
nyaelf up In the lBta«rlty of my 
lor dare to doubt of Um. 
\» conacloua honor aU hla action 
io conacloua tnnocance dIapaU U] 

ACT THE THIRD 

SCEHI 1 

Sea LAND'S Houie. 
Enter Ton, muling Phiu 
Tom. Well, PblUlal What, with ■ 



wholly dU 




■led 


in what he 


Ob my he 


art. b 


e b 




other V 


mare plea 






It, and 


■ood or b 


■d d 








Uab. Abl de 




iece 


don-i b 


both! I'll 






you, 




anouth th 






not 


IndlfFere 




upl. 






*hen you 


tor. il ba 


ha. 






he> ta. 


know ha 


»iU 


not 




>u. tfaa 


hm>or. 










Uab. I 


wi.4 




aa confi 


■a fotbar 






Ih> 


reapeclf 


of bj* ay. 


whan r 




■tchl bl 


you dBTln, tb> 






He, I w 


.urpria«l. 


■• if 


be 


had 


been tal 



Ind. But did y 



a before I— What a 
now? Ska h>a aOMI 



■b> kaa catcbt, and ia reaaivad to prKdM 
them upon ma. Numberlaaa ara tha ehantoa 
abe'll dsBca tkroufh bafora ahaV anawa 
Ihla plain queitiau: viddicat. ban yoa ^■ 
llvarad my maitor'a letter to your IMyT 
Nay, I know her lim waU to wk u ■eeaum 
of il In an ordinary way; FU ba ia my ntn 
aa well .a aba. [.4,. dr.] -WaU, madaa. M 

make me, I would not. la Oa KaBanl. bt 
any other than what I am. I wooM Bot ba 
a hit wlaar, ■ bit richar, a Ml tdbr, « lit 
aborter than I am at Ihla Inaliml. 

tadfattly at i 

., but that ) 

Tfaa thiBK I hna 
•aeon to be aatliflad with la my tar- 
itnd 1 am flad of my pororty- Pm^ 
f I were rich 1 abould ovarlort Iha 
woman In the world, that waata aath- 
t rlchea lo be thoufbt BO- 

> that aaUl Brt 



pidly I 

and by >at 

opportunity i 



a (Teat deal i 
afaould, parhapa, hav* 



lAtid*. 



her aqual, Bavar had 
[ her ilnva. I bh Bf 
r hlre-1 am ny inln- 



t which la the 



■ tbair wickedneaa, aa hypoc- 



[ think It'a tha tirat titaa : 
II fieak of It with any Maaa 
If you raally do auSar amr. 
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Act III, So. I. 



Ab, PbUlU! CUB you doubt, aftar 
t what I hav* ■ean. nsr 



Tarn. 
wkat 

Phil. I kDBW Bl 

wkat I hava haard; but atnca I'm at Iclaura, 
yon may taU m* whan rou Ml tn leva with 
ma; how you lall In lava with atm; aad 
what you hava auffared or ara raady to ailf- 
far ler ma. 

ram. Oh, th* uBmcrciful |adal whan I'm 
iu baaia about aiy maatar'* Istlor. But I 
muil (o lhrau(h it. lAsidi.l—Abl too 
wall I ramaubar vhan, and how, and db 
wkat occaaloB I waa firat aurpriaad. It 
wu « tba lat at April, 171S, I cama into 
Mr. Saalaod'a an^ca: I waa ihan a hobblo- 
Aahoy, and y 



ii-atty Ilttic U(ht cirl, a 
I of tha houaeiiaepar. At 
tiiat tima wc aeitbar of Ba knew what waa 
is ua. I ramamher I waa ordarad to (at out 
of the window, OBa pair of atalra, to rub 
tba aaahaa clean; tha paraon amptoyad on 
your charmlB) *elf, 



whan 



Fhll. 



What B 



imher tha 



Tnin. You kBow not, I warrant you— you 
could not (uaaa what aurpriaad U]«. You 
taak DO dalif ht whan you luunadlatcly jrew 
waoton in your cooquaat, aad put your lipa 
t laaa, and hraatbed upoB tha flaaa, and 
whas my llpa approached, a dirty cloth you 
rabbsd as*lB*l my fac*. and hid your beau- 



could paap only tlkruucb a i 
aaw up Thiiba iu all bar 
Biuch kept from bar u if i 
batwaaa— for there waa mori 
wlU Bcainat me. Would aha 
O Pkilllal FhlllUI ahorlao b 
declva you pily ma. 
PhU. I ballevg - ' 



r it • 






chaimlBt Phillia, if all 
■ir OBo'a will, I could with 
fflory aufler — but, daaraat craatura, cooaidar 
our nlaarabla atata. 

Pkil, Howt Hiaerablat 

Tom. Wo are mlaarable to ba 1b love, 
and BBdar tha command oi othara than 
Uwaa we love; with that (oneroua paaaion 
in tha heart, to ba aaot to and fro on 
amnda, called, chackad, aad rated lor the 
maaneit trlflaa. Oh, Phllliil you don't 
know how many cblna cupe and (laaaee my 
paaaion for yon tea Bade me break. You 
hava broke my fortune aa wall aa my 



PhU. Well, Mr. Themae, 1 tennot but 
wu to you that I ballave your maetor 
1 you apoak tba beat of any maa 



Uvallbood 


for 






affaire. II 


wll 


be nothlBi far them 


u. a lilU 


boin. of our 




tanamant. 




of their 




Whatever 












y keop fo 


thomaelva 


acre with 


Phi 


la would 


* worth • 


county witbou 


her. 





4ch of n 



aranco. bellovo tha 
IKisiei lur. 
Butradletlns you. How 



Thera'e no c 
doeely you arcue. Ton 

Tern. And wiU cloaer, in due tima. But 
I muat haaten with this letUr, to haataB 
towarde the poaaeieioB of yon- Then, 
PhiUia, cenaider how I nuat ha r>vaB(ad, 
look to It, of oil your akittlahnaaa, aby 
look a, aod at boat but coy coBipliancaa. 

/■fill. Ob, Tom, you (TOW wanton, and 

dure it. Ob I fob I you are a maB-.an odloua, 
aitby, male craatura— you ahouid habava, if 

■enae. Ilka Mr. Cimbarton, with diatanca 
and indifrerence; or, let me eee. aome other 
heconinc liard word, with eaemtni in-ln-in- 
■dvertancy. and not rueh en one a* If you 

>iliB( ■ 






I kiaa 



id be (oaa. Lard, w 
tag and toylnr, and not conaidered tlie mala 

Tom. Why. thair buaineaa i> to ba fool- 
in( and toying ■« aoou aa the pareiunMila 

FliU. Well rememboTod, parchuaBta; my 
lady, to my knowiedfe, ia preparinj; writ, 
iofe between her coxcomb couain, Clmber- 
ton, and by miatreaa, though my maatar 



[ bellav 



, Mr. Bevii, and 



rself haa elsned 
Mr. blyrtle.— Did I 

>n'l ba aaHafiad. 
Tern. No, you amooth eroal 
Duld 17 iKiisine 

Phil. Well, aince you are lo I 
cool, aa to raviah my hand ani 



ulat 



leaied, in her iiaart. 
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Fliil, No. prtlhH. Tsu, mind jraur biui- 



iffeclloDii who li to hava 
rnim without *«ni. It I 



h«V> my roui 

ntck behind, ax, 
UquorUh tooL 



mitlrvMl {Tou ("r^ 'k 

*i.«^ hi, fingcri.l Go. y 

lErii Ton 



*tl« ladactDt f«r ma 
I lit mr thouchU (tray abaut tlia pmM 
t mjr huibaadj nay, >h* aays a Bilft 
rlfldly vlrtueui, thou(h iha may hava bM 
whara her lav*r wa* a thou (and lta«« 
fthauld not havB made obaarvaMaDa r1rt|l 
to know falm from auothar mail »h«a dM 
■HI himin a third pUca. 

I than th* aarartly d 



. Ona that I had no mind ta t 

Why did you turn him away Ihi 

For your ladyship'! isrvica- 

yaur ladyahlp'a latter to hla maa 

d hardly (at tha rofua away. 

Why, baa ha » little lova tor 



I-hU. No; but ha 



Btb aa much lav 



Luc. Bui I tbsuchl I heard him 
you. Why did you auKer that? 

Phil. Why, Budan, we vulaar take it 
to ba a aisn of love— We aervanta, we 
msple. that have nothinc hut our per 

and harcain by way of aunpla, and ll 
with OUT handa aad aeal with our llpi 




without such ei 
Phil. We do 

than you lenlf 

deada executed. 
Lue. Thou ■ 
Phil, t wiib, 

wtra al happy . 



> com* locathar wilhoui 



s daalTM.— Oh. 1 c 
reflectiont With what ft 
ly part, with what mm 



apaak of It before with thla la- 



and 1 



with Mr. 

Myrtle, what your father will do with Mr. 
Sevlt. nor what you alt. eapeclally my lady, 
ucan by admiltinc Mr. Clmberton aa par- 
ticularly bare aa if he were married to you 
Jraady; nay, ysu are married actually aa 
ar ai people of quality are. 

Luc. How la thal7 

l-hil. You have different beda in the 



Inaiine he ia married to her, oi 

Phil. Then Mr. Myrtle 

Luc. He had my parent!- lea 



till my name and peTMU have baw lb 
le-laltle of the whole town. What i 
I world com* to7-aa ehame iaft-ta b 
tered for lika the beaaU of tha fiaU, an 
that In auch an inilanca aa comlnc tO(otlM 
n entire familiarity and nalan rf mi 
body. Obt and thli without balac ■ 
1 as well-wiahere to each olbar, bat la 



1 le 



adam, alt th. 
notber'a 



[or I 



three hundred ] 

■ny lover you ever had) for whld 
>n, with that of hie prodlcioua larr 
», *be la raaolved on him, and bai 
to conault the lawyera acconUacly 
haa (whether you know It or no) baal 
■oaty with Sir Geotfry, who, to iota ft 
th* aattlemant. baa accepted ol a aum ts d 
nd la every moment enpactod l> lawi 

c. How do you (et all thll fntrfU 
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^■rilalB— tba wt of UateniBt. madaa, tat 

Luc. I ab^ Mon Inui* u much u you 
4m; laST* B*. !«*■ »>•. PkilUa, bacana. 
Hm, hmt ni turn you out My BBtk.r 

ilEiil Phie^]— How unlupp)' ore wo who ora 

■■ with iiidiCormca, or octo toward* u> oa 
Oa foot sf plaia JkUbs; yot by nil 1 hove 
booo horabrforo offond to or trsHtad for I 
hOT* baaB mod with tba DUMt a(ncable 
of all abuHO— SattBTr- But now, hy (bla 
pUacmmtic (aol I'm uoad mo oolbitii. 



laomad to bavo any racord to deolrei, m 
I know not what the Icanad oaf catU xn 
mata of lovo aad paaakm— Hora ha cnu 
w)lb my mstbar— It'i much If ha laok* 
■a, or if ba doaa, takoa no niara natlca 
Ba than of any othor movabla In tb* rooi 



Enltr Mas. Seaun 
Uri. Seal. How da 1 



tUi laanad taita 


of 








in 


t. k«i> tbo hloc- 








Cim. Why, roaUy. 



and Mi. CiwBeiTOH. 

I troaled with di>- 
tawdoniy. and tbair 



ba nndaratood. Tlay ba«* no tdea* of bap< 
pbioaa, but what ara mum gm* than thi 
fTitificatiAn of honfor and thirat. 
L%c. With bow moch raflaction b* la i 

Cim. And In traA, madaui, I i 




I by aloalth; and I 



Mti. Stal. OK bad I Uvcd In thoM daya 
and baaa a matron sf ^nrta, ana mlfbt 
with leu Indacaney hava had tan ehlldna, 
to that medcat Inatilution, than 



through the whala caramany, ani 
■land a melancholy proof of It. 

Mr, Sful. We will talk than of 
Thai (iri walkinc about tha room 
to ba your wlfa. Sha ha*. I co: 
Idea*. BO lantiuenth that apeak 
al a thinkinc mother. 

Cimb. I have obaerved heri h 
look, fraa air, and dlaancaced cai 

Luc. Vary what? 

a-b. U you f- 

a titllo that way. 



t your ladyahip will be tha 
V better part. 
la ia rather 
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ACT III, Sc. I. 

Indlinathni jrsu ••• In Iba pratly II 

thine— Now, I on conilderinc bar. on 

occadoa, but u sne that ia to be prrini 

Luc. Th* [ubUUt. Icunad, unifwiani 

Cinib. And pfacnant undaufatedlr 
will be r«rlr. I '«w I iban't. for m 
yean, have cUMntloB •Bau(h to siva 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 



Liif 




no bearinc It 


Th. hldaoua aot! tbare'a 


DO aodHrinE it. to 


b> tb 


a aurveynl Ilk. . 


•ta*] at aale. 


dm 


. At ■■Id She-. 


vary Illiterate— But 


•h.-> 


cry well limbed too 


; turn bar In; 1 aea 


wbat 


ha i>. [Exit 






St^l. Go, jron 






«l of you. 










Iha b 


tter aor( of people 


aa I obaarved to 




raat by their lawyers of waddinis 


lAdiu 




c stoJ.l-and the 




in tha banain. 


Ilka the manaion 


bona* 


In Iha tala of tb 




In, and what that la, 


whalbeT (ood or 


had. 




red. 


Mr 


Seal. I «rant 








yaulb ond baauly 



common world think ' 

Cln,b. Madam, I \ 
BBdEratandlnc, abilraci 



bair 



a plant. 



ThU 



I will demand pro- 
vlalon for a tenlh -child at leaat. 

Jlfri. Sial. With all that wit and learn- 
-|D(, how consideratal What an economUlI 
[^11^.-.] -Sir, I cannot mako ber any other 
than ibe la; or aay iha Is much better 
than thn other yount women of tbiB age. 
or fit for much besidei belni a mothi 



Bcttlen 



GeofTrr 



- the 



irrlai 



t thia 



whicb. 



tllnf what ia due 



Lutinda'a fortune. 
Heraelf. aa I told you, 1 aay notbin^ of, 

Cimb. No, no. no, inde«l. madam, il U 
not naual; and I mull depend upon my own 
reflection and philosophy not to overitocb 
my family. 

Mrs. S.-al. 1 cannot help ber, coualn 
Clmberton; but *be la, for auibl I aee, as 
weD aa tbo dantbter af anybody else. 

Ciiiib. Thai i* very true, madam. 



The lawyera are c. 
I to baor what they 
> lb* point whether ii 






have paUeaco with 'am. Tbaa 
am told, are ol a differaul kind; 
thay call a chamber couBiel, the al 

ImtMrfacUon In b]a ipcecb, and Ihi 
ahunned the bar, but 
and Impatlaal of contradiction. Tha alh* 
la aa warm aa ho; bul baa a tanciia ■ 
voluble, and a bead ao concollod. ba wl 
auffer aobody to apeak but himaalt. 

Cimb. You maao old Serjeant Tared vl 
Counacllar Bramble? 1 bave beard af 'm. 





Brain. Yea, madam, Mr. Sarjoant and mr> ' 
■elf have agreed, aa ba la plaaaod to lafatB 

and' Iriparllte let It ba, for Sir Ca^>r M«l ' 
needs be a parly; old Clmberton, In tha JW^ 
1(I>. aaya, in that ancient roll In Mr. Sn>- 
faant'a banda, aa recoura* tborata bdw 
bad. will more at 1 

Tar. Yea, and by the 

Brum. Mr. Serjaant. 1 be| 
no Inferences upon wbat la In 
but apeak to Ibe llllaa 
I shall not ahaw tbot 
la in town. 

Cimb. You know beat yonr own n 

Afri. ScnI. The alDcle queatlan . 

the en loll la aucb that my cauala, 1 
Geaffry, ii necessary in thia affalrT 

Br,:m. Yes, as lo tbo lordablp af Tro- 
triplet, hul nol oa lo the naaauM* 1 
GrlmulbbeT. 

Tar. 1 aay that Gr— gr— that Or-s^- 
CrimcTlbber, GrimirilAer la In iMt that Ii 
lo say Ibe remainder theraoT, aa waU ■■ OM 
of Tr-tr-Triplet. 



paaa to the I 

client comes b 

bim a valuabla 



■eneral, by adilcb yaW 
id 1 queatlan whalhar tha 
I Tretriplet la ta Um- 



wbai la In I 
Grimgrlbber ta, at the rati 
againat tha cantln^nt af 
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THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 



Act IV, So. I. 



kavinc BO >aii— Tb«B w* kt 
la til* fint vf tb* cDlUtcral i 



iw Sir Ceaffry 




ol that arcumfln 
r thu u t 
Cbnbvrton. 1 am 
la Ihn inilruclisn of Sir Rslph, Iib could n 
FDIwJ, oBd Ihm cr»tB ■ m 



Htata for 

Tor. Si 






Cifflb. 1 muAt b* iupartial, though you 

Wara It not tliat you arm to lood a> to allow 
Ub vhat he ha> not (aid. I sbouid think it 
my bard you ibould aniivEr him without 
bauiBf hlu— But, (cntlaBien, 1 bcilcva you 
|UT> both conalderad Ihi* mattFr. and are 
Cnn in yaur diKerant opinion*. Twere bet- 
tH-, tbarelore. you procaedMl according ta 
tba particular aenaa of each of jrou, and 
lava your thoufhU dlitlnctly in writing. 
A^ do you lea, aira, pray let ma hava a 
capy oi what you aay In Encllab. 

Bram. Why. what i> all we have been 
iiriD(T In Encllabt Oh I but I fargot my- 
Hif. yon'ra a wit. But. however, to pleaie 
reu. air. you ahall bava it. In aa plain term* 
*• die law will admit of. 

Cimb. But I would bava It, air. without 



will I 






Mr. SerJaaDf • t 
ba ■ 



laldaratlon. and I will dig eat 
■nd you ihall 



ram me afalb, air. 

ror. Avrwd, B«raad. 

Cimb. Mr. Brwnhle ia 
pMtMl ■ Utile ahniptly. 

Tar. He could net bear . ......... 

piMJnd bim to tba quick about that Cr 



. Stal. I aaw that, t 






Mr. Serjeant, at aoon aa Sir Caoffry comaa 

to town, and then I hope all may ba adjuatod. 

Tar. I ahall b* at my cbambara, at my 

Cimb. Madam, if you pleaae. I'll now at- 
tend yeu to the tea table, where 1 ihall hear 
from your Udyihip reaaon and (ood aenaa, 

after all thla law and sibberisb. 

Mri. Stal. Til a wonderful thine, *^. >hal 



(tudy t. 



talk tl 



of the reat of tha world. Sura, 
I their account in It. 
Iiey might, perhapa, madam, with 
your (ood snnae; but with tba 
vultar 



aimpie, 



t for 



f all ai 



Ih and km 
> naked viaw. 



Sine* the world wlU—why Id It ba deceli 
[£iri 

ACT THE FOURTH 

Scene I 

Bevil, Jun.-s Lodgmgs. 

Bevil, Jvh.. mlA a lelUr in his hand, folios 

Tom. Upon my life, air, I know noth 
of the nutter. I never opened ray Ibi* 
Mr. Myrtle about anyihinc o 
Irtter to Madam Lucinda. 

Bf-.: Whafi the fool In auc 
1 don't auppoie you did. Whal 
la, whelhEr Mr. Myrtle ahowed 



L • (rifbt for? 

any luapiclen, 

aaually thai you had carried any aucb 

for me thii morninc 
1. Why, air. If he did aak ma any 
iona, how could I help it? 

1 don't lay you could, oaft I am 
ueitienins you, but him. Wbal did ba 



Tom. Why, 1 
ban, lo be dr 
your honor wi 
he aiked ma if 

Ihia mominfT 
went thllher— b 
that he micht b 
thina more In 



r, when 



o bit d 



t Mr. Sealand'a 



' i* ploMed to Joka with 
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I. 
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LOVERS 






nw- you have 


"7" 


mind to 


k>K 


» wh 


thw 


1 enn 




ou ha 




vn cvtrr Han *U 


u«; 






no? 












d live 


wilb 






. And 


M. 


by ihn 


wlnf 


him 




ould. 




d-how 






rva nradl fna ^ 




old hlu 




had < 










put 




here 


He-Il, 




To 


n. Sir— 










[Con 


uicl. 


thiak it f. 


•r, if 


1 uplain without li(htla|^ 


Bn 


. What 


m 


ean a< 


(iOM 


do. 


> ie- 


iDuay 


But 


hi> la 


mr— 


•U road 


II ...IB- 



an yau br 




Tom. Ha 


oolied a liti 






Sci'. 1 kn 


w he would 






rem. Hum 




raid wo aro 


■II in tho w 



alDOp to] How poorly has 
wllB a aervanl la make him betray .. v„„ h.w. ....j ». i...iJ_ ■_ ■ 

.-I uj.rri ^A «.!..- jjj k- -i«- "" nave uaea bo nftaaiy ut CMToa^M^ 

Iel7e*for i^? "■ ""^ "^'»« " » '"-•' ""•« 

Sir. he writ it before h= pulled off Ih>„," „ J''"„™ln.'!l'™''„„! « 
t-t town at Ma own chambera. ,dverH»«ent I thoucht prepar to aand 

'=ry well; and wb.t did he aay ,,^„„ tt, „„, „„«„, botwaMi yn. 
the injured 

-' Chaius Mvnu.' i 

Enter Tov. 

Ton^ Mr. MyHle, (Ir. WmJd yoiv hgMT 

' plean toaaahim? I 

,,. . _. Bev. Why. you atupld ereatunt Ul; 

„ , . ,. v„ . M "■ Mr, Myrtle wait at my lod«ln<eI Sbmr kta 

B«. 1 put an a «reBity while my fellow „p_ ^^xi, Tom.) Weill I am reaolved iv« 

Tu" ""iri'" J, . uL Tk"*"!' . ^T' "y '""iM" •» I''"'- He ■■ in lava, ud to 

^«ou,hly -'•i':!'?- Jl^!' ^?."'"I.,1^ every. eir.u«.,«.c. ol llf. . U.tla dlat^M- 





ful. which 1 muai allow for— but hen h. b. 








UnUr ToH, iKlroduciHi Myrtle. 


cannot auffir ah^me. Wh.fe to be done? 




But Aral lel no coBaider LuciBda'i letter 




adn. IRradi. 


honor.-[rD Tot..] But, air, you, with JtM 




very di.cemins face, leave the room. [£i< 




TDV.]-We]l, Mr. Myrtle, y».r CMUMB* 


wnraan sufbt to Impeie upon henell. to 


Myrl. Tho time, the place, our iM* «■ 


a treaty of marriaie In our family, and de- 
■irlng the refutal may <ome from ma. ho. 
aomelhlnf more eo(0(<ng In it than Ihe 


which affect me on tbla acculim, obll«« w 


deelre you would not only, m you draa* 


caurlihip of him who, I fear, will fall to 
my lot. except your friend exerte hlraedf 

Bol know of thia Inter till btreafter, ud 




faut alao comply with (he requeat !■ lb I 
muBI have farther notice taken of nj t^ 
lace than theie hdf line.-" 1 h.*a jtm%' 
" 1 ahatl be at home." 


am yoor mo>t obliged humble aervont. 


Bn: Sir. 1 own I have recalTod . MM 


from you in a very unuaual atyU) but mI 






" 1 won't, upon aecond ihouihla. bid. any- 


own action, your own eeakinc, 1 akdQ w^^ 
■ land nolhinf faut what you aro plauad It 


thinr from you. But my r.aion for eoBceal- 
1ns tfait le. that Mr. Myrtle b.a a ie.lou.y 


■ot the .^ontenle of your aplitlo. 


but iy™«e'm''for hrm'"inchner°me itT^ 




able to the abuee you have .IraMly ma* d 




my aimplicity and frankneaa; ud 1 Mt yM 






and not mine-to your own aafaty, art «» 


Thus h.> thia iKdy made me her friend and 




conRdant, and put heraelf. In a kind, under 


Bet: My own (af.ty. Mr. Myrdat 




Myrl. Your own aafoty. Mr. BwlL 




Br;. Look you. Mr. MyrtI*. than^ m 






af Jealouiy. and >0 lerve him, and her, by 


he al; but. air. you know I hava oflM ted 




to disapprove of the declalona . tyrut CM- 


more than 1 .boold by complying with her 




dlr.ctiona.-But than Ihii duellini. which 


law>. both divine and human. 
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Act IV, So. I. 



DAiicfa AbhorTBnce of doing Injurivt* m* 

Bni. As vlistT 

iryrt. Aa f«ir b( uimriBc far >m>. 

Bit', a* (aw of uiimi-iiia far 'em I But 
that ■pprvlwiivlOB It jukt ar blmuiAble mc- 
cordins ts tha object of that fur. I bava 
oftau told you. 111 confidBiice af hau-t» 1 
■bharrAd Iba dmriiii to olTB&d the Author af 
Ufa, ond nublns Into His praHDca— I aay, by 

■cainat Him, and bnmadUlaly to ur(* on to 
Hlo tribunaL 

Af ] rl. Mr. BavU, . 1 must taU you, tbia 
coalncaa, tbia gravity, tbia ahow of con- 
acieDca, aliall 



I bava, indaad, tba b« 
tba hopaa of poaaa 
•Uar. air, 1 hava 
wawy of It, U I I 



t Ludnda. But 



r Ufa 



Sir, abow ma but tl 

at thia natura, and I will 
dutaUaa thae hardly dsurvi 
Buraca— allcht, iDconaldara' 
la, Mr. Myrl' 



foralcn 
il froin ; 




(antlamsB— what dVa mauiT I am but • 

Bev. 'caU a coach. [Exit Toul-W long 
/vuii, wMine lullrnly by tach other.]— 
[Atide.] Shdl I (thouch pravoknl la tb* 



r« reapact enoufb 
calvlB( from Inlani 



the oblica- 
<l latnera, to an unha^y 
life depands on mlnaT 
.I-[7d My.ile.] 1 hkvo, 
I tlmn to racollact rayaalf, 
tear of what aucb a rash 
of me, keep lon^r ub- 
appcaraoces under which 



Why, then, would y 



Eton from hia 
■ah It firat 



dleadva 



I let 



■ dlatrea*. 
I the dla- 



aavad you from the 

even tboufb you had eu—-- ded 

pute. 1 knaw you ao »eU, that I am aura 

ID have fouod Ibis letter about a man you 

had killed would have been worea thnn 

death to yourself— Read it.~lAiide.i Whtn 

be la tborouibly mortUiad, and ahama hu 

bitnaelf throuably, ha will deserve to b* 
aasiated towards obtaialnc Ludnda. 

.Myl. With what a superiority hu ha 
turned the injury on me, aa the accreaaor? 



ia I 
uch7 I shall relapse. 



beyond Ihc 


Myrl 


Bui can 


able, in the 


Ec-L. 


You h.v< 


Infirmity of 




e me, in 


more), to 




me. AU 




thy f.c 


ia altera.: 






of my COB 



That 1 could be a 



a pracipltaat 



'yrl. Let ne reflect bow many frtorii 
■ died, by the band* e( (rianda, (or want 
sniper i and you muat five a* leave to 
atain, and acaln, bow much I am ba- 
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Act IV, Sc. n. 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 



a at both tbe t 

r [riends than <vi 
ur friendly cgndu 
Ere U nathlnc man 



Batrayod by bona 



s Iha draad miitake, 



i> Galfrid the f.lh.r 
r of Plohimey. th. f 
alhir of E>rl Rlcbi 
r the Marquti, the fi 



■Ir, be kept 'em i 
icker in England, 
n many battle*, an 



talk frcEly of 



:e> on tlii* 
objection. 



Si 


J. Be,'. 


Sir. I c 


Hi-t halp tmybit. AM 


«h. 


milht t. 


Jure a c 


tl»a-. eradlt say U 




taia to ■ 


■entlemi 


m-m honor. 




,v™;. Sir John, 


tbe honor of ■ ■» 


tlem 


n ii ilab 


. to fa. 


tainted by u tmtM * 




er a> th 


credit 


of a trader. W. «. 


talk) 


ng of ■ 


narrla«e. 






alher of 


rounc 




t u 


«ldition 


to the honor or cradli .1 h> 


ove 


that be 






y. Bev. 


blr. See 


iland. don't tak* d>« 


wtL 


to apoil 


my »■! 


■ marriac. with MT 


M 


Seal. Sir John, 


1.1 hl» applr to m, 




>n eUe, ai 


d have 




hep 








5.' 


/. Bet: 


Uy Ma 


■ir, U ■ dlMTMt nt 



tic. bide.. « 



tfaair 



ill you find a 

il. Sir, a* m 
know tbe toi 



■Iv.; 



■ooth, la »land« 
hay or a fat ox. 
indeed, becBuae y 
ha luy, therafon 
la diabonorabl.. 



,cb a dt a* jpou li^ 
I and tha vorU( and 
lat we merchant, ar. 
lat hav. smm into 

iHful, aa y«i lan^d 
> tboucht ymmtlna 
t your tndiB(, (m- 
■riber than a load tt 

■re pleaHnt p.<vli. 

cnerally bml iv I* 



t oSendad, tlrj M m 



t thli hind, vban 



with her a poor Illlle Infant. TU. aAie 
me, perbaps. over caulloue to pmwv. th. 
■econd bounty of prDvldenea to mo. and be 
.1 careful » 1 can of thla child. Yonnl 
pardon me, my poor (irl, air. I. aa vdnabh 
to me aa your boa*led Mn ID yoB. 
Sir J. Be:: Why, that'. ODa vary f~* 



^.y Google 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 



p. Sral. Thwn U uothinc l 
ac* lady ban, thii incegnila, I 
*fcjKt>d IS him. Hara ud than 
( In Isva with an artful creati 
•■ IV all Iba motlvH of lifa to 



(II aooD ba lit tnlo what I may fear or 

>* far. 

ur J, Bn: Sir, 1 am very coafidant then 

I ba iiothliiB Inquired into relatini to my 

I, thai will not, upon bainc undaritood, 

•a IB Ua advaataca. 

Jr. Seal. I h^w tbat aa ilncercly am you 

leva It.— Sir John Bavll. wbtn I >m »tls- 



aniwera the 



Jwll wiih V 



it BrlUln; 
Ha It cona In a »i 



T. Why, I d 
a tboDHnd I 
li bafsre me; 



I an honorabl* lova, 






Act IV, Sc. IL 

or abandoBcd. paal 
I ana; and, from tha 
InaanalbiUty to tha 
doubli&ff flur aatata; 



a fathar, Humpbry, 



1 thoaa whs da- 



daound of tba world or ali(htar naaoui, 




li m huaband aolla wltb hli wlfa for . 




nth parhnpa— lh>n (ood ba w'y«. madun, 


H^mfh. No. I hope, not In an abrtq,! 


•kn'a ovar-Ah! Jobn Drydan poinU out 






5ir /. Bn. No, 1 hopa not! Wby, deal 


Md >bU. abroad ao prodi(al tha dolt la. 


(hou know anytUnt of b«-. or of him, or <tf 
anylhlnc of 11. or aU of il7 


■aor apauaa at bona aa rascad aa a colt 


Humph. My dear maaler, 1 know ao mucb 




tbat I told him thia very day you bad reaaon 




to ba aacrady out of humor about bar. 


n my poor (jrl turned a-(railn(. and tbat 


Sir J. B-w, Did you (o ao far? Well, 


.at ba tb. C.H1 whan 


what aaid he to that? 


Or J. Bn. Bui pray coaaidar, air, my 


Humph. Hia worda ware, looklni upon 






llr. Seal. Look you, air, I'U maka Ibo 




ttor abort. TbU unknown lady, aa 1 told 


5ir J. Bet: Howl Do you thlnh ba U 


1. U aU tb. oblactlon t have to blmj but, 


marrlad to her, or dealma to marry bar7 


• •■» or othar. h. ja, or ha. b«n, car- 


Humph. 1 can aay nolhlac to tha latter; 


oly (tncaccd (o bar. I am therefore re- 


but ha (ayt he can marry no one without 



Humph. 1 am t 



nfort. Then I have notbtnc 
E the bottom of tble mailer 
lent rufHe— Ob, flump bry 



obliie thai 


pleaae by th 


at very care-(»it 


that ao»> 


could know tb 


duty to > 


falbm- 


before the 




are fatha 


a-But. 




lull >ay now 


that I am 




the bapple 


•t falheri In 


ihr world: 


but, I 




that of lb. V 


ry happlat 




a condition 


to be envied. 






Hwmrh. 


Sir, your pain 


ari»>, not from 


tba (bing 


taelf, but you 


r parlicula 




of It. You 


are overfond, nay, jive n 


e leave 


to lay, yo 


are unjuatly 


apprebensl 


e from 


your fondn 


e». My maate 


r Bevll never die- 


obliied yo 


. and he will. 


know be 


will, do 




you oufbl to 






^.> /, 


1'. He won't take all thl> 




with tbia 


firl-For outb 


I know, he will. 


teriooth, bave so mucb 


moderatlan 


aa to 
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Act IV, Sc. III. 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 



e la this doubt— Follow a 
•odH fM^utloo. 



run. Wall, I 
witb Ml 

Phil. 
Urn. for he 
•a hutdftomt 



tako any thine from him ba- 
; tt would not bo docant. 
It wlU bo vary ilKcnt. Indaodl, for 
Btln, and laava my uiitraa* with 



Phil. Ha la i 
OBo pToparly. 

Tom. I hellave aa; but, howaver, I won 
ba far off. and iherelore wUl Ventura te trui 



Phil. What a deal o[ pothe 
hara la botwnn my miatraao ai 
from more punctilio 1 I could, 
the day, «al her to her lovar. 
It— hut aha, foraooth, will alli 
(et him; hut, if he can coma 1 
ahe would be (lad of It. 1 m 
do bar an acceptable violence, 
her into fai> armi. 1 am aun 
baat rule Imaainable. II ahe * 
I ahould tbink bar the bait ■ 
world for doinf «o by a*. 



of beiuf iBitantly i 



id Mr. Myrtle 
any bour of 
and would do 
w no plot to 



arriad to 
Sut what 



Phil. What la 



'. Mra. Pbillii? 



Tom. I am obllcad to y 

Phil. Why. don't we I 

poopie*a hanging tbamMl 



Myrt. What manly thiac would yon b 
ma uadertaka. accontliic to yonr lailj ahl 

Phil. Only ba at once what, obo Uma 
other, you may ba, aad wlah ta bo, or » 
ba. 

Myrl. Dear (iri, tdUt plainly to ma, ■ 
conaldar I. In my condition, can't ba In ti 
(sod hiunoT— you aay, lo ba at «ea win 



al the maaq 
CooSry ClmbarloB 

for marrying Mr. ClmhartoB. Ha uTM 
blind, half luna, half deaf, half dumb; tha 
aa lo hla paaaloaa and daairoa, ha t 
warm and rldiculoua ■• wbaa la the ha 




pariah wba 

have aaau him oltan and often 
the country. Do not beaitata^ bat cai 
bltbar; tbay will think you bring a cam 
aecurity agatnal Mr. Myrtle, and yoa kt 
Mr. Myrtle. Leave the reat ta nw{ I Ian 
thia with you, and upect— They dan'^ I H 
you. know you; tbay think you out «l Maih 
which you bad aa good ba for aver, U ym 
loaa thia opportunity— t man' 
know I am 
Myrl. 



•niad a _ 
My dear PblUlat 



Phil. O fiel uy fclwaa ara nat my • 
u have committed vlaiencai bnt I-U a 
a to tha right owner. [Ton kiuti An 
me, aaa ma dewDatalTB ITo Tom.], 
' ) lover ta think <' " 






[Exe 






will Inalantly attempt 
inia wua eipeaieni. The eatravnoBco al It 
will make ma leas auapects^ and It wlD gin 
mn opportunity to aai 
Lucinda, without whoi 
1 am aa mortified ol 




next delight lo tran^ort, with IW Mr, 
I relieve bar In bar hour* at eara^ 
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ACT THE RFTH 

SCEHE I 



fry. will 

1 have not Hen you, c 
lincc you wen tea yeue 



lrM*e* first dix 
mIdw iIw chin. 
Aiidt.i Wbet ■ 



a their nce-ChlD, 



ir not. Hal ha! 
reuld net 



whitbcr 1 have 

Myrt. Hadan 
fend, but I have 



Fiil. ITo Cm 



■be Intends for Sir CaotFry. 

Cimb. Well, sirl by thai time you have 
lufGciently yaied and luuned youreeU in 
the beaulia* of my ipouie there.—! will wait 
in you a«aln. [f^it Cihe. and Phil. 



, there I* ■ 



nee, thouffh we 



I tloum, whlcli I 



vuld eay mor 


a aafe 


[roB beini hoard. 


Luc. There 




thU eld f«|. 




that 


raleae my 


CBiloalty. 


Jl/yrl. To h 


free. 


madun. 


a* hoartUy 




of mine .■ you do, and 


IK eorry to n 




much beauty and merit 


voted by your perouta to eo 





But la be directly a trader at tbi* 






will not contribute to the wronf you aro ao 


There', no bldlnf the distrace. eir; 


(■aaroua ae to pity, whatever may be tho 


• lo .11 parte of the world. 


Iniareat of your family. 




Ar>rl. Tbi. bw>d ol mine ebaU never ha 


ho deecended from pereeni that did 








Sir, alnco it la a sirl that they 


Luc. I am lorry, air. It la not la my 


am. lor the honor of my family. 




o take It in a(ain. and to aink her 




name, and »o barm done. 






worthy of the favor. 


( ibia iba yaunc thini? 


Mjrl. All the thanki 1 deilra, madam. 


Yaa. eir. 


are In your power to live. 


Good madam, don't he out of bu- 




let them run to the utmoet of their 


Myrl. Only, madun, tb.I the firet time 


a»co.-He.r them out. i7o Li^t. 


you are alone with your lover, you will. 


Can't I eoe her nearer? My eyca 


with open arms, receive him. 


weak. 


Luc. Aa wiUinsly as his heart could wUh 



Tbua, then, ha claina year prom* 



Myrl. HushI 'tU I 
Myrtle himeelf. madam 

Luc. O hieaa rael 
folly lo surprise m 
mother. 



blm la bll chamber. 
That was kindly done I 
you lind yourself? 
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Act V, Sc. II. 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 



uiId Cimbtrtsn'i 

■ Ik «VCD Id hii 

A rlfht Clni' 



(BERTON and Luc 
Pout U«le, ye 



itp iDtand thai Mr. 

ink h« like* hi 
Mn. Sfc-f. ThM-i 
■ •pnulatton an 



mlitni* •! IsitT 1 don't 

et maUiiiilt Min or 
live daaire*— but b> it 
I (IvH old Sir GeofFry 



r blood a 

rim Iha 



hat Mr. S»latid ahould 
it tbla unknoMrn lady thi 
irtaX with; and If he fai 
• fricbt him, that Mr. I 



th Mr. Sealand? 
I overbcaid them 
himiolf 



■bait. Phlllla, nd Fl 



Mr. Seal. I am vary «Iad, Mr. HnHpfar. 
that rsu asTM with me that It li f«r ear 
csmmoD ■DBd I (bDiiId Isok theroufb^ Mt 

Humfh. I am, ladaad, of that opUa 
for there fi no artifiu, aotbtnc concaalad, i 
Bur family, which eii(ht In Justice to b 
known. I need not deelr* yau, elr, to tne 
the lady with care and reaticct. 

Mr. Seal. Master Humphry, 1 ahall M 
be rude, thoufh 1 deeltn ta ba a Utlk 
abrupt, and coma Inle tba 



ucceea.-IK'AiJe Hump 
oniulli his labU book.J- 
rhat happen* there, I 
ilyrtle li well lad(cd a 
■m wilUni to let th: 






I»«L 



r; 1 wiah TM 

lats, r 



r (or the qnlet 1 
dl^Hiaad af nrt 

I li m 



IKxo 



IhJa la the 



■*i] ni c . _ 

lutherlly, to Inquire, thou(b I maka n 
•rraud. to be«ln diecourae. IKnockt ofoii. 
and ctiler a lool-boy.i So, youoK mant li 
your lady within T 

Boy. Atack, air I 1 am hut a eanntiy hW 

—■ dant know whether *he la or Boat hat 

an you'll itay a hit, I'll roa and uk Ihl 

thafa with her. 

r. Seal. Why, elmh, thoudi yaa ara > 

itry bay, you can aec, can't yon? Ya* 
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Act V, So. III. 



S*al. Obi tban. tb* I* within, 1 ftnd. 

Nay, aarl tbat'i Balthar bar* hdt 
what'* nattar wbethar ibe 1* within 
if >b* has Dst ■ nlDd to >h anybcxiyT 



walk in; I'll •«• 



itracrdinarla* in *uch 



What anxlalr do I (mI far tbla poar 
it What wiU ha tha end ol her7 
I lanyuiablnf imraaervad paiaion for 

rt and pariiapa both! Than tba ar^ra- 
of the dlitraaa 1>, that aha doa* not 
ha will— not but, 1 louat awn, If tbay 
th what thcr would aoam, thaf are 



niall what nawa with you 7 
Madam, therc'a a sai'lamax 
( with my ladr- 



Slmhl d 

Madam, 'tl) 
avary day. 



now Mr. Bcvll 



ban laaa effect in the altaratlan of a mu of 
thirty than of a lirl of fsurteen— he'a almoal 
•tiU the aama; hut alaal I find, by other 
man, a* wall aa bimaali, I an Bot what I waa. 
Aa aoan ai ha ipoka, I wa* convlncad 'twat 
ha; bow aball 1 contain my aurprlaa and 
aatlafactlant Ha muat net knew ma yot. 

Mr- Seal. Madam, I hope 1 don*t live yoo 
any diaturbanca ; hut there la a younc lady 
hara with whom I bava a particular bualnaaa 
hopa aha wUl admit n* 



t fav 



1 had a 



Mr. Sml. That, madam, I* fit only lo b* 
communicated to baraolf. 

I sab. Well, air! you aball aeo h*r^ 
[Aiidi.] I find ho knowa nothlnc yot, nor 
ahaU from ma. I am reoolved I will obaarve 
Ibia Inlarlude, this sport of nature and of 
fortuna.— You aball aoa bar prMoatly, sirt 
am as a uotbor, and will trust 



Dtberl rifbt; that's the 



her with y 

Mr. Seal. As a ■ 
old pbras* lor one i 
who lend out baaut: 



Exlar Indiana. 

I«d. 1 am told, sir, you have oone atMr 
that roquiros your ipeaklof with mo. 

Mr. Seal. Yes, madam, there came to my 
hands a bill drawn by Mr. Bevil, which U 
payable to-morrow; and be, in the Intar. 

cash of his, and dasirod ma ta sand a oarvaDt 
with it; hut I bava mada bold to brln^ you 
Iha nonay myulf. 

liid. SIrt waa that nacessaryT 

Mr. Seal. No, madam; but to be fr** with 
you, the fame of your beauty, and tba re- 
sard which Mr. Bavil i* a ilttia toe waU 
known to bava for you, oicitad ny curioalty. 

Ind. Too wall knowa to have for mat 
Your sefacr appearance, sir, which my friend 
dflscrifaad, made ma expect no mdeneaa, or 
absurdity, at leaat— Wbo'a there 7— Sir, if you 
to a aervant, 'twill bo as 



rail. 

Mr. Seal 



madam, be not offendod; 



a little auiprisad to sea a 


perfect 


1 cams hither on an innocent, nay, a vir- 


.r maka a vUit. and— 








see be 


to hear me. it may be as useful to you, aa 


ot know me. 


lAsidr. 




Seal. Vou are very pr.ttily 


lodged 


my only dauchtar. whom 1 waa this day dU- 




„ have 


Poaing of. 




year, 1 


lad. You make ma faopc. sir, I have mls- 


t you, upon this pretty neat o 




takan you. 1 am composed afaio! be free. 


> dainty one wilfaln them. 

[Aside. a«d loatin 


g ^hKui 


aay ,n-lAside.]-wbM 1 am- afraid to bear. 
Mr. S/al. 1 feared, indaeil, an unwarranted 


lApari.] Twenty years, it 


a»ms. 


psaaion bare, but 1 did not think it was In 
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Ittd. Sir, fan ar* >oiB> Inn v> 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 

'til tha UBU 

g dUtiD 



■•■It the color 



lat liAB chaaffBd i 

■uiplcloni, Mt hi 

' mpptmranct bfterBd mliw, and mwlv m 

td Toa Is loquir* Into mr mRmirt an 

r. 5(dr. Hew MB>IUr> with what ■ 

d» Ulkil 

if. CwhI (ir, b* a«t«l, and t«ll s 



dauBhtir obll|M a paraoD of r< 
worth aaii rsituna to b< thui 
■bout ■ wrclclin], hilpla**. f 
[>fc<:/>mf.] But I bat your par 
1 am aD orphan, your chlJd I 
rour csnnm for bar. It Hama, 
yon hlthar.— I'll ba compoHd; i 






r. Sial. Hew could Mr. Be«U ba : 
latar, ts lojura auch a wooudT 
id. Nd, air. you wroni him) h 



birh prlcai for 
bwiBtlful. 
Ind. Still, 1 



tarmli 
till 1 



Inad to d«fer 



Hit BCtloaa, i 
ma think he de 
r of hla hear 



- account. I have de- 
K dauthter'a maniate 
m youT own mouth of 
I ebliiatlon* you ara 



The loodne 



nlaarable; Dor ki 
mara delliht Id 
hla cara and the 



iHd. If you My thia from what ymk ddak 
ot ma, you wrens youraalf and him. Lat aat 
■no. mlaerahla thou(b ■ may ba, do bJiV 

oucht raifaar to raconcila you to hi* lirtiNa. 
if to bellow without a proapect el raOtfat 
If to daUfht la auppertini what mlfht, pa- 
hapi. ha thouchi an obiect bI dtwitm, wHk 
no other view tbao to ba her guard acalaat 
thoae who w< ■ ■ 




Ind. All my comfort b 
late in madnaaa, to relieve with freniy ay 
daapalr, and abriekint to demand of fatt 
why— why waa I bam to aocb variety d 

Mr. Seal. It I have baen the Im*I «»■ 

•lOD 

Ind. No. 'twB> Haavan'a hl|h will I 
■hould ba aucbi to ba phmdarad la ht 
cradle! toaaed on the aeaal and even th«« 
an infant captive t to lee* my mother, hMT 
but ol mr fatherl to ba adopted! laee m/ 
Bfiopterl than plunged e^ain into wena 




Mr. Sail. Do not 
uei doei Bavil bnoH 
Ind. A1»I lea wellt Oh, i 
thini than what 

aeU, my U 
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Act V, Sc. lU. 



•f what 1 oucbt to bav* 



tar„„lly on .(, 
Seal. Hal what'* thUT Mr • 
•ealvadi It U, It U the aaa 





parti 


B(. 




What Mid T«i, (Ir? 


Your 


wll.7 








What 


1 this UDfelt moUoK a 


mj 


h>.rt7 


And 


■cain ny forlun* bu 


d.Iu 


d.> m 


t; for 




a U 




1 but 


•t fathar-* nam* wu- 








Seal. Danvan; wa> 




Dt7 






raant 


7 That U. 


1. o.y (anUr. 








Sea). Know, than. 






Ulor- 


drair. u. to th. ladi 


■, fo 








chuit 


•d my 





lid. Oh! had I iptrlu Mt to tall ron af 
bia Bctiaoal hew itroncly BUal duty ba> 
ftuppra»«*d hia lova; and how coocaaJmaBt 
atUl ha* douhlnl all hi* shUfaUanit tha 
prida, tha joy of hl> alllanc*, air, would 
warm your heart, aa ha ha* conqaarad mlaa. 

Mr. Stal. Hsw laudabla ti lova whaB 

Ind. Saa, *lr, my aunt alraady haa aiw 
caeded, a&d brought blm to your wiaha*. 

Enler IsAiELU. viitk Si> JoiiH BrviL. Bevtl, 
JuH., Mb*. Sealahd, Ciubuitoh, Mutli, 

and LuciNDA. 

5<r /. Btt: [fntrrine.l Whara, vhera** thU 
■can* of woodar? Mr. Saalaad, I cangratu- 
lata, OB tbi* occaaioii, our mutual happlnaaa 

Your toad aUtar, air, baa, with tha atary 

of your dauthtar'a fortuna. fillad u* with 
•urpriaa and joy. Now all ueapUon* an 

and turned all formor Jaaloualaa and douhta 
to approbalian; and, I am tald, your (oed- 

hlr. Stal. If, air, a fortuna aqual to hi* 
fathar'a hopaa can maka thia objact worthy 



Stal. Oh, ny child I mr child! 


Bet: Juo. 1 hear your maDllOB, air, af 


. All (racloua Haavanl la it poaalhlal 


fortune, with pleaiure only aa 11 may prove 


mbraca my father 7 


tb* mean, to reconcile tha betl of tathof* 


Seal. And do 1 hold th«?-Tha.a 




ma arc too itronK for utterance. RIh, 


mo ba h.ppy.-My ever-daiUned, my ac- 


my child, and (iv. my Icart Ih.lr -ay. 




my aiaier! [P™6r^n.Je htr. 


Ind. Wifal Oh. my ever lavadl My lordl 


\ Now. dcaraat niaca, my (roundlea* 


my m..ter1 


my painful caraa no more .ball vc> 


Si'- J. Be: 1 coBcr.tul.te myaelf, a* waU 


If 1 have wronicd tfay noble lover 


aa you. that 1 bad a *ob who could, under 


loo bard luapicioni. tny )uit concern 




«a. I hope, will plead my pardon. 


merit. 


5<-j1. OhI make him. then, the full 


Mr. Seal. Oh. Sir John! how vain, how 


la. and ba youraelf the meaaenser of 


weak la human prudence! What care, what 


Fly Ihi. Inatant! tell him all theae 






tuch blul event., to make our children 


lim I bave now a daufhter to baatow 


happy, a* Providence 1b obo obart hour haa 


he BO loncer will decline; that thia 


laid before u.7 


a atill ihall be a bridegroom: Bor aball 


Cimb. \To Mas. Seilond] 1 am afraid. 


una. the merit which hi* lather aeak*. 


madam, Mr. Sealand 1* a little too buay for 


mtina. Tell him the reward of all hi* 


our affair. If you pleaae. we'll take another 


'a waila on hia acceptance. [E.ril 


opporluBliy. 


My deareit Indiana! 


Mrs. Seal. Lai u* have patience, air. 


[7-«r,,J t„„l nnbrccr:, her. 


Cimb. But we nuke Sir Geoffry wait. 


. Have 1, tb«i. at l»t. . t.ther'a 


madam. 




Myrl. O. rir, I am not in haata. 






y of Bevll'a (eneroaity? 


{During this. Hei'., Jum. {■ritcMs LucrKDA 


Seal. Oh. my childl how are our lor- 




paat o'erpsid by such a meetin*! 





fa 1 bave loB 



itizecy Google 



Act V, Sc. III. 



I Itm 



. . «li, in 

Miclty, by baccini rou to bnlow thU Udr 
on Mr. Hrrtlc. 

Mr. Seal. Sha U bit witboul niwvai 1 
bcB ha may ba H&l for. Mr. ClmbartoB, 

yt thcra la, ain» 1 Uat aaw ysu, aootbar 
•bjHtlon to your nuniacs with my daucbtar. 

Cimb. I hopa, air. your lady ha* csd- 
caalad nathing froni ma? 

Mr. Seal. Tralh, air, BolbiBi but what 
waa cDucaalad from uya«lf — anotbar daufh- 
tar, whs ba* an undaubtad tltla ta half my 



THE CONSCIOUS LOVEKS 
IT baauty atld a 
D obllf 



half Mn. Luc 



lew, Mr. SaalandT Why, than. 



tint in traaly with ou wba 



Myrl. 



i yaur richt In bar, al 
Mr. Myrtla, though you bava i 
I baart, yal BOW I Aad I lora 
* 1 bring yui laaa. 



I glwl a 



tady, ■ 



I. Sir, I 
' iaa 



■nJ I - 

trifautad ta tba dia»vary of our nal b- 
clinatlana ta Bach otbar. 

Ml-,. Seal. Walll howavar, I'm clad tha 
(irl'a diapoaed sf, anyway. [AliJi. 

Bev. Myrtla. do loniar rivala Ba«, k«l 
bretberal 

Dear Bavll, 

ba aura caaaaa; 1 rajolca in tba pra-amini 
nothing virtua, and your alllaaca add* 



aattlad 



■ bora ta tri- 



j pardon 
troubla 1 have glvan thla old gmtlai 

Myrt. That you hava, Mr 
with all my haart. [Oui 

All. Mr. Myrtle I 

Myrt. And 1 beg pardun < 
company that I aaaumod tba ] 
Ceoffry, only to ha preicDt a 
of tbia lady'* baing dlapoaid o 



' the 



- /. Btv. Noa 



cviri himsilf. , merit; and tba **vi 
atruggled with evldi 
if tba whole : 

laraon of Sir Whata'ar tba ganai 
t tba dangar I Tha lacTat cara af 



srld a (air axampla: year 
'al difficultla* yon hiTi 
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JOHN GAY 



THE BEGGAR'S OPEKA 



John Gay, the author of The Beggar's Opera and many things beside, 
holds a place all his own among Enghsh men of letters. Pope, who knew 
and loved him well— to know Gay was to love him — summed up the man's 
whole story in one antithetic phrase, " In wit a man, simplicity a child ; " for 
it is true that Gay never grew up. To the day of his death in his middle 
forties he was as irresponsible, as lazy and slovenly, as immoderate in his 
meat and drink, and altogether as helplessly dependent upon the guidance and 
care of others as any grammar-school urchin. All life and work were his 
playground, and his many friends guarded and encouraged him in his clever 
play, just as protecting grown-ups watch over careless childhood at sport 
Gay's alternate buoyancy and depression, delight and despair, are the happi- 
ness and sorrow of a child plunging from dizzy heights to depths. But for- 
tunately for us, whatever wails may have risen to heaven, when Gay deemed 
himself neglected, little of this juvenile lamentation creeps into his work. In 
his best poetry he is unalloyed joy. 

Of Gay's early years there is little to tell. Bom in 1685 of a Devonshire 
family of longer pedigree than purses, he received his only education at the 
school of his native town of Barnstaple, from which he bore away some 
knowledge of the classics. Then there were days of idle apprenticeship to 
a London silk mercer, followed by a long period leisurely given by the youth 
to seeking in taverns and coffee-houses the company of the great, so easily 
accessible in that age, and to merrily inviting whatever of soul was in him. 
By the time he was thirty he had found both his fellows and himself. BoUng- 
broke, Swift, Arbuthnot, and Pope were now his loyal friends, and the Duchess 
of Monmouth had taken him into her service. He had wandered unintelli- 
gently enough within the circle of Chaucer's magic in his unsuccessful comedy 
of 1713. The Wife of Bath. He had caught and held the ear of the town 
with two poems of country life. Rural Sports, which Dr. Johnson deemed 
"never contemptible and never excellent," and that delightful burlesque, The 
Shepherd's Week, a culminating contribution to Pope's pastoral war with 
Ambrose Philips. He had won, too, the favor of the great, and accompanied 
as secretary Lord Clarendon on a diplomatic mission to the Court of Han- 
over in i/'i4. Then with the death of Queen Anne, while Gay was still 
abroad, seemed to come the end of all his hopes. But our disappointed poet, — 
261 
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THE BEGGAR'S OPEKA 

unlike his friend, Swifl, eating out his heart in exile — does not attain to the 
dignity of a tragic figure. Indeed, Gay's description of his dramatic burlesque 
of the year 1715, The iVhat d'ye Call /J— in which, by the way, he had his 
laugh at Calo and Venice Preserved — as a " tragi-comi-pastoral farce" ap- 
plies pretty well to his own life at this time. His distress over his lack of 
employment and his empty pockets affects us like the passing grief of child- 
hood, for we know that friends will be kind and that skies will clear. Pope, 
who has aided him in his satire, cordially bids him to Binfield or to Twicken- 
ham, Burlington plays the host in Piccadilly and at English watering places, 
Pulteney carries him off for a season to Aix-la-Giapelle, Harcourt lends him 
a house in Oxfordshire. His loudly bewailed martyrdom assumes the form I 
of an agreeable dependence. 

Though over-easy in his life, Gay seems, as a writer, always quick enon^ ' 
to catch the moment with play, tale, eclogue, epistle, or song. Trivia: or 
The An of Walking the Streets of London, published early in 1716, brings 
to bear upon the metropolis the same humorous observation that he ear- 
lier cast upon his Devonshire countryside. Three Hours after Marriage, 
written with Pope in 1717, may have deservedly failed with audience and 
critics, but it lined Gay's purse. And in 1720 his collected poems pranced forth 
with a dazzling subscription list of all the noblesse. The thousand pounds. 
thus easily won. were as easily lost with the pricking of the South Sea bubble. 
Still what does it all mailer? Providence kindly interposes with the sinecnrc 
of a lottery commissionship and with a dispensation, of far more value to 
the improvident poet than a salary of .£150, the friendship of the Duke of 
Queensberry and his brilliant Duchess, His tragedy of indifferent merit, 
The Capiii-es (1724). with Wilks. Booth. Mrs. Porter, and Mrs, Oldfield in 
the chief roles, was applauded not only by all London, but by royalty itself. 
The next jear finds Gay writing for young Prince William, afterwards the 
bloody Duke of Cumberland, a series of Fables, which did more for the 
poet's fame than all his other works combined. And deservedly so, for the 
charming simplicity and graceful verse of these little productions, which are 
so much more than mere imitations of Lafontaine and Lamotte, make a nat- 
ural appeal 10 the world of childhood and their social applications interest 
many older readers. It was doubtless as a fabulist that Gay was offered in 
1727 the position of gent I em an -usher to httle Princess Louisa, which he, 
playing the grown man for the nonce, loftily declined as undignified. This 
disappointment must have been speedily forgotten in the tremendous vogue 
of the very work that it provoked. Gay's delightful satire against courts and 
ministers. The Beggar's Ol>era {1728). Its sequel of the same year, Polly, 
though denied the stage by the Lord Chancellor, prospered mightily in print 
Duchesses rallied about him in his luxurious role of political martyr and 
the Queensherrys deserted the court for the sake of their proteg^. He be- 
came, as Arbuthnot tells us. '" the darling of the city." 

The rest of Gay's story is but anticlimax ; for during the four years 
232 
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remaining to him he produced nothing of great note. An opera, AchitUi, a 
pastoral drama, Ads and Galatea, and a few fables prove that he was not 
altogether idle. The end came suddenly at the Queensberry town house on 
December s, 1732. Upon the splendid monument which marks Gay's resting- 
place in the Poets' Corner of Westminster appear Pope's epitaph and his own 
flippant couplet ; — 

"Life is a jest, and all things show it. 
1 thought so once, and now I know it." 

Our concern is with but a single work of Gay, The Beggar's Opera. No 
other account of the conception and presentation of this great popular suc- 
cess can compare with that of Pope in Spence's Anecdotes: " Dr. Swift had 
been observing once to Mr. Gay, what an odd pretty sort of thing a Newgate 
Pastoral might make. Gay was inclined to try at such a thing for some time; 
l)ut afterwards thought it would be better to write a comedy on the same 
plan. This was what gave rise to The Beggar's Of era. He began on it ; 
and when he first mentioned it to Swift, the Doctor did not much like the 
project. As he earned it on, he showed what he wrote to both of us, and we 
now and then gave a correction, or a word or two of advice; but it was 
wholly of his own writing. When it was done, neither of us thought that it 
would succeed. We showed it to Congreve, who, after reading it over, said: 
' It would either take greatly or be damned confoundedly.' We were all, at 
the first night of ii. in great uncertainty of the event; till we heard the 
Duke of Argyll, who sat in the next box to us, say ; ' It will do, it must do ! 
I see it in the eyes of them.' This was a good while before the first act 
was over, and gave us ease soon ; for the Duke (besides his own good taste) 
has a particular knack, as any one now living, in discovering the taste of 
the public. He was quite right in this, as usual; the good nature of audience 
appeared stronger and stronger every act, and ended in a clamor of ap- 
plause." Never was a triumph more complete. The play, as wags de- 
clared, "made Gay rich and Rich (the iheaire manager) gay." A run of 
sixty-three days in the metropolis was followed by a brilliant progress through 
the provinces. The best of its many songs appeared on screens and fans. 
Maeheath. wavering between Polly and Lucy, was painted several times by 
Hogarth. Lavinia Fcnton, who played the role of Polly, now reigned as 
universal favorite and later married her duke. "Furthermore" — Pope is 
speaking — "the piece drove out of England (for that season) the Italian 
Opera, which had carried all before it for ten years." 

That it was Gay's deliberate purpose to burlesque the Italian Opera, 
which had dominated the musical stage of England not for a decade, but for 
a generation (sec The Sf-eclalor, Nos. 5, 13. 18), seems most unlikely, for 
his production bears no relation to this exotic in subject, style, or form. But 
that the success of ihc innovation temporarily impaired the vogue of such 
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composers as Handel and Buononcini cannot be questioned. Gay created, or 
rather, derived from the masque through the " heroic " opera a popular form 
of drama, the ballad opera, which seemed to Johnson fifty years later "likely 
to keep long possession of the stage " and which found its high-water mark 
in The Duenna of Sheridan. The chief contrast between the eig:hteentli- 
ceniury ballad opera and the comic opera, let us say, of Gilbert and SuUivait 
lies in this, that in Gay's invention the music holds a so much less important 
place than (he prose dialogue that the numerous songs, which are set to 
popular airs, are introduced into the middle of the scenes and could all be 
omitted without spoiling the plot. Indeed, Walker, the first impersonator of 
Macheath, '' knew no more of music than barely singing in tune ; but then 
his singing was supported by inimitable action, by his speaking to the eye and 
charming the ear." Lavinia Fenton's acknowledged position as "Queen of 
English Song " must, however, have contributed greatly to the success of the 

That Gay derived either the characters or plot of The Beggar's Opera 
from any earlier drama is not demonstrated by any evidence yet presented. 
The charge of contemporaries that he stole from The Dutch Courtesan of 
John Marston through The Wotnan's Revenge (1715) of Christopher Bul- 
lock is as unsupported as the assertion of modem scholarship that he was 
deeply indebted to Richard Brome's Merry Beggars (1641). Here or there 
we meet a seeming reminiscence of ihese forerunners, but the borrowing, 
if such it be, is probably unconscious. And the occasional parallels with 
famous comedies of both sides of the Channel, pointed out by German 
source-hunters, are sheer coincidences. The inspiration of Gay's dramatic 
burlesque lay not in books but in life. He found the prototypes of his chief 
figures in the " underworld " of his time. The original of Peachum was the 
great N'apoleon of the realms of crime in the eighteenth century, Joaaltian 
Wilde, afterwards Fielding's hero — spy, fence, and thief — who, but three 
years before, had been hanged at Tyburn. And probably Macheath's modd 
was the equally notorious Jack Sheppard, burglar and highwayman, who, since 
his very recent death, had become dramatic material at both Drury Lane and 
Lincoln's Inn Fields. — a full century before Harrison Ainsworth celebrated 

Gay was, however, striking at loftier game than wretched footpads and 
runagates. The corruption that everywhere flaunted in high places is the real 
object of his attack and the chief apostle of bribery, the prime minister him- 
self, is constantly the butt of thinly veiled satire. Every one, of course, 
instantly recognized in Robin of Bagshot, alias Bluff Bob, alias Carbnndc; 
alias Bob Booty, the allusions to Sir Robert Walpole's rough manners, roar- 
ing conviviality, and unblushing incursions upon the public purse, and all 
construed the quarrel between Peachum and Lockit as a picture of the ttrife 
between Walpole and Townshend. But those who went farther and lought 
to interpret Macheath's shameless career as a complete allegory of the printt 
264 
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life and public service of the unscrupulous but efiicient premier, or who tried 
to read into the unsavory records of the other rogues of the piece the storiet 
of certain noble lords, surely exaggerated the dranutist's design. Through 
slashing side-strokes at " Bob, the poet's foe," Gay doubtless aimed to settle 
scores for his long neglect at the hands of government. Walpole displayed 
sufficient presence of mind to lead the applause at these sallies, as Boling- 
broke had done during the performance of Cato; but he evidently had small 
relish for the role of stage highwayman, if we are right in assuming that the 
suppression of Gay's sequel, Polly, was achieved through his powerful 
influence. 

The charge brought against The Beggar's Opera by Dr. Herring, Arch- 
bishop of Canterbury, and echoed by a man so different as Daniel Defoe, 
that the play " taught thieves to value themselves on their profession rather 
than be ashamed of it by making a highwayman the hero and dismissing him 
at last unpunished " was repeated in a later age by Justice Fielding, who 
feared its tendency " to increase the number of thieves," To us the accusa- 
tion seems as absurd as the commendation of the piece by Swift on the ground 
that it " placed all kinds of vice in the strongest and most odious lig^it" 
After these extremes one welcomes the sound judgment of Johnson that "the 
play was not likely to do either good or evil, as it was written solely to 
divert" And divert it does still. The modem reader, undisturbed by any 
fear of highwaymen, untroubled by any old-fashioned sense of poetic justice, 
and heedless of political allusion, can afford to laugh at old scruples. 

Yet no play in this volume suffers more through transference from stage 
to closet than The Beggar's Opera. Macheath in the glow of action, espe- 
cially when impersonated by a vigorous actor, might easily delight audiences 
— as indeed he did for over a century and a halt (until 1886) — with his 
riotous gaiety and ready song ; but Machealh In cold print seems so mean a 
liar and so cruel a rake, so utterly devoid of any sign of grace or generosity, 
that we feel little sympathy with his knavery. Lucy, " bamboozled and bit," 
must ever give more pain than pleasure. And Polly, convincing though she 
may have been in Lavinia Fenton's charming portrayal, and in the skilful 
interpretation of many generations of great actresses, is morally as impos- 
sible in her Newgate environment as on the tropical island of the sequel 
that bears her name. And the other women of Macheath's troop are not 
the mere " fllles de joie" ihat their names and songs suggest, but sordid 
monsters. The Peachums. falher and mother, and Lockit are the real 
triumphs of the piece. They are of the eternal fellowship of Defoe's thieves 
and of Dickens's dodgers in professional skill and grim humor. Nothing in 
the play equals in circumstantiality or outdoes in zest the enumeration of 
the gang and the inventory of their thefts. All this is delightfully, 
flagrantly realistic. 

The merits of the plot are as obvious as its defects. Lively situations 
and unflagging movement sweep us on with a rush, and the repeated captures 
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and escapes of the highwayman are dexlrously varied. The dialogue is al' 
ways brisk and clever. But the motif that prompts the designs of the Peach- 
umsupon Macheath — disgust that he has legally married their daughter- 
is too slight and unconvincing to support much action. And the device of 
the reprieve, as the author himself frankly admits from the stage, is a con- 
cession to the town's desire for a happy ending. The dramatist's stage com- 
ment upon the fate of his puppets recalls the self-criticism of Mr. Benurd 

That Gay possessed the singing faculty to a degree surprising in hii 
unmusical age had been many limes attested in his earlier years. The rqm- 
tation gained by such papular favorites as 'Twos When the Seas Wtrt 
Roaring and Sweet William's Farewell was now tremendously enhanced Igf 
the seventy lyrics of his ballad opera, of which all but a few were Gaj't 
own. His use of native airs of wide popularity, Greensleeves, Lillebullero, 
Peg-a-Ramsey, Packington's Pound, Over the Hills and Far Away, and man; 
more found in D'Urfey's Pills and other famous collections, contrasts most 
pleasantly with the introduction of Italian arias and French chansons into 
Polly, which approaches far more closely than its predecessor to the prevail- 
ing Italian vogue. 
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Mn. PlACHUM. 

Poixi Peach uu. 
Lucy Lock it. 
Duma Tutu. 



IVemtn ef (*« T»m 



Habiv Padingtob, 
Mai of thi Mint, 

ElCGAB. 

CoHitablti, Dmwtr, Turnkey, tie. 

INTRODUCTION 

BEGGAR, PLAYER 

Beggar. If poverty be a title to poetry, I am sure nobody can diapnle 

mine. I own myself of the company of beggars; and I make one at thdr 

weekly festivals at St. Giles's. I have a small yearly salary for tay catches. 
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Act I, Ba IL 



iiR welcome to a dinner there whenever I please, which it more than 
poets can say. 

'layer. As we live by the muses, 'tis but gratitude in us to encourage 
:al merit wherever we find it. The muses, contrary to all other ladies, 
lO distinction to dress, and never partially mistake the pertness of em- 
ery for wit, nor the modesty of want for dulness. Be the author who 
.11. we push his play as far as it will go. So (though you are in want) 
h you success heartily. 

leggar. This piece 1 own was originally writ for the celebrating the 
age of James Chanter and Moll Lay, two most excellent ballad-singers, 
e introduced the similes that are in your celebrated Operas : the Swal- 
:he Moth, the Bee, the Ship, the Flower, etc. Besides, I have a prison' 

which the ladies always reckon charmingly pathetic. As to the parts, 
e observed such a nice impartiality to our two ladies, that it is impossible 
ther of them to take offence. I hope I may be forgiven, that I have not 

my Opera throughout unnatural, like those in vogue; for I have no 
tive; excepting this, as I have consented to have neither prologue nor 
."ue, it must be allowed au Opera in all its forms. The piece indeed hath 
heretofore frequently presented by ourselves in our great room at St 
s. so that I cannot too often acknowledge your charity in bringing it 
3n the stage. 

'layer. But I see it is time for us to withdraw ; the actors arc prqiaring 
jin. Play away the overture. [ExeuHt. 



ACT I 



Ak old woman chlhed in gray, »i 
all the ■■uplayncBti el Ufa, 
aelahbor aLuftcA hit brother; 

]d rorue thejr call hi»he&d and i 



!■ bia trade ■> honeet ai mine, 
r U an honest cuployment, so ii 
Jke ne, too, be acta la a double 
both affaliut rojruea and for 'em; 
ut fittini that we ihould protect and 
■ cbaali, since we live by them. 



hopes roD wtQ order matters ao as to brlBC 
hw D«. 

Ptack. Wbr. aba nar plMd her baOr al 
wofsl; to mr knowledfs *ha hath taken cars 
of that aecurilr. But aa the wench Is Tsrr 
active and tBdustrlous, you Butf oatUfy her 
that 111 soften the ovldMKa. 

Filch. Tom Oacc, Sir, Is foond tnUtr. 

Peach. A laiy dot! Wh«D I took Ua Uu 
time bofero. I told him what bs would eoas 
to If be did not mend his band. ThU Is dsath 
without reprieve. 1 may Tonturo to buah 
blm. (arilti.i For Tom Gacc, forty poand*. 
Let Betty Sly luuiw that 111 save her tron 
transportatloB, for I can (ol more by her 
stayloK In Eny land. 

Filch. Batty hath bron(ht mars (oods Into 
nir lock to-yesr, than any five of the cansi 
ind la truth, 'tie a pity to lose as aood a 



f thit tWBt take her off. 



Ptach. If none 
■he nay. In the < 
live a twalve-moatb loncar. I love la let 
wousB scape. A (ood sportamaB always 
lets the bea parlrld(a* fly, heeanes ^ 
breed of the (sme dejiead* upon them. Ba- 
•idas, hare the law allows us no re w ar d | 
there Is nothlac la be got by the dsatb of 
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i of our moamf with • 



■v*n> fraud to briba h< 



Ptaik. Bui maka b 
d let ny friends km 
tm ID make tbim » 
Filch. Wbcn a icbi 
■pnH. pcnitHH I 



of coufon to frianda in a 



nethini till ha !• 1 



Croak-fiDS 
jid ■ haif In the Hrv 
mucli tb> (lock swci li 



Induilry; 

chan-handad hllowt SiltHi 
nve of thtm of true aold. 
bandkercblefi, four tilv«r-hllti 



own Will "-an 
underhand way 
I try him enlr 



" Harry Padincto 
raacai, without 
llow, tbauifh lia v 



■ with any credit. " SUppcry S^'- 
_ ■ off the neit aaHloD*, far tha vU^ 
hatb the tmpudaiica to hava vfewa ctf fallav- 
' i* trad* a* a tailor, wbicb ba eafb m 
t empiaymant. "Mat ol tha Mtat'- 
iiatvd not abov* a mootb aco, o pr o ^M^ 
Bturdy fellow, and diU(gnt In hta way: ttmh 
^t too hold and baaty, and may raiaa f«d 
atrlbutiont on tba public. If bt daaa Hi 
It hlmHlf abort by murder. " Tom TIppli* 
— ■ (uzzlinc ackaklnc lot, who ia alway* M 
-• — ■ to (land blmaelt, or to maba aOan 
. A cart 1* abaolutely nacaaaary fcr 
" Robin ol Bacahot, allaa Corsoa, ^ 
Bob BIuS, allaa Carbuncle, alias Bob Bootr* 

SCEHI IV 

Peachum. Mil, Peachuu. 
lach. What af Bob Booty, InubMlt 
. I hope nothlBB bad bath betldod Urn? Yn 



black list, that 



le or other of the ladlaa win bH| 
e reward, and thare'a forty paod 



hitter bad Judsai 1& thaee casea, far thay « 
I partial to the brave, that thay thM 
'ery man handsome who la coIbb to tkl 
imp or tha (allow*. 



aay wench 


Venus' 


>lt41e wear. 


rhoush *b< 








qulcklr appa* 




. look 


rond-raus amu 


neath the left aar 


so fit but a « 






r a »Be 1*I> 


.e youth in bla cart hath tha air 






dlea an Adai 


Jt really, h 


uehand. 


yon abmOd .. 
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pan that articlat II tbay havi 
Ul to pamuidB th* jury ta brina 
lalaurhiar, wlwt ar* th*y th* «■ 
So, mr (iMT, hava don* upeo 

Was Captain Machaath bars thU 

lor tba bank-nstai ha 1*H wtlh 
waak} 
rocti. Ya*. mr dau-i and tbaurh thi 

atopt twyibatit, ha vaa ao cbaarfu] 
(racafalal Sura thara 1* net a final 
a upaa tha rsad than (he captain! 
MB Irem Ba(*liat at any r a aao n abla 

bath promlaad ta malia sua with 

I ma, and Bab Baaty, at a party ol 

Pray, my daar, la tba Mq ' ' 



d lb* 

-bouaa* ara bla undotnt. Tha man 
■oaaa to fat monay hy play ahould 
aducation ol a fine (antleman, and 
d up to It Frara hi* ysutb. 
'tack. Raally, 1 am aorry upon 
GceuBt tb* captain hath aat mora 
u What bualnua hath ha to kaap 
with bnU and ■antlemaoT ha abould 



Upon Pslly'a accou 



itl What, a 



acli. Captain Machaath la vaiy Ion 
rL 

And what thcnT 

tad; II I have any (kill In tli 
'Oman, I am >ur* Polly thinka him 

And what then? You would ni 
>d to have the wancb marry bin: 
■ and falcbwaymen ar* (uerali 
I ta their wbore*. but they ara var 
tbalr wtvea. 
nclt. Bui ii Polly ahould be in lovi 



« help hi 



1 am In tba 

r failhM sh:- 



aba be not madB ■ wila, 
nor-a ilnaed, and then, lor 
— what I dare not name. 

Look ya, wife. A bandiome «i 
.y of bualnea* i> as profitable i 
I a Temple cofFee-hou.n, who I 
• htr livilibeod to arant even 
one. You ie« I would lndult< 
- aa prudantty we can— In any i 



lellowi at bar ear wltbaat coBpIylKa with 
ena, I ahould not matter ll| bnt Polly la 
tlndar, and a apark will at aoca aal bar oa 
a flam*. Marriadt II tba waoch doaa ^ 



1 My 
luie a coort lady to a 1 
key to tba whole aaaf. 
talr la not already deoa. 
It, by tba axampio •( oni 

Mr*. Piach. Maylup. 

iBJura tb* tlri. Sba kna ta 




Mrj. Piack. Navw waa a mai 

of the way In an arauuant thnn m, .. 

Wby muet our Polly, foraooth, dUFar irom 
her tea, and lava only her huaband? And 
why muat Polly'* marriaaa, contrary to all 
obaervaUon. make her tha Ul* iollowad by 
other men 7 All men ara thieve* In lova, and 
like ■ womaD the batter for belna another** 



ATB v—Of all thi aimpU thtrtgi wi do, tic. 
A inald 1* like tba aalden ora, 

Wblcb bath auinaaa Intrlnatcal In't 
Who** worth I* nevar known, belon 

It la triad and impraat in the mint. 
A wile** lib* a avlnea In aold, 

StampI with tba nan* ol bar apouMi 
Now here, now thara; ta bouiht. or ia aold) 

SciHI Vt 

Mm. Peachuu, Filch. 

jlfM, Ptack. Coma blthar. Filch. 1 am aa 

land ol tbt* child, aa thouah my mind mla- 

ii a> nimbla-linaerad a* a Juaalar. If an 
unlucky ■aailon doe* not cut tbe rope ol thy 
life. I pronounce, hoy, thou wUt be a fraat 
nan In blatoiy. Wbara wa* your poat Uat 
nlfht, my boyT 
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othar vlalbla mark. g| Ua hnr ta iW* 




lor It. A (Iri who cannot (rant «» tktan 


tlimt thira «u no irait hurry Id fatUof 


and rahiaa what U moat matarl*!. wffll .ah. 




1^1 a poor huid of b«- baauty, nd .M h. 






Mr,. Peach. Colgnd a>»». 1 >■•. Th^ 


Ai. vi-ffJioi jfcxli I dote .k«w lummmAt 




lovt ktr, ttc. 




VIrfUu ant IUm tb* fair Omnr b Ha ImM 


Mr]. Piach. Sat In giAil A pratty an- 


Which In tha larden anuMU A* . 




Naar It tb. b... In play ftuttar ud cI»M, 






mtch. Pox t>ka tka t^ora for nuklnK tha 


Bui. wban anea plochad, 'U> no taUOT at 


tabs H dcap ud dutdwI It (tuck by tha 




way, BBd 1 wu fsrced to oak* my aacapa 


To Covint-caTdni 'tla MBt, <na yat awnt), 


ondar . tench. Ra^y. m.dam. I faar. 1 


Tharo fadaa. and ahrinlu. wki (mra paat al 


•haU ha cut off In tha nower of my youth. » 


■ndurln*. 


that overy now and than (alnca I waa pumpt) 


Rota, stlnka, and dlaa, and U tnd wdK 


1 hav* thourbU of taklDE up aad (olnc to 


f*^ 


Mrs. Ptack. Yau ahoidd fo to Hacklcy In 


FiacA. You know, PaOy, I an Mrt mgOa^ 


tha Hela and to Harybon«. child, to la.n 


your toylni and triflinc with a cnatowr h 



valor 



tha 



chool* 



bred ao nuiy farava men. I Ihourht, boy. by 
thla tlma, thou hadst lut fear a> well aa 
shame. Poor lad! how little doca ha know aa 
yot of the Old Ballayl For the firat fact I'll 
Insure thos from baln^ hanged; and ■oia( to 
■ea. Filch, wUl come time enouih upon a 
aantence of tranaportatlon. But now, ilnce 

really a man makea but an ill ficurs In the 
ardlnary'a paper, who cannot ^ve a aatie- 
But. hark 



w I hat< 



•on't tell I 
ir. Do you 
between ( 
r Polly 7 

iuat either taU a lie 
(or I promised bar I 



hully la coBci 

Filch. I ahal 

Polly, If ever a 



d Polly. Coma, Filch 



■d Ufa with Miss 
know that I told 
t willincly forfeit 
ir anybody. 



ny man loo. A woman knowa bow 

rt or at an asaembly. We have It L 
ires, papa. If 1 allow Captain Mad 
e trlfUot libartlss. I have this waicl 



y of bualneae, o 
or so. But if I Hnd out that you have plaH 
the fool and are manlad, you Jade yon, H 
cut your throat, bossy. Now jna kaaw ar 

Sciiri viri 

Peachuii, Poll*, Uii. PuchDk. 

All •ill— Ok LenJoH ii a Am tomi. 

Mss. Peachuu ih a fery treat paatau. 

Our Polly la a sad slutl nor hMda what « 

I wonder any man bIIto will arar raw I 

dauKhterl 
For she must have both hoods ud ■•«« 

and hoops to awall bar prido. 
With scarfs and stays, and ftovoo Had hs* 

and abe will have men bealdat 
And when she's dnased with cm* mat CMfc | 

all-temptlni fine and gay. 

hersall away. 

Our PoUy i* a sad alul, ate 
You haccace. you buaayt yoa hrawddwKi 
jadsl had you been bancad. It would MthaM 
vexed me, for that mifht havo baea fOW 
misfortune ; but ta da Bach ■ . mad iktac ly 
choice I The wench U married, hnabaad. 

Prach. Msrriedl The eaptala la a Md 
man. and will risk anythlnc (or mnoayi «i ha 
sure he beUeves her a (ortuao. Da ya« IhU 
your mother and 1 ohould bave Hvad ciB- 
fortably aa lone tocather, U avar wa had htm 
married? Bacfa^l 

Mri. Peach. I knew aha WM alwa a 
proud alut; and now the wanch baa plajrt 
the fool and mBmad. bscanea f praaa lh aha 
would do like the (entry. CaB yoa aappart 
the expense of a huaband, hnaafi tm la^teg^ 
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4rinkiBC and whoriac? have you mouy my haul awlmat I'm dlltnictadl I cwi't 

MBUcb to caTTT oa tha daily quarral* of aupport myaalf Oh t IFainti. 

KBB and wlfa aboul whe aliall (quaadar Piack. Saa, wanch, to what a conditlaa 
MOatT Thara ara ust many huabaada and jreu haT* radiicad your poor mothcrt a slaaa 
vlvaa, wbo can baar tba Gbargea of pla#ufaff of cordial, tbia laatanC. How tba poor wo^MD 
ana anotlkar in a bandaoma way* If you muat takaa It to baarti 

be maniad, could you introduca Dabody Into [Pollv goti ont and rititrtu with ii. 

•ur fanll]' but a blcbwajmum 7 Why. tbou Ab, btuay, bow tbia ia tha only comfort ymr 
fooU^ iada. thou wilt b> .a Ul uaad, and aa motbar bu laftl 

ancb naglactad, aa If thou bad'at maniad Pally. Clva bar anotber (laaa. Sir; my 
a lordl mama driaba doubla tba quantit]' wbanavar 

Peach. Lat not your an(ar, my daar. braah aha la out of ordar. Tbia, you ctm, fatcba* 
throurb tba mlaa ol dacancy, lor tba faptain bar. 

looka upon hlmaalt in tba military capacity, Mri. Peach. Tha (Irl ahowa auch a raadU 
kS s ■eatlamaa l^ bla proteaalon. Boaida* aeaa, and ao much concara, that I could •!- 
wb«t bs hath already. I know he la in a fair moat find Id my haart to fwrclva bar. 
way of (attini, or of dylnr; and both tbaaa 

waya, lat ma tall you, ara moat aacallcat *"■ '"— <^ Jrnnj, U Jenny, where haH than 
cbancca for a wlfa. Tell ma, buaay, are yeu eeen. 

ruinad or do? O Polly, you misht bava toy'd aad klaa'dt 

Mrs. Peach. With PoUy'a fortune, aha By beeping men off, you beep them on. 
■ilabt very well have cone off to ■ pcraoa of 
dUtiactioa. Yoa. that you mi(ht, you pout- ''""> _ ^ 
lav alnlt »"' he ao taaa d me. 

Peach. What, U tba wencb dumb T Spaak, And he «o pleaa d me, 

ar l-U make you plaad by aqueeiiuc out aa "hat I did. yeu muat have dono- 

.nawer from you. Ara you really bound wife j,r«. Peach. Not with a bichwaymaa. . . . 
to him, or are you only upon likin*? y^ ,,„^ ,jml 

IP'^'^I'" *"■- Peach. A word with yon, wlfo. TU no 
IK for a waneb ts titka a man witb- 
.,-. ■>■- ..jent of paranta. You haow 'tie tba 
pitied wbo bath bandaome daucbtaral Locba, frailty of woman, my dear, 
holla, bare, aad lacluraa of morality are gj,, p,^^^ Yea, indaed, the aes U fralL 
aotblas to them; tbay braah througb tbam B„t ^„ fi^,, ,|„, , woman U frail, aha 
all. They have M much pleaaura in cbcal- ,hould ba aanawhat nice, inathinka, (or then 
Inr a faibar and metber, aa in cbaadBK at „ „,„ ,, U,, y„, t^ ,„^, f,„ fartuaa. 
After that, >be hatb notblnc to do but to 
ruard beraelf from baln^ found out, aad oho 
' may da what mha pleaiea. 

Peach. Make yaurialf a llttla aMy; I b«va 
a thouabt ahall asoa aat all nuttara afala 
to rtsbU. Why ao melancholy, Polly? af 



Pally. 



lava ba controU'd by advice? 



what la done cannot bo undone, we muat all 

^^^ __ ■ r to make the beat of It. 

WiU Cupid OUT mothera obey T «"- P"«*- *•"■ Pol'r: aa far a. one 

Thou«b my heart ware aa fro«en aa ice, woman can foriive another, I forcive ihoa,— 

At bla Same 'twould have malted away. Your father U loo fead of you, buaay. 

Polly. Tbaa aU my aorrowa are at aa aad. 

When ba klaa'd na ao cloaely he pratt, Mri. Piach. A adchty likely apaach In 

Twaa *o aweat that I muat have compiled: troth, for a wench who la Jnat married. 
So t thought It both aafeat and beat 

To marry, for fear you ahould cblda. AU x— Thomas, I cannot, etc. 

Mrt. Ptach. Then all Iba hope* of aur Pally. 

family are rOBa tor ever and everl I, like a (Up la atorme, waa toal) 

Peach. Aad Machaath may baa« hie father Yet afraid to put into land; 

aad mother-in-law, in hope to get into their For, aaia'd la the port, the veaad'a lB«^ 

daucbter'a fertuae. Wbsaa treaaura ia coatmbaad. 

Polly. I did aot marry him (aa 'lia tba The wavea are laid, 

taabloa) coolly aad deliberately for honor or My duty*! paid. 

Boaay. But. 1 love him. Oh ioy beyond Hpraaalont 

Mrs. Peach. Love hlml woraa and worael Tbua, aafe aahora. 

1 thoushi the (iri had b«n better fared. O I aak no more, 

buaband, hnabandl bar folly nutkae me mad! My all la in my pouaaaioB. 
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Peach. 
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Co, talk 

■(■In, ■> KHo ■■ taty an (<»■•.— out, ncsTK 
r», child, if 'tl* th* ■■ntlnoBU who «u hon 
yaaterdKy abQUt tha njtvmtiug watch; may, 
you belleva, m eu't |ct IntalUccnce of It, 
till to-momiw. For 1 loot It to Sukr Strad- 
dla, to make ■ Rgatt vllh it to-nlfht at ■ 
t^vam In Dmry Laot 



c^lia 



aUver 



rord; y 



Ig-hraw'd Jemmy hath 11 SB, and ho dulh 
n TuBbridKa tUI Tuaaday Blflitt 
loat ba had tlU than. 



Peachuk, M>3. Pk, 
Ptach. Daar wife, bo i 

aonaaa. PoUy, 
raah thins. 

Mri. Piack. It .ho had had inlr ai 
Intrlsua wlih tho fellaw, why tb* v«ry boi 



■art. Tla marriaffa, 
a blamiah. 
money, wifa, ■■ tha In 






that 


Captain 


Macbaath la worth monr 






>iibt whathar ha hath no 






a already, and (hao If ha 


dl> in 


a aea 


Ion or two, PoUy'i dower 



Peach. That, Indaw]. la a polot which 
u(bl lo be conaldared. 

AH jLi-A soldier ohJ a sailor. 
A fox may (teal your hana. Sir, 
A whora your health and pouco, Sir, 
Your daufbter rob your cheat Sir, 
Your wife may ataal your raat. Sir, 

A thief your (ooda and plate. 
But thia la alt but pIcklDf; 
With real, pence, cheat, aod chicken 



II !■¥ 



a band h 



U Sir, 
tcc>d. Sir, 



care that anyb 



tieka, I 

th«ta 



patticMt, ■ pair of lUve 
periwig, uid Doa sUk atock 
that happanad laat night. 
Piach. Thera U not a fallow that la d 

of fire than Nad. But now, Polly, to yoB 
affair; for matters muat not ba Utt 
■ra. You arc raarrlad than. It aaania 1 

Polly. Yaa, Sir. 

Piach. And how do yon prop— a 

Polly. LIk* otker wonHn, Sir, n 
luduatry of my huahaud. 

Mri. Peack. What, la the wanch 
fool? A hlgbwayman'* wlla. Ilk* a i 
bath aa little of hia pay aa of hla e 

Plack. And had not you tha conuu 
of a cantleweman In your marriac*, PoUyt 

Polly. 1 don't know what you nawa. Sir. 

Ptack. Of a jelutura, and of bains > I 

Polly. But 1 lore hlu. 91rt how than coi^ 
1 have Ihoughta of parting with himf 

Ptach. Parting with hlu I Why, that b 
tha whola achama and l&taotloa of all mar- 
riage artldea. Tha eomfortabl* atata of 
widowhood 1( the only bopa that koops ^ a 
wife'a aplritk Where is th^ woman wha 
would scruple to ba a wife. If aba had It In 
her power to ba a widow whonorar aha 
picued 7 If you havo any Tiewa of tbia sort, 
Polly, I ahall Ihlah the matcb not ao very 




thought of IL 

Piach. Fie. PoUyt What hath ■ 
do la the affair? Since tha ibing l__ 
happen. 1 dara say, tho c 
blmaalf would Ilka that wa ahoold gat ^ 
reward for hla dsath aooner than a itranaar. 
Why, Polly, tha " ' " 



hia amploym< 






. In hla 

that tbara la no malice in the c 

Afrj. Peock. Ay, huaband, ne 

nicked the matter. To have hli 

tha only thing could ever mak< 



— JVon 



po„dir 



Polly. 
Oh, ponder wall \ ba not awaf 

So aave a wratched wifa I 
For on the rope that hanga 

Dapuida poor Polly's llfa. 



obanihtaa. WhM 
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Act I, 8c. XIII. 



urti* thua wltli ptalntlva crylac, 

urtle thu> with plalntiv* crrlnc, 
UDcntt facr do VI. 

■fag dropi, quit* ■put wltb alghinf. 
1 in death, u piir'd In lova. 

Sir, it will happnii (o your poor PoUr- 
!. Peach. What, Im the fool in leva la 
■t then? 1 hate thee for beinr partlcu- 



r. Fcach. Thoae curaed pby-boeka ah. 
have heen bar ruin. Ong ward more, 
', and 1 ihall knock yuur braina out, 



hau- th« crowd atoUlnc hla rcaolutiaB 
and Intrepidity!— What volley* of aich* nre 
•nt from the wlndowa of Holhoni, that ao 
Dmaly a youth ahould ht brooy ht to dla- 
(racat~l aoa blm at tha treel Tha whalo 

Jack Katch hlnulf heaitatea to porform hi* 
duty, and would faa flad ta loa* l!^ foo, by • 
raprieva. What then will becoma ef Polly I 
A* yet I may inform blm of thglr dealca, and 
aid blm In hla eacapa. It ahall be M. But 
abaenta 1 



1 bit 

Tbat too will dialTMl I 

and we m 

fa»nr«L 1 



■r, daa 



he keep out 
wma may in 
happy. It b* 
in he la Zoat 
icaalsd la 



'erl Hi 

som, till tha duak of tha 
tf thay are abroad. Ill Ihla iaataut let bin 
ihould prevent hlna* 






SCBNE XI 

Mas. Peachuh. Pea 



Pretty PoUy, aay 
When I wa* awi 



Without i 
HeavloK alsba. 



r raeaaurea, and have him 
n without her . 
luty. wa hao 



ich. But really, 
heart te taka eff a treat u 

Im, and how much more wi 
inka I can't find in my hea 
nd in hii death. 1 wish 
made Polly undertake it. 



Polly. And are you aa I 

Mach. 5uH>*cl my boni 
■uapect any thins but mj 
platola miia fira, and m) 
afaoulder while 1 am puraui 
aake thee I 

Pnlly Nay. my dear, I have 
■o doubt you, for I lind in the n 
e of the sraat beroei 



if 1 a 



talae 



a lov 



. He ahall be taken 



-Pray, fair 



It rev-d Ilk. 
TUI Potly my | 



» I'm a wretch, indeed— i 
lim already in the carl, a 
lovely than tha noacsay in 



Polly. 
Uon, >u 
behind 



a could not leava ma 
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Act II, Sc. I. 

Uach. !■ th*r* any pow*r, ■ 



looldag kImmi, or any wamim freai quadMUa. 
But to Mor a* fran lb** U lin|io««ilil* t 
All XVI— Over tht hills and far away. 
W«r« 1 laid en Cranland'a c»>l. 
And In my anna amfarac'd my laaat 
Warm amldit etaraal froit. 
Too aooD tha half . yeai'a nlcht would pan. 

Polly. 
Wcro I told on IndUn •oil. 
Seoii aa tha buralnx day n^ cloa'd, 
I CDuld mock tha aultry toil. 
Wbaa on my chanoer'i breaat rapot'd. 

Macli. And I would lava you aU tho day. 

Pelty. Evory nlcht would klai and play, 

Maeh. If with ma you'd fondly atray 

Polly. Ovar tha hllla and far away. 

Polly. Yaa. 1 would gn with tboa. But 

oht how >haU I apaab ItT I muat b* ton 

from tbaa. Wc raual part. 

Mach. Howl Parti 

Polly. Wa muit. wa muat. My papa and 
mama ari sst acainat thy llfa. Thay now, 
ovan now ara in aaarch aflar thaa. Thay ar> 
prepaiinc avidance asainat tbaa. Tfay llfa 
dapanda upon a moment. 

All ivii — Gin thou Wirt mint own thing. 
Oh what pain it la to part! 
Can 1 laave tbaa, can I Icava theo? 
Oh what pain it la to parti 
Can thy Polly evar laava tbccT 
But hat daath ray lova ahould thwart. 
And brins tbaa to tha fatal can, 
Thua I taar tbaa (ram my bleadlnf baarti 
Fly haoce, and let ma laava tbaa. 
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ud than-ona \ 
My liand, ray haart, n 



farawaU. 



■nd then I ahould !o*a tha vary (llmraedac 
of bopa. A few weoica, perhaps, nay recon- 
oil* us alL Shall thy Polly baar from theoT 

Mach. Muat I then soT 

Polly. And will not abaance cban(« your 
loraT 

Mack. If you doubt It. let me stay— 
and ba kanrod. 

Polly. Oh bow I faart how 1 lr«nblat— 
Co— but whon aafety will give you laave, you 

Polly ia wratcbad. 

All xvin— O* iht broom, oic. 



Math. 



sbilllnc aaea. 



rha boy, thna, whon hia tpmrrvw^m i 

The Urd in ailanca ayaaj 
lut soon a* out of ilcht 'Ua (ona, 

Whinea, whimpara, aoba and crlaa. 

ACT II 

Scene I 

A TaVEIH HE*a NtWOATE. 



Malt. Poor hrolhar Tom had an act 
thia time twalve-month, and ao d« 
mada fdlow he waa. that I coold not 
hint from thoaa Oaylns raacala tha anrf 
and now, poor man, ha is amonc tbo ab 
at SurseoDs' KalL 

Ben. So, It aaams, Ua Ubu waa c« 
Jem. Bnt tha praaont tlmo la aara. 
nohody allvo h«tb mora. Why ai 
levaUad at uaT Ara wa DHn dW 
(ho roat of mankind? What wa win, g. 
man, U our own by tha law ti ama, •■ 
rlffbt of conquoat. 

Crook. Whon shall wa find BtKk on 
■at of practical phlloaopbora, who to a 
are above the toar al death T 
IVal. Sound man, and tnial 
Robin. Of tiled caurafa, and JadiJBH 

Ntd. Who la Ihara hara that ««^ 
die tor hla frlaadT 

Harry. Who U ibaro I 
betray him for his intam 

Man. Show ma 
eon (ay aa oinch. 




raaaliind. Tht 

hate avarice. 

jackdaw, iteala what h 

enjoy, for the aaka of 

tht robbers of mankind, for nonay w 

for the frea-hoarlod and ^oa aro u ai an 

is tba Injury of taklaK frsa anolW 

he hath not tha heart to maka naa 



. Good luck attmid a 
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■ oucbt all 


.beuld lif. gmpl 
on tmrth dMlrou 


nil «--iT kU». .tt. 




Se 


HI II 




7-0 (Arm en 


,r Macuuth. 


■SaiT luitb 


weD n»t. 
tbi> hour: 


Mr 



the air with you. Sir, tbia cv«i 
le heath? 1 drink a drum now 
tb the ata(«-ceachnen In thi 
ip and inlcUifi 



1 know tluit 

time there will b« pu>en(cn 

Road, who are worth 



at party 



ire nolhini of 



Act II, 8c III. 

■Hvar do but with 
I wUI cwitlBua 
will probiJilr 



to meet you. A wnk o 

Mall, Ysur inetnii 
Tli new lil(h tlmo for u> to rattair to our 
Hvaral dutleii m UU the evenlDS at our 
qusrtera la MeoT'fialda we bid you farawelL 

Mach, 1 eball wlah myaelf wltb you. Sue- 
ecu atlOBd you. 

ISui down mtlanchcly at tht lablt. 



IX— March in Rinaldo, i 



i dranu 



lauud of coachaa 
tKqra, and loMd. 



Hark! I hear the 
The hour of attac 
To your anua, hravi 



(The gtug, ranfed in the front of the aU«a, 
load their pUtole, and aticb tbam under their 
Birdlea; then (o off einfiac lb* firat part In 
chorua]. 



•Dy U moat cenloundadly hlt-I leva the 
X. And a man who lovoe money, ml(bt be 
well CDBtutad with ana cuiBen, aa I with 
le woman. The town perbape hath liean aa 
ucb obliged to me, for recniltinf It with 
le-baarted ladJea, aa to any racrultinc efB- 
r in the army. If It were not for ue, a&d 
e other cchtlemen of tlia eword, Dniry- 
me would be i 



-Would J. 



ilat la dlipell'd « 

-aaSy"" " 

I the aplrlu, i 



fiddle, aha aweatly, 



d llliea her eheeka dlacloe 



Diaaolva u 



. There ia nethlni 
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ty in tha Hole, far thn* ol th* Udl 
• in Vlncrar Yuril, mi ler th* nmt 
HUBCwhcTB ■bout Lowluicr's Lai 



bu- ball. Ai they t 



T Doxv. JiHMi Divui. Mrs, 
-.1 TAWDRy. and Molly 



it the rapalr* ol tnulltr, a 



on paint. Dolly Trull I klaa 

■Ivnya ao taken up witb itullnK hurta, thai 
you don't allow youradi tima to ataal any- 
thing (Ih. Ah Dolly, thou wilt evor hg a 
ceouetta. Mn. Vlian, I'm ynira, I alwayi 

channlsff mlatraaaaa, but pta^uy wlvaa. 
Botly Doiyl coma hither, huuy. Do you 
drink a> hard a* over? You had batter 
•tick to (oad wholeMDi bacr; for In troth. 
Batty, (trans watcra will. In tliaa, ruin your 
conatitution. You ahould leave thoae to your 
bettara. WhatI and my pretty Jenny Divar 

la not any prudo, though aver M> hlfh bred, 
hath a mora aanctUied look, with a mora 
mUcbievoua heart. Ah I tbou art a dear 
artful hypocrito. Mra. Slammekiii I aa care- 
leaa and luteal aa evert all you fine Udiea, 
who know your own beauty, affect an un- 
dreaa, but aea, here'a Suky Tawdry come to 
contradict what I waa aayinc Evarythins ahe 

Why, Suky, you muat keep at leut ■ dsnn 
tatly-men. Molly BraienI ISht iissii him/\ 
Tbat'a well done. 1 love a free-hearted 
wancb. Thou boat a 

anea, girh and art aa willinc aa a turtle 
But hariil I baar nnalc. The harper I* al 
the door. If music bt the food of love, fhi 
OH, Ere you aeat youraelvea, ladlea, whal 
Iblnh you ol a dance? Come in. [£nlc> 
harper.] Flay tha French tune, that Mr> 
Slanunekin waa ao fotjd of. 

[.4 dance a la ronde in Ihe French manner. 



WbUe we may. 
Beauty** ■ flowor, daapla'd la daca 
Youlb'a tha aaaaon, ate 
Let UB drink and aport to-day, 
Lo/a with youth (Ilea awlfi away 
Dance and alnf. 



Much. Naw, pray ladlea, take r<nr p 
Here, fallow. IFays Ihe harper.J BU 
drawer brin( ua more wine. lEril «a 
If any of the ladlea chooaa (in, I hap* 
wUl be ao free to call (or it. 

Jenny. You look aa 11 yaa naani 
Wine la atronc anourh for ma. luilead 
1 never drink atrans watera, but whan I 
the callc. 



Math 


Jual the e 


xcuae 


ef the fine h 


Why, a 


lady of ouality la 


navar wilhao 




hope. Mra 


Coaaer. you ha« 


toad' a 


cceaa of lata in 


raw vtalu ■ 


the mei 








Caa^ 


Wa have » 




with Induatry. ane 


may 


atlU have a 


pickln. 


1 carried 


a aU 




(trine. 


»>d a piece 






B*a lock bu 


laat 


weak. 




There-a MoUy Br 


«n hath th* 


of a 




She 


rivelod a 1 


draper' 


eye ao laa 




her. that b. 


nicked 


of three i.ie< 


aa of 




could k»k off. 








Oh dear a 


udnm 


But tmm 


In, c«. 






handUnc of 1 


And th 


« you hav 


auch 


a awaat M 


tongue 


To cheat . 




a Botbbvi bo 
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r Idadiuu BiiuHis to mmny rfvaU. 11* 
ur own chstca, and not tb* nrntb ol 
r indliutlaB that wUI dMcnaln* you. 



Th« cDck by haa* att*Bd*d. 
HU ay** ■rouDil htm tfarowlnvt 
Staad* for a whlla miupendad. 



Then oi» ha udkIh from thi 

And chavrv th« bivpy h«n; 

With hmr da ^du do, aiid hoii 



Mach. Ah Jan 






Trull. P 






in 


kaaplngT 










t™j. 1 


hop. 


madam. 


hui-t bMD 




k», UP.B 


th. 1 


WB, hut 1 


have mat with 


•oua load 






u my nalihb 




rr-w. P 


rdoD 


ma, mad. 






barmbr th 


a qua 




»lr b> th* way 



a fool, 1 mltht hava llvad very handaamaly 
vlth my laat fiiand. But upon bla idUbIbc 
At. fuia..., h. tumad nia ^- Now 1 navar 
■ii.pKl«l ha had ceuDted than. 

Slam. Who do you look upon, madam, aa 
your baat aort ol haaparaT 

Trutl, Thai, madam, la lh«r.aft«r ■■ Ihay 
ba. 

Slam. J, madam, wa. once kapt by a Jew; 

a ^Dod aort of pecq>]a, 

Tawd. Now for my part, t own I Ilka an 
old fellow 1 for we alwaya make them pay for 



them In my tlma to tl 



ir.. Sir, with ta n 



Mach. The road. Indeed, hath done ma 
ioaticc, but the (amlnf-tabie hath been my 



XIV— Ff ^H OHce I lay ailli atiollier man'. 

(ameatera and lawyara are iu(tUn 

alike, 

hey meddle, your all la Id danter: 

trP'iei. If once they can finaer a aouM 

ir pocketa they pick, and (hay plifei 



•r* only ftt for cownrdly ebaata, who prar 
upoB thair fiianda. 

LSAff lot« uf hii piiiol. T*WD«r laJitt up 
Ihi oiHtr. 
Tawd. Thia, Sir, U Bttar for your baML 



SCEHE V 

To Ihttit PiACHUH and Comtablti. 
Piack. I aaiaa you, Sir, aa my prlaonar. 
Macli. Wa* thi* weU dona, Janny? 

them I Bsaata, Jadaa, filta, harplaa. fiirlOL 
whoraal 

Piack. Your caaa, Mr. Machaath, la not 
partleular. Th* (rantaat baroea liaTe baan 
mined by woman. But, to do tbam Juatlca, 
I muat own they are a pretty aort of craa- 
turea, if wa could truat them. You mual 
now. Sir, Mka your laava of the ladlaa, and 

they will Ih aure to find you at bonw, 
Thla (entleman, ladle*, lod*** In Navsat*. 
Conitablea, wait upon Ih* uptala (o bla 

I laid tittt Id my 



Mac 



Chlor, 



ucb furl** aa tbaa 



and Can 



ablts. 



Sctm VI 
Tht Womtn rimain. 

fit. Look y*, Hr>. J.nny, thooch Mr. 
Peacbum may have mad* a private barfalB 
with you and Suky Tawdry for betraying tfaa 
captain, aa we were all aaalatlur- «• oU(bt 
all to ahan alike. 

Coar. I think Mr. Paachun, after ao lon^ 
an acquaintanca, mlcbt have tniated me n* 
W.II aa Jenny Diver. 

Slam. I am aura at leaal thr*a man of Ua 



did n 



Juatlca) * 
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Act rr, sc. IX. 



THE BEGGAK'S OPERA 



Jinny 


A> fu «( a bowl uf puxch o 


tr«t. 1 


b<li>v> Mn. Saky wtU Join i 


■H. A* 


for uytliins elH, Udiu, you c 










Trnll. 


1 would uot for tlu world 


Shn,. 






Aa 1 hup* to b« saved, madam 


Slorn. 


Nay, tfaeu 1 rnuM (lay hw. 


nljbl.— 




Trull. 


Sine* Ton conunirul me. 



LocEiT, Tnrnktyt. Macheath, Coxtlabtci. 

Locli. Nobia captain, you ara welconi*. 
You hav* not bHB ■ ladicr of mine tbU 
ytuT and half. You know tb« cualom, Sir. 
Ganlib, captain, ■■rnlih. Hand ma down 
thoaa fotlara Ibcre. 

Mack. Tboae, Mr. Locblt, aacm to b« tha 
baavlaat of ifaa wbelo aati With your loava, 
I ahould Ilka Ihc furlhar pair bcltar. 

Lock. Look yt, captain, w« know what 1> 
Gtteat lor our priaenara. Whan a cantlaman 
oae* na with dvlUty, I alwaya do the beat 
I can lo plaaaa bira. Hand tboio down, I 
Bay. W> hava (ham of all pricca, from odo 



Tlioh 



r lor 






^, or of dyloK Ilka a 

Lark. Tboae, I aae, will fit tba caplaia 
bciiar- Taka down tha further pair. Do 
but ojiamlBa them, 5iT,-~nev>r waa hctlar 
work. How cantaally they arc madal They 
wlU fit aa eaay aa a flova, and tba alcaat 
nan in England mlcbt not ba aahaiaed to 
wear then. [He full on the chains.] If 
I had the beat itBtlamao In (he land In my 
cuatody, I could not equip bim mora hand- 
•omalr. And ao, Sii^-I now leave you to 
your private uadltation*. 




To what • woeful pllcbt kavi 
■syaalfl Hat* muat I (all day _. _ 
am hanyad) ha confinad to boar Iha i 
proacbea of a wtnch who I _ ' 
my doer. I am In tho coaUdy at I 

and my aaeeutlan. But I pi 
manriace. What aiynifioo 

proniao a hundred tbinca that ba ■ 
meana to perform! Do all wa eu. «■ 
wtUbaUova ua; t( 

ellnallono. Bui here i 



look me In tbe face after what bath | 
botwaen ua?— 3aa hers, porfldiana a 
bow I am forced to bear about tba li 



1 (Iva na pleaaora. 

oftly Ian la a friar eoair, i 
k yeod bouaawlfa a 



Mack. Have you 



■apaet but tha fonn. aad 



that. 


my dear 


may be aald over ua 




Frienda 


ahould BO 


t InaUt tqw 




a. From 




boner, hU 


as yood aa hla 


boBd- 




/-« 


y. 'Tla 


tbe plaaau 


n of aU yi 






tba worn* 


n yon ha*. 


A» ] 


iviii— -rsMx ahtn tht tia wtu 



How cruel are the traitor*. 

Who tie and swear In jaat. 

To cbaat u 



Tbrouyb sbama tha (utit cvDOOilai 
In love tho ptrjur'd vUlalB 
With boast* Ih* Ibalt rav^b. 
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1. laalnutia. __ _ __ 

1 know Botk^v of lb* »Ktir o. 

Paacbum. I CMdd lur thy arm ontl VtiCtnu, Lockit wUk am aeeonnt-btak. 

i-^^SiXt' " -^ ' „"* -■■>!■ y-^^- '-i-.'r ;'- 

,. a™ ,». ,». ».,» au,.„ s,;ri.T!s«!ir ——^ <• •• 

iTiL^, v., .™L Tb, ''•"'• «•--"- I-' — .■— - 

It out snly to VKX thta, bihI 
thy good BptulBB. TU tnu 

™«: 1 ch.t with th. ^ I ku.- h«f. , "^i^ -STi^ 

Dui do) that rnuB »tl>ii>(. to dlnrt „„V , ' I^Tl^ 
'; and ddw tha lUht ]mAa hmlh Mt 

that I am Baniad to bar. to lal i 

what ^, •«« b. at. lada^L »X K^l,":.^*; 

.ODaaquanca n a traman u Tour «n- („„„_ j promiaa tbam far tka hrtar^ I 

. r™,. «™. ,.„i.h. »_ .11 •*^ "^ •*» r«»»aa Htb baaUaa thair bw>. 

l«aaa, com^ aaptal a , (or all raw , . r.-L..,. i~_tt_ .fc_, 

Bu. ran kH» that Mlaa Poll, hath .. ^''"- r"»«»* brrttar. tt^ 
a da ma Iha foa- 



BdI aa Is that artlcla. prajr how 
• - ■ It? ■ 




! In tbalr da- yea with dafra* 
Jovara ahould uod 
in aa roni aa thay Ilka themaaWea. Huf 
Yondar la my htbar— parbap* tU* piuu 
Bajr light ivon tba onUDanr. who no 
270 
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Act II, Sc. Xni. 



THE BEGGAR'S OPERA 



Lgci. la Alt laniuac* to bm, Sirrah, who 
hav* uvad jrou lr«m the (allowi, SlrnhT 
ICallaring encfi other. 
Ftach. If t un burcd, it (ball ba lor 
riddlnc tb* vorld of mn arrant ra»cal. 

Lock. Tbii band aball ia tb* ofiica of tba 
rva, and thrDttia jau, you 



Brathar, brothar, wa ara both Id 
r. We (ball ba both leuri ta 
>r jrou kDow we have It In 
banf each other. You ehould 



Like a phhI wtfa, ^ n 
huebaad. That, child. U ] 
elder, ,irl, » " " 



dor! 

Piach. 



LbcIi. Nor 



vokim. 



Tie our mutual latereat; 'tia lo 
tb* l&larset of the worlii w* ehould acrea. 
If 1 aald anytbinr. brolbar, (d tb* prejudice 
of your character, I aek pardon. 

Lack. Brother Peaehum, I can toxgiit 
n weU na reiaot. Give rae your band. 
Suaplclon deet not become a friend. 

Prach. I only meant to fWe you occulon 
to juetify youreelf. But 1 muet now atev 
home, for 1 expect the ccntlemaa abotit thii 
anuff-bos. that Filch nimmed two niKhta aso 
In tha pnrk. t appointed hlra at thit hi 

Scene XI 




lunlty, quiet tnr aemi 

ati, Slrt-my fathar-a hard timrX U 

ba eoftenad, and 1 ^ la tha ntaMat < 

Ma!:h, But If I could r^M a am^ 

Would not twenty (ulneM, think yaa 

bbn T Of aU the ariBinaBt* In Ao 

bualneee, the perquielte le tlu nuMt | 
■b«. Your fatber'a perqulaltaa far 1 



LoCRiT, Lucy. 



that hath abuaed y 






u uuat quicken tha 

o do what hla duty dlrvcted. 

Or would you the frowu of a lady p 

"he tea baa tbia palpable tmOiUM, 

e perquielte aaflana her into eonaaa 

'bat rcaaon with all la prevailing. 

■.ucy. What love or money cu di 

be done: tor all my contort -'Tinii > 

r huabend-e death ^^ -f'*'- 



•var merry, if afae bed not the chance 
mortality for a releaec. Act like a woman 
aidrit, hueay, and thank your father for w 
ha la doin«- 



y dear hnaband? V 



with lovel-Wby doat ibon t 

from me T— Tie thy Polly— TU thy wife. 
■■eh. Wea there aver aucT 



When fin 
Oh ae> 

Lock. Lool 



my bearl la apllttlnil 

, Lucy — there ie do eaving 
-ao, I tlilnk. you mual cv'n da like 
widow! — buy youraelf weeda, and be 




AU iiiiv — All IB (h« Downt, He. 
Thni when tb* owallow, * ilk III) pray. 
Within th* u«h U daaaly p«M, 
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Act II, Sc. XIII. 



irith h 



■ plain c for 

r lover* all ■rauna nor • 

m not (poor blrdt)-~h«- ■ 



Mack. I must dUowi) bar. MridcJ Th* 
wencb is dlstractefL 

Lucy, Am I then bilkad of ny vlrtiu? 
Can I bav* no ■'•jMralliHiT Sun mon vera 
bom (o lis, mud wauun to ballava thno. 
O vUliinl villain I 

Polly. Am 1 not thr wifaT Tbn aaslact 
•f ma, thy avcraien (a ma, tea aavaraly 
pravat il. Look on ma. TaU ma, am I aat 
thy wifa? 



Lucy. Pan 



tcbt 



Polly. 

Lucy. Hadat tbou baeo haasad ftv 
BOODtha mgOj 1 hail Iwca happy. 

Polly, And I too— If you had haan hind t 
ma tUl dcatb. it would net bava vaxad ma- 



Sura, my daar, Ibar* ou«ht to b 
laraoca abowD to ■ wlfal At laai 
:laim tha appaaraaca of it. H* mui 
.clad with hi a miafortuDM, or he 
u.a ma tbua! 
O vUlaln, villainl thou h«at 
B — I could ovan Lnfarm afalnat 
laura. Not a pruda wiahea 
to hava tacts asalnst har inti 
nca, than I now wish tn hava 



Fi>lly. I'm bubbled. 

Luey. I'm bubbUd. 

Pally. Ob bow I • 

Lucy. BambooiUd, and bill 

pffUy. My dlatraMOs are di 



to tbv tna, ahould tbo 
a fincarat with pleaauro, could faatan tba 



Pally. 



I'm bubblad, ate 

Ba pacilied. my dear Lucy This 

itcb ol PoUy'e to make mo daapant* 
with you in caaa 1 cat off- If 1 ain hanfai^ 
aha would fain have the credit of bains 

irht my vidsv Really, Polly, thla U 

Ina for a diaput* of this Kirt; for wban- 

iar of liaafflnK. 

Polly. And baat thou tba heart to pardat 

dlaowninc ma? 
Mach. And haet thou the heart to paraiat 
parauadinr me that I am marriod? Why, 
illy, doat thou aaak to accravata my mi*- 





CaaM 


your hiiiaiB,, 










For 


e or cunnlns 










Never 


Bhall my heart tr 










All 


theae eaUiee 










Ara 


but malice 




















TU 


moat certain. . 










By 


their flirtinc. 










Wom 


n oft have envy 


ahowni 






Plaaa'd to ruin 










Olb«-a> woolnfi 










Never 


happy la th^ 








Lu 


y. Uk« 


icy, madam, ualbiak 


Bight 


teach 


you to 


ehava youraelf with e 








with th 


e buaband, wbU 


hia 


wlfa 


U 



t datermlnad, mad 



■lee a di.tui^>an<:. in 


th. priKB, I 




a ablifed to »Bd lor th. turnkey te 


ehow 






c to be lo ill-bred. 






Polly. Give me laave 


to tell you, m 


■dami 


e<a (orward air. doa't 




n die 


<atl, madam. And my 


uty, madam. 


bllsea 


a to auy with my hu 






M» xxxvm-Gaad-mo 


roB., geiiip J 








If you thua muet 


chatter; 




And 'are tor flln.in 


f dirt. 




Laf • tiy who ha. 


can .patter T 






Madam FUrtI 


Folly. 






Why, bow BOW, aau 


Tladei 
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Act III, So. I. 



THE BEGGAR'S OPERA 



r (amilr i 



How cwi rsu »• ma mail* [To him. 

TIm acQK of aiKh • (ipiirT 

Saucy jadal (To htr. 

ScmnB XIV 
Lucy, Macheath, Polly, Piachuu. 

Wl»n'* mr ««cb7 Ab huw/I 
ni fafiiDfl, you kJut; uid 
i banvfld, himr youriBlf, 
Ir *om* »n.nd.. 
r fmthcr, do not tear ua 

Ibl twiat thy lattara about 
BO, that ha inav Bat haul na from dual 

Ptach. Sura all womcD ara allkat If aver 
thay commit tha folly, tbay ara aura to com- 
mII aBolhar by vqwalnc thamaalvaa.— Away 
—not a word mora— you are my piiaonar 

Polly. 
No powar oa aarth can a'ar dWida 
Tba knot tbat aa 



imborah— Oh, ob, < 



SciN» XV 
Lucy. Macs EAT B. 



vblsb n 



Iban wa* aonatbioc In wbat aha aald. 
Lucy. Indead, mj daar, 1 waa itruifaly 

Moch. If that bad baan tha caaa. bar 
fatbar would navar have braurbt me into 
tbla ctrcunataBca— No, Lucy,— 1 bad nthar 
dla tban ba lalaa to thaa. 

Lvcy, Haw happy am I If yau aay tbia 
(nn your haani For 1 lo*a tbaa ao, thai t 
could aoonar baar to aaa tbaa handed than 
In tha arma of another. 

Mack. But couldat tbou bear to aaa me 

Lucy. O Maebaslb, I can navar llva to 

Mack. You' aao. Lucy; In tba account of 

ba convlncad tbat I rather cbeoae to die 
Iban to ba •nothar'a. Mak* ma. if poaaible, 
tove thae mora, and lat me owe ny life to 
thee— If you refute to a»iit me. Feacbum and 
your father will immadlataly put me beyond 
all tnawia of e.eapa. 

Lvcy. Hy Uther. I know, bath baan drlnk- 
lUf hard with the prlaonert: and 1 fancy ha 
la DDw lakinf hi* nap In hia own room— II 



a kaya, abaU I 



tby life to Bt* — and tfaouilt you k 
be rratefuL But that Polly mua 
atranraly. 

Much. A momaiit «( tbu mi 
unhappy for avar. 

AM i.L—Tfit last ef Patit'i : 



ACT HI 

SCIHI I 
NlWOATI. 

LocliT, Lucy. 
Lock. To ba aura, waneb, you m 
baan aldlnc and abattlUB to balp Ui 

Lucy. Sir, hare bath bcM Paad 
bla dauahtar Folly, and to be ai 
knew tba waya of Nawaate •• w 
thay bad bean bom and brad In I 
all thalr livat. Why mnat alt your i 



be burnt, I do. j 



with you. Perbapa, you bava mi 
bar^^ with him than I cooM 
How much, my sood (IriT 

Lucy. You knew. Sir, I am f 
and would have livaD Donay t< 
him with me. 

Lett. Ah, Lucyl tby adwa 
have put tbaa mara npoa thy ■ 
girl in tba bar of an ait*boBai 
betleied. 
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Act III, So. III. 



Wb*a youDE at (Ih bn yea flrit tnutbl a 
had bid a 

mMn tb« tiiHl waa dvparted, tlw kt» wu 

forcot. 
Bui hi* kiu wu ao (ww:!, anit M cloaalr be 

rhat 1 lancuiah'd and pl&ad til] I (Tsntad 
Um fHt. 

]r rou can forrlva nc. Sir, I will make ■ 
■ir csnfcHion, for to b« lun ha liaih bem 
1 meat barbareui villain to ma. 

Lock. And la you hmva Ivt him »cap«, 
ii»ar-Hava you? 

Lucy. Whan ■ woman lovaa, a bind look. 
I laiidor ward can pariuada bar to anrthinc, 
ind I could uk bs otfasr briba. 

Led. Thou will always be a vulvar ahit, 
Mcy. II you would not be looked upon aa 
I fool, you ahould navar do anythins but 

ilherwiM are tbeir own bubblea. 

Lucy, But leva. Sir, ia a mlafartuae that 
aay happen to the moit dlacreet woman, and 
D love we arc all (sols alike. Nolwilhgtand- 
OK all he awore. I am now fully convlneed 
bat Pally Peachum la actually hU wife. Did 

1*1 him eieapa (fool Ifaal I waal) tO (a 
o herT Polly will whe«lle heraelf Into bli 
loney. and then Pcachum will han| him. and 
heat UB both. 

Lock. So I am (o he niiaad, becauae. (or- 
ooth, you muai b« in lovcl'-a v< 



lel 



I could 



imi 



What a h^pv creature la Polly! 
Waa e'er aucb a wretch a* II 
With race I redden like acarlet. 
That my dear Inconatant varlet. 

Stark blind la my cbanna, 

la loit In the anna 
Of that Jilt, that invelallng harloth^ 

Stark blind to my charms, 

la loat In the arm* 



mortify youraalf Into naaon, with now and 
(hen a little haDdaone dlaclplia* to hrlns 
you to your eansaa. Cs. 



Faacbum then Intends to outwit ma b 
thia affair; but III ba even with him. Tha 
dos la laaby In hia liquor, ao I'll ply him that 
way, set the aecrel (mm him, and turn thla 
affair to my own advantaca. Lisna, wolves, 
and vulturea don't live together In hard*, 
drovea «< (locka. Of all animal a of prey, 
man U tha only aodabla one. Every ons of 



iend. According to the 
, ibdaad. he may quote 
lenta for cheating me. 
le uaa of the prlvllece o 



Lnd ahall not 
frlendahip to 



ThDU(b they V 



united in frlaudafalp nra 
low that their Induatry all 
heir prey at tha dica-boi'a 
mother'* dacalt. 



But II by m 
They fall of a chap. 
To beep in their ***-^*j they each oth 

Like plkea, lank with bunser. who mUa 

their end*, 
They bite their eompanioaa, and pray < 



tradeamen, are to have a fair trial which of 
ua two can over-reach the other. Lucy. 
[EnUr Lucr.l Are there any of Peaebum'* 
people new In the house? 

Lucy. Filch, Sir, is drinklnf a quartera 
ol atronf water* In the next room with 
Black Moll. 



SCEHI III 

Lock IT, Filch. 

Loci. Why, boy, thou lookest as If thou 
wert half atarvad; lib* a abotlan herring. 

Filclt. On* bad need have the eonitlta- 
tlon of a horac to go throuih the bu*lne*»- 
Since the favorite child-setter was dis- 
abled by a mishap, I have picked up a little 
money by helping the ladlai to a pregnancy 
against tbeir belns called down to aenleDn. 
But U a man cannot get an boaeat llvallboad 
any auler way, I am sure, 'tia what I can't 
uDdartaka lor nBotber BaaaloB. 
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Act III, So. V. 

Lock. Truly, if that gtmut a 
off* 'twould ht MD irrepBral 
vifiH' mad proweiB of a kalyhl 
uved lull the Udiu Id dlitnii 



THE BEGGAR'S OPERA 

miui tbould tip 



BlUat. 



At bl* lock. Sir, at Iha Crookvd 



LDct. V«T watL t bava BotUas Bor* 
irltb you. [Exit FiLCii.] Ill r» to him thara, 
for I hav* many Important affaira to aattb 
with him; and In Uw way of thoM (ranaac- 
tlona, I'll artfully set Into Urn iKret. So 
that Maclwath thai] not remain a day loB|ar 



Whs will (ive 
to defen 



la break through the ea 
world. And while I can ae] 
command me. 

Brn, I( srieve* my heart thai ■□ (inerou 
a man ahould be Invulvrd in lucb diffieultlii 
aa ohllre him (o live with luch 111 con 
pany, and bard with (ameateri. 

Mall. S« the partiality i 



leoko' 
vUehi 



■e. Of all u 



any of the quality a 
prolelilon, be ll admitted amon^g 
Ute*t company. I wonder we are 

Mnel: Ther* will b* deep play 
at Marybone and coneaquantly nu 




Matt. Theee n 
thlnsB. I bate yi 
aucb a faaxard In putting thorn ■ 

Mack. There 1* ■ cortaln mi 
tlBctlon, who In hU tino bath bIcI 
of a (Teat deal of tha raad^. He 
caab, Ben. Ill point him ant ti 

the dehl. The company are mot; 
dice-ban In the other rmai. Sat 



PucHUH'i Lock. 
A tablr aith wine, brandy, pipti a 
Peachuu, Lockit. 

Loci. The Coronation nccoun 
Peachum, U of 
believe It vlU never b 

Peach. It conalBto, 
variety of articlce. It waa wonl 
people, in feaa of dlffereat kinda, ■ 
Inatalmente. Thle U pari ot Am 
brother, that Ilea open before oa. 

Lack, A lady'a tail of ' ~ 



■ettlad. 



^ ihlil 
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I in ■ bosk by Itulf, wbich lies i 
Lcr offica. 

Brina u> than more liquor. Tt 

■II ba for pleuura. ^To-morr» fc 

(. Ah brsthar, thUB daufhtcn i 



Wh 




ud 




















Ihi 












V 


e bite 




d they 




Tb. 




th. 


h.th b 




WbEH 


he 






olltlic 



Within the wiry (rata. 
irh. But what ilsDifiaa calchlDC th* 
1[ your dau(hter Lucy will Ml opm Ih* 
oi the »ce7 

* BBd frsilliai dI Ihalr wiv« and dau(b- 
BO frivbde could kcaii a good corre-> 

dcDce tofether for two day*. ^Thi* ia 

id of you, brother; lor atnenf toad 
da, what they Miy or do veea for oolh- 



Sir, here'i Mr*. Diana 



a apeak with y 

Ft'ach. SbaU w. 
dckit? 

Loci. By all uaana— ri»'> 

rsman wlio drinka and talka 
nllven the canvcraation. 
Peach. Dealra her to walk 



admit her, brother 

in-aod a 
realy, wUl 

I Servant. 



raurbta of liquor. .. 1 did of love.-l hate 
flincher ia «ith«. 


a farthiBs 
clothin,. V 


*n iLvi— ^ Shepherd tej'l iheep. etc. 


PcQck. A 


th. day* of my youth I could bill Ilka a 
dove, fa. la. la. etc. 
Ifc. a .parrov at <JI time* w>* ready for 
love, fa. la. la. tie. 


Trapes. 
her of a ■ 

be. in her' 



of Uta; man 
let it bi 
For aU n 



Act III, Sc. VI. 

U mortula in kUalns (hould paaa, 
blla wa'r* yoius— then the lip ta 

1, fa. ate 

black* of any kind, broucht in 
I what it wlU-I ■ 



> for 

■sod*, little or aotbinc. 
rapei. The liard tlmea obll(* m* to to 
r near in my daaJint- To ba aura, of lata 
r* I have been a treat aufferar by tha 
parliameDt. — Three thouaand pound* would 
hardly mak* me amend*.— The act for de- 

of the way — we knew where to have her — No 
doubt you know y ~ 



:lotbea of mine 



r back, and 1 could 



never 


at eye 


UPOI 


her for th 


ree month* 


Otelh. 


. Sin 


e Ih 


act too ■tBin*t Im- 




ent fo 




low thar* 


too hath been vary c 




and it mu*t 


be eo, when a 


tady 






petticoat, or a 


clean 




1 not have 


the le. 


1 hank 




berl And. 


a> my COB- 


•clenca 




dara 


moal Udlaa 


tak* > da. 


ishi In 


chaati 


«. w 


en they can 


do it with 












Peach 




watch 




other 


day for *av 


an tulnaaa. 


Cob lid 


rinc w 






profii-to a 


(entl.B 


lan upo 


n tha 


r«4"a "^U 


wolch will 



tch wa* 



Conaldar, 



arhable 



Paachum. 
of ver 



black valval acarf* — 
tbey are bandeome winter wear; and tak* 
with mo*t tenllemen who deal with my cue- 
temer*. Ti* I that put the iadie* upon a 
(DOd fool. 'Ti* not youth or beauty that 
fixe* their price. Tha tentlemen alway* pay 
Bccordint to their draa*. from half a crown 
to two tuineaa; and yet thoM huaiia* mak* 
>f bilkint me. Than, too, allowint 



■cddenta- 



comiBt*-in. and not 
It least a month** 



r thift, with a lover 



Jotbes aboni two 
ler a* aha ahould 
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Act III, Sc. VIII. 



toiny to Harybong in ■ buck 
I hops, for bn- swb uk* and mlM, >b« wiU 
paniuid* tb* c^Uln to rednm h«', for th* 
captdB U vsry r<DerDui to tbe UdlH. 

Lock. Wbat captminT 

Trapti. H« tboutbl 1 did not know blm— 
■n Intimate Kcqitaintanca of ypuri, Mr. 
PoaEbum— only Captain Mach*atit-a* fine aa 
a lord. 

, dur Mn. Dra, you 
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. And 



1 pnce 



WiU 1 






> lu 



t leait balf . 
I aU at rniT aarvlci 



. auit of niihtclothaa for rour 
owa waarintT Bui ara you aura it la Captain 
MachaathT 

Trapii. Thoucli be thliiba I have for(at 
klm; nobody knows biu better. 1 bava 
taken ■ ^real deal of Iba captain'* money in 
my time at aecond-band, for he alwayl lovad 
to have bli ladloa well draat. 

Ptach. Mr. Locklt and I bava a Uttia buai- 
D*M with tba captain. You underatand me. 
And we wUl aatlafy you tor Mn. Cowiar'a 



Loci. Dap 



nd upan it— «a wlU deal like 

an't enquire after your ailaira 
' b^pena, 1 wash my bands 
always bean my maxim, tiiat 



OM frlODd sb 

you ploaM.. I'll 
with me. Tie 
thine in hand 


uld aaaiai 
Ink. one of 
alwaya (ood 


ha auirfa horn 






Scim VII 








Newgati. 








Lucv. 




Jaalotur, 
taarint »• 
bMMn and 


to pieeaa. How I 'am weather 


All »LV1I— On* 


«.,ning. A« 


Bg Ion my way 


I'm lib* > iklir on lb* oeewi toat. 

Now hich. now low, with euh billow home 

With her rudder broke, and her anchor loa 



Wblla thuB I lie rnUlnv and toaaioc all nlfht. 
That Polly lies sportins on aeaa of dellihtl 

Shall appeasa my restleat aprltc. 



many die of that naturally that 1 shall never 
be called in question. Bui say I were to be 
baniMd— I never could b* hanind for any- 
thiny that would give na fraater comfort, 
t alut. {Enter Filch. 



SOHI VUI 

Lucif, Pouy. 

you will pardon mjr paaalna, wha 
liappy lo saa you laat. I <n 
with tb* spleen, tliat I was p* 
myaaif. And really when a 
spleen, everytblni la to ba t 
friend. 

All XLVIII— JVaup RogtT, I'll 

Ihou'n H 
Whan a wlf^a In bar p 
(Aa she*B aonwtiuMO, dl 
Tb* ivod husband, ■• a 




frfandahip, wlU yoi 

a class of cardial u your 

Folly- Stranc water* aro ^t I 
the hoailacha I hope, — ■'—■'i yon 

Lucy. Not the CTMtMt lady ti 
could have batter in bar cloMt, fi 
prlvala drlnklns. You aaan mlci 
aplrlta, my dear. 

not allow ma to acc^t of yaa 

abeuld not have left you In tbo ra 

] did whan wa mat last 

papa hauled ne away 

waa indeed aaraewbal 

haps micht ui 

diampeclful. But really. 



uelty, that 







L tlia unhappy wife; and b 
IS It you were only bia n ~ 
Fully. Sur 



. Ah Pallyl Fdlyl 
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Act in, Sc. XI. 



if UB, inde«d, hAVB baui 



h* pertncM of the baUag dova, 
Uka tlcklior, !■ but tuilnc 

■hat thao In lava can wamsn d 

wa (row rand thcjr (bun u>. 

nd whan m fly them, they puTi 









,'. Lava Ja ao vary vhiraalul la Iwth 
thai it ia impaaaihta to ba laitinr. But 
!art ia particular, and contradicta my 

y. But raally, mlitreaa Lucy, by hli 
■havliir, I think I ought to anvy you. 
I «a> forced from him, he did not 
the leait tandamaii. But parhapa, ha 
1 heart do! capable af it. 



a. 1 fear, my dear Lucy, our huiband 

'. Away with (heae melanchaly ra- 
la,— indeed, my dear Pally, we are 



'aui ta accept a 



Till to-moTTOW! 
Come, aweet laia, 
«t'a take a chirpinr (laaa. 
Wina can clear 
The vapara al deipair; 
And make ua lishl aa sir; 
Then drink, and banish care. 

[ bear, child, to aee you in such low 
, And I muat persuade yau ta what 1 
■rill da yau (ood. 1 ahall now aeon b( 
itb the hypocritical alrumpat. lAsidt. 



Polly. Alt this whaedlini of Lucy cannot 
ba for nethinf. Al thia time too, whan 1 
know aha hates nut The diaaamhilni of a 
woman is always the forerunnar of mlachlaf. 
By psurinc stran( waters down uy threat, 
she thinks to pump some secreU'out of nu. 
I'll be upon ray luard, and won't taste ■ itrop 
of her liquor, I'm raaalvad. 



Lucy. Coma, ^ 


isa PoPy. 




Poliy. Indeed. 


chUd. you have fl 


VD your- 


■elf trouble to no 






dear, aicuie ma. 






Lucy. ReaUy, 


Miss Polly, yau 


ar* aa 




ted about taklna 


a cup of 


atrons watera aa 


a Udy before con 




vow. Polly. I .hall tak. il monil 


vully 111 


If you rafuae ma 


-Brandy and men 


{<h.u,b 




never so wdl) ar 


ealway. 


taken by ua witl 


some reluctance- 




da In private. 






Polly. 1 prole 




„e. What do 


see I Macheath 


aolB In 


cnstodyl-Now . 




of hap- 


pines* 1* loal. 






Wrop, the n 


all af liquor on Ihi grOHid. 


Lucy. Since Ihia,. are thus, I am 


■Udth. 



:h hath aseapad: far by this evaot, 'U* 
plain, she waa not happy aaausb to doaarva 
to be poisoned. [Asidt. 



. Machkath, Peachuu, Lpct, Polly. 

Sat your heart to reat, captain.— 
ava neither the chance of lore or 



imraadlataly. 

Ptach. Aw 



est-ThI* U not a 
a man to ba hanparnd with hla 
■You aee tho itentlaraau la In chain* 



Pelly, WUI not my dear husband look 
ipon hla Folly? Why hadst thon not flown 
a ma for protection? with ma thou hadal 
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with that look, thy Poll}' dioa. 



Oh ahoB UM D 



-Ha Luc 

PcIIy. 



— Mlna toe hraoka. 



^Maat IT 






Palh. 


-Muat 1 


ba 


lUchtadT 


Mack 


What 




Duld yon 



—Tom TiTikit-i mi « 



Wive*, the day of our death, ara a* foDd aa 

a brida. 
Ona wlfa li too much for moat huabauda to 

But two' at a tlna tharg'i do morial can haar. 
Thi* way, and that way, and which way I 

What would comfort tha ona, t'othar wUa 
wauld (aka 111. 
Polly. But li hia own mltlortuna* hava 
nade kin inaanaibla to nUnc a fathar aura 

alnk the material avidance, and hrlnr him ofF 
at hia trial Polly upon bar knaaa basa it 



When tay hero In court appears 
And atand* arraicn'd (or hi. Ill< 

Then think of poor Pally'a teari 
For ahl poor Pally'a hia wife. 

Like tha aallor ba holda up hia 
Dtatraat on tba daahlnr -ave. 

To dta - dry death at land. 


And alaa, poor Polly; 
Alack, and waU-a-dayt 



If Paachum' 

e you. Sir, will hai 

daucbtar. 1 ' 

How t 




Than nail iv Ihair Upa; that draad Ikndv 

allay; 
And each month of my Ufa win fcaraal 

May. 



Ouraalvaa,l 
When matt 

•an*. 



-A cahbttT ihttt 
a tba iraat, ta aai 



And ffood reaaon why. 

Or inataad of the fry, 

Ev'n Paachum and I, 
Like poor petty raacala, mi«bt haiac, hMO 
Like poor paity raacala mlcfal hana. 

Piach. Sat yanr haarl at rart, PaOy. Ydf 
huaband ia to die to-day. Thvalera If Ta* 
are not already provided, 'Ua U^ ttee ■• 
look about for anotbar. Tbara'a i iwlw I tm 
you, you alnt. 



■ prepar*d; Iha lawyara am 
ill rans'd (a tarrlble abowD. 
ay'd— for death 1* a dabt, 
^mand. So, take wh 



I am ready to atMid T 



Sciifm XI! 
LtJCY, PoLLv, Filch. 
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— Youni end ma 



tkuUr nccDunt of Ua 

•VBrytfaiiif th«t lut>p«iBd 

bara witb Mlai Lucr- Ic-m mlch.j m 

why la all thla mualcT 

Lucy. Tha priasnar*, vlioa* triaU an pi 
oil tUl next aaaaiona, (r* dlvertluK than 
■alvea. 

Polly. Sure tbcra la nothinf ao chamdi 
■■ muaicr I'd foDd or It to dUtrtcUBBl— 

BuL alaiT now, all mirth aeama an Inau 

upon my aaictisli. Let ua ratlra. mj dw 

Lucy, and indulc* ear aoirowl, The noil 



SHE XIII 

a mtlanclmly poslnr, 



But can I Xmv 
Without ana 

AH LHVl— »■*> HI 



Act III, So. XV. 

IT hiOT af a gallanl tailor. 
I ray protty huaria*, 
■r, or tandar ^h? 

' mini tyii slill Hoaiint. 
\r Upa, thair bnaiaa, 
— Ah, muat I iliaZ 



. 5iacB lawa wara m«da for av'ry da^rea, 
. To curh vice In othera, ai well.u ma. 

Upon Tyburn Ine [ 
But cold from law can take out the atlBf 
And if rich man Ilka ua were to awint, 
vould thin tha land, auch numboro 



Upon Tyburn tree! 
ilor. Soma (rlanda of y 
aire to ba admitted. I leavi 



Ao thl* beol friend, n brimmer. 






;, Matt 



r TSE MiM 



Mack. For my havin( broke priaon, you 
•eOt contlemen, 1 au ordered IbmBdimta ok- 
•cutlan. The iberlff*i ofBcera, 1 briieve. are 
now at the door. That Jemmy Twitcher 
abould poach me, I own aiirprlaod met lla 
■ plain proof Ihot the world la oil alike, and 

another than ether people. Therefore, I beff 
I. lentlemen, look well to youraolveo, for 
' in all probability you may Uve aomo month* 



Matt 



We - 



I heartily eerry, captain, for 



But valer the 
The itronser I 
And how can < 
When we've let 



MarA. Peachum and Lockit, you know, ar* 
infamoua acoundrele. Their livaa are •* 
much In your power, ae yeura are in theira. 
Remember your dylnr friend]— Tla my laat 
requeat. Brinf thoaa vUlalna to the ffallowa 
before you, and I am aatiafiad. 

Mall. We-U do It. 

Jailor. Mlaa Polly and Mlaa Lney entreat 
a word with you. 



LucT, Macheath, 


Polly. 






ny dear 




er bath paaaed be 










: •»•!«, 






lo ah^ 


. off for the We 


t Indlei 






■ettlna 


a hue- 


:e; or by sood luck, two . 


three. 








How can 1 lupport thla aifhtT 
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To b* bmatd with y 

Polly. 



imblal 1 



IT-r: 



p the 



iifij bo 



Potty. No tokan at lovaT 

[riirnj up tht emfO pol. 

Lury. No token of leva? 

Polly. Adlau. 

Lucy. FarewaU. 

Macl\. But hark I 1 hew tha toll of tha 
bdll 

Clioriii. Tol da rol lot, ale 

Sailor. Four woman more, cwtaln. with ■ 
child placet Saa, liaro they 



What 



\E»t. 



children. 
Thii 



SCEHI XVI 

To Ihcm enlcr Playeb, anJ BECCJti. 
Play. But, hooett friaod, I hop* jron don't 
Intaod that Machoath ahail be really exa- 
cuted. 

Beg. Mciet cerialnJy, Sir. To make the 
e perfect, 1 



inatlce. 



Machea 



I ii 



e banced; bdiI foi 
I, the audi 



other pareonarei o( Iho < 

•Ithar hui(ed or traniported. 

Play. Whr Ihan, friend, tble ia a down- 
ri^bt deep traffedy. The cataatropha ia meni- 
faatly wtook. for an opera mud and h^ipilr- 

Bex. Your objattlen. Sir, ia very Juati and 
i* aailly removed: lor you muet allow, thai 
in tbia kind of drmma, 'tie do matter how 
nbaurdly thine* are brought about. So— you 
rabble there— run nnd cry > reprieve t— lot 




the prieonHT be brought back (w hU 
in triumph. 

Play. All thl* we 
the taale of tha towi 

Btg. Through tha 
ohaerva auch j 
high and law Uf*. that 
mine whether <ln tha 
fine lentlemen luluia tha cantlanaoa 
road, or the lantlenMn tl tha nwl tL __ 
(antleraeu. Had the pUy ramalnnrf, a* I M 
firat intended, it would have ct ' ' 
ascaUent moral. Twould have 






I the ricbt a 



I dul ihv 



To thini 



SCIHI XVII 

Iachbath, with rabbit, < 



Mach. So, it aeema, I am Bot Wt h 

shoica, hut muet have a wile at Inat. 

re, my deal*, wo will have bo c 

now. Let ui slv* thl* day ta mlrtk, and I 

un >ure ahe who think* hK*dl my «lf* wU 

■ .tify her Joy by ■ ■ ' 



All. 



Mae. 

leave ._ , 

And (if I may without aJtanea) hr thk tt 

I take Polly for Bin*'. And tar Vim, rm 

*lut,— for ve ware rwlly manlad, Aa fir Iki 

reel-hut at proMnt Imp y«nr owm (acnt 

ITo Pout. 

A DANCE 

All LXix—Lumpt of padiiKg, He. 

I Btand lik* tha Tork, witk h 




> forth har chama, to p 

Theuih wUIInc to aO, with bnl aM ha !•■ ' 

tiree. 
But think of thU nuxlaa, aad )M aC yaw 

The wretch of to-ivr niT b* hapiv la mat 

CAsrtM^But think of tUa ■■■!■_ ato. 
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HENRY FIELDING 



TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



Henry Fielding lived in the flourishing period of the eighteenth cen- 
tury, before reason and common sense in matters literary had given way 
to the sentimenlaUsm and pseudo- romanticism of the later decades, and 
he was one of the most robust representatives of this robust time. In his 
youth he went a merry pace, though not quite to the extent indicated in 
Thackeray's engaging picture, and in his later hfe with fearlessness and 
thoroughness he became as ihe simple London magistrate a terror to evil- 
doers and a praise to ihem that do well. His abounding vitality and his 
devotion to right kept him at his task when stricken with disease; his 
ihought fulness for others made him forget his own pain in theirs, and his 
hatred of wrong and love of right made him one of the greatest satiric 
writers of his age. 

Born of good family at Sharpham Park, Somerset, on April 22, 1707, 
Fielding was educated at Eton College and at the University of Leyden, 
where he took his degree in the Faculty of Letters in 1728. The same year 
he was in London with extravagant tastes and an unpaid income of £200 
a year. Like many another youth of genius he turned to the stage for 
support and produced with moderate success two plays imitative of Con- 
greve. By 1730 he had discovered that his bent lay towards satire, and 
using his own experiences as subject for taree, he wrote The Author's 
Farce and Ike Pleasures of the Town ( 1730), Then he made fun of 
others in his admirable burlesque Tom Thumb (1730), which after a suc- 
cessful run he enlarged and to which he appended a critical preface and 
commentary as solemn and ridiculous as the play, with the title, The Tragedy 
of Tragedies; or. The Life and Death of Tom Thumb the Great with Ihe 
Amwlations of H. Scriblcrus Secundus (1731), Plays now came thick and 
fast but of decidedly second-rate quality. In 1736 he took over the so-called 
French theatre in the Haymarket and presented his own burlesque Pasquin, 
which was modelled on The Rehearsal, and is only inferior to Tom Thumb. 
The Historical Register for 1^36. which attacked Walpole's corrupt methods, 
led to governmental interference, with the result that the Licensing Act was 
passed on Juiie 21, 1737, and so put an end to Fielding's direct connection 
with the stage.' 

' In addition to the 
Several Masques <I728); 
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Fielding now began to study law, and was admitted to the bar ia Jnne, 
1740. In the same year his real genius accidentally discovered itself wben 
he undertook to parody Richardson's Pamela, Its sentimentality and hot- 
house morality aroused Fielding's masculine mirth and incited him to 
depict a virtuous hero who would be the fitting counterpart to the excd- 
lent Pamela. But Joseph Andrews, the hero, soon came to have an inde- 
pendent interest in the eyes of the satirist, and his adventures grew into a 
plot sufficient in itself. Accordingly we have The History of the Adventurti 
of Joseph Andrews (1742), the first great novel in Enghsh literature. Tbe 
following year appeared three volumes of Miscellanies, including A Journtj 
from This World to the Next, and his ironical masterpiece The History ef 
the Life of the Late Jonathan IVild the Great. The death in 1743 of hii 
wife, whom he had married in 1735, almost broke his heart. His sole con- 
solation was in the sympathetic grief of her maid, whose sorrow was only 
less than his own. Four years later he married this maid and lived ha^ 
pily with her till his death, despite the vilest kind of calumnies, directed 
against them both. Meanwhile he is writing political articles for The Tna 
Patriot and The Jacobite's Journal, and is practising his profession. In 
December, 1748, he was made Justice of the Peace for Westminster, and 
henceforth till within a few months of his death he spent laborious dayl 
putting down crime so that there was in London, it was said, "not evai 
no such thing as a murder, but not even a street robbery." 

His greatest work, the supreme novel of the century, The History of 
Tom Jones, A Foundling, was published in February, 1749, and was at 
once acclaimed at its true worth. Amelia, his last novel, was published id 
December, 1751. There are two testimonials to the contemporary apprecia- 
tion of the work: Johnson stayed up all night to read it through, and 
Fielding's publisher paid him iiooo for it and lost nothing by the transac- 
tion. Journalistic work and his untiring zeal as a magistrate kept him bus; 
till ill health demanded rest. With his wife and eldest daughter he sailed 
for Lisbon on June 26, 1754, but he reached his destination only to die 
there on October 8. The charming and pathetic record of the journey is 
the last product of his pen. 

During the period covered by the plays in our volume there appeared 
three notable burlesques on the drama and on dramatic conditions, Bock- 
ingham's Rehearsal (1671), Fielding's Tom Thumb (1731), and Sheridan's 
The Critic (1779). The first was intended more as a personal attack 00 
Dryden than as a burlesque of (he heroic play; the second was a jojotis 
satire on dramatists and critics for their creative and critical absurdities; 

The Grub-Street Opera, The Lottery (i73i> : The Modern Husband, The 
Debauchees, The Covent-Garden Tragedy. The Mnck Doctor {1732); The 
Miser, an adaptation of Molierc's L'Avarc. Deborah (i733) ; The intriguing 
Chambermaid. Don Quixote in England (17.14); The yirgia Unmasked, 
The Vniversal Gallant (i735) : Eurydice, Eutydice Hissed (1737); The 
Wedding Day (1743); Tumble-Down Dick (1744). 
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ihe third was a lively attack on would-be patrons of the stage, afiected 
authors, and the bombastic style of the contemporary drama. The first 
and third present the rehearsal of a play with the comments and criticisms 
of interested spectators ; the second is a pure mock-heroic burlesque with 
learned footnotes parodying the erudite commentaries of scholars and 
ironically justifying extravagant diction in dramatic productions. 

When Buckingham produced his Rehearsal, Dry den's Conquest of 
Granada, the greatest of the heroic plays, was on the crest of its popu- 
larity. A very keen eye was, however, not required to see the possibihties 
of ridicule in the extravagances of Almanzor and his kind, and since per- 
sonal enmity was the real motive, Buckingham entered into the fun of 
his burlesque with malicious zest. He represents Dryden as a fool and 
a knave, who steals his ideas and keeps a mistress, and who makes no 
secret of either offence. Hayes {as Dryden is called) follows purely mechan- 
ical methods in constructing his plays, is awkward in his technique, and is 
extravagant in his diction, but with it all he is highly complacent. He 
clumsily conveys information to his audience, he subordinates plot to fine 
speeches, he fails to motivate events and he confuses his audience by hope- 
lessly confounding events and characters. He unwittingly amuses his 
critics with his " snip-snap " dialogue, his reasoning in verse, and his 
portrayal of the eternal conflict between love and honor, which he reduces 
to an absurdity. He seriously presents scenes of impossible operatic mag- 
nificence and a stupendous battle is waged by two single contestants. 
Above all, he surpasses Almanzor in Drawcansir, who can 

" make proud Jove, with all his thunder, see 
This single arm more dreadful is than he." 

Sheridan gratified no personal spite when he wrote The Critic. The 
patron of the stage as presented in Dangle is an ever-living type and is 
drawn from no special individual; Sir Fretful Plagiary, who stands for 
Cumberland, the boresome author of sentimental plays, is portrayed with 
much truth but without malice. Sheridan was interested in satirizing 
not persons but classes, the puffing critics, the jealous and vain play- 
wrights, and in ridiculing absurd dramatic ideas and methods. So he 
look a final fling at the sentimental drama, which he had wounded unto 
death in his other plays: "The theatre in proper hands." says Sneer, the 
conventional critic, "might certainly be made the school of morality; but 
now, I am sorry to say it. people seem to go there principally for their en- 
tertainment." Like Buckingham, Sheridan ridicules the awkwardness of 
many a dramatist in conveying necessary information to his audience, the 
lack of connection between the two plots of many tragedies, the mixture of 
the love motive with the historical without regard to dramatic unity. He 
ridicules stock situations, as when a deadlock is suddenly broken, a hidden 
identity is revealed, a disguise is thrown off. — all in order that coraplica- 
293 
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tions may be unravelled. He parodies flowery diction, prayers to Man 
before battle, dialogue in single-word speeches, a dying speech cut short in 
the middle of a word. He interprets a " thinking part " as conveying pro- 
found thought. He brings in scenes of splendor and road scenes of utter 
gibberish, and he ends with the usual spectacle of a battle, in which, on this 
occasion, the enemies of England are routed. 

In form Fielding's Tom Thumb differs entirely from the other two 
burlesques. It is written throughout in the mock-heroic style and is more' 
properly a burlesque in that it is modelled on the heroic play that it 
parodies and in that the plot and the diction of such a play are reduced 
to complete absurdity. The ridicule is directed chiefly against, the heroic 
play, but Fielding does not limit himself to this type. His range extends 
from Fletcher to Thomson, over nearly a century of dramatic production. 
The flourishing period of the heroic play was the first twenty-five yean 
after the Restoration, but the type persisted well into the eighteentli 
century. Extravagance in plot and bombast in diction prevailed in tragedy 
throughout the early decades of the century; it was only in coroedy that 
effective work was being done. Accordingly, we are not surprised lo 
find Fielding with his keen scent for the absurd exposing the extrava- 
gances of the contemporary stage. 

The events of the burlesque are essentially those of the heroic pUj. 
The hero returns victorious with the captive queen ; the king, for whom 
the hero has successfully fought, falls in love with the captive queen, 
while his own queen becomes enamored of the hero ; the hero, however, 
demands as his reward the hand of the king's daughter. Hence follow the 
usual complications. We have also prophecies of woe, a casual murdei 
by the hero to avenge an insult to his friend, a ghost scene in which dil- 
asier is foretold, a rebellion raised by the disappointed rival of the heto, 
a magnificent battle in which the rebellion is crushed, the celebration of the 
victory, the sudden tragic end of the hero, and the extermination of evflr 

Here we have mighty events and an heroic character forming the 
basis for parody. The names of the personages betray at the outset the 
burlesque intent. Tom Thumb as the hero, Dollallolla as the queen, Hon- 
camunca as the princess, not to mention lesser ones. So also in the list of 
the dramatis persona the characters are described in the tnock-heroc 
fashion: the noble Arthur "stands a little in fear" of his queen; DoHi- 
lolla is "entirely faultless, saving thai she is a little given to drink"; 
Huncamunca is ready to marry both her lovers. In the action of the pUy 
the mighty hero is the diminutive Tom Thumb, who is so valiant in ww 
that "millions of giants crowd his chariot wheels." The queen celebntei 
a glorious victory by getting drunk on arrack punch; her passion findl 
expression in choice billingsgate; when her honor conflicts with her kwft 
so much the worse for her honor. 
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So complete was Fielding's burlesque of the conventional gnost scene 
that it provoked laughter in Swift, who declared that he "had not laughed 
above twice " in his life, once at the tricks of a merry-andrew and again, 
as Mrs. Pilkington inaccurately reported, when Tom Thumb killed the 
ghost. The pure fustian that the ghost utters is hardly more absurd than 
the foolish bombast of the heroic ghost. Delightfully comic is the im- 
patient interruption of the king upon the ghost's lengthy and solemn 
tirade, in which be enumerates the things he has seen. Here it was that 
Swift laughed; 

" D n all that thou hast seen ! — dost thou, beneath the shape 

Of GafTer Thumb, come hither to abuse me 

With similes, to keep me on the rack? 

Hence — or, by all the torments of thy hell, 

I'll run thee through the body, though thou'st none." 

The tragic issue of the burlesque differs from the end in the heroic 
play: in the latter the hero is triumphant and only his enemies are slain. 
Fielding saw here, however, an admirable opportunity to sati^^-the whole- 
sale slaughter in contemporary tragedies ; he accordingly bnngs in wholly 
without motivation the grotesque destruction of the hero in the jaws of the 
red cow, and the murders of all the others in orderly succession. 

Hilarious laughter must have greeted this play when it was acted 
before an audience that could stand pretty strong parody. The dramatic 
disease called for a powerful remedy. Fielding was, however, not satisfied 
with an appeal to a theatrical audience only; he wished to reach readers 
as well, and for their benefit he prefixed a learned preface and appended 
footnotes, all of an apparently solemn and painstaking nature. He had to 
his hand a burlesque that exactly suited his purpose. Dr. William Wag- 
staffe had written in 1711 a parody of Addison's appreciation of the ballads 
of Chevy Chase and The Children of the Wood, which he called A Comment 
upon the History of Tom Thumb and which was included in the collected 
edition of his Miscellaneous Works (1726). Like Addison he quotes from 
the ballad and he supports his judgments by means of parallel passages 
from the Latin poets. He also inserts in italics passages from Addison's 
prose works in order to heighten the comic effect. Fielding's preface and 
notes are much the same in character as Wagstaffe's. Learned authorities 
are quoted from ancient and modern times; Latin quotations abound. 
Verbal emendations are suggested after the fashion of Bentley's to Paradise 
Lost. Parallel passages, plagiarisms, and the like are noted with scrupulous 
detail. Speeches of special beauty are pointed out by this highly appreciative 
editor, and the carping criticisms of hostile critics are properly scorned. 
The so-called critical material is wholly without malice; it is satirical of 
authors and critics for their work and not for personal tailings or mis- 
fortunes. Fielding's delightful irony penetrates throughout. 
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The burlesque was reworked and made into a burletta by Kane O'Han 
in 1830; songs were added and the satirical element was largely lost 
sight of. In this form the play kept the stage till well towards the close 
of the nineteenth century. 
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DRAUATIS PERSON.S 



i DOLIALLOLLA, of wkl 

in /ear; fathir to H 
Kc is Vlry fond of fl 



FooDLi, a c/rurti 



Pajuon, of till sidi of Ike chur 



UEEH DOLULLOLU, tnft |0 KtVO Al 

a*d motktr to Hohcuiukca, o won 
lirtly fauMiii, saving ikal tkt it i 



wardi kit husband, a 






Thi Prihcus Hukuhuhu. iauthttr It 

Majestirs Kihc Aithui amd Qvui 
DoLLALLOLL*, of a vtTy tmttt, itnllt, mi 
amorous disfosilion, squally in lorr wA 
LatD Gbiizle and Toh Thdui. aU i^ 
lirous to bt marriid to Ikem both. 

Cluhdalca, of tki giants, a capHf* «wn. 
beloved by thi jtinf, hil ja fmv >U 
Tom Thuub. 

Clcoha. MuiTACKi, maids of honor in ton 
Biilh NooDLi and DooDU. 
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Act I, 8c, I. 



The Palact.—DoouLi.. Noodle. 
DeodU. Sure luch m> day u thli 



'hi* down tha auma embraidarad, tliat tbi 

beam a. 
Jl Datura vraara ana unlvaraal grio, 

Nnod. Thii day. O Mr. Daodla, U ■ dai 
odeeiil—A imy,' w« oavar mw baiora. 



ragedy. This the 



(assinissa, in the New Sophonisba, is also 
favorite of the sun: 

-The aun loo leems 

o look abroad the world, and all thinga 

smile 
ike Sophonisba, 



objec 



>nd all those cuddy i 



s bright- 



'This line is highly eonformabte to the 
leautiful simplicity of the ancients. Il hath 
>eeo copied by almost every modern. 
Not to be is not to be in woe. 

Slot* of Innoctnct. 



Tba ml(bi)t> Tuonan Tfaiimb vlctorioui 

MlUiona of (lanta crowd hi* chariot vhaala, 
■Ciutal to whom the (lanta In GnildhaU 
Ai* Infant dwarf*. Thar frown, and foam. 



Do* StbaitioH. 

Sophonuba. 
Uea are but men, we did not make our- 
selves. R*vtHtt. 
•Dr. B-y reads. The mighty Tall-mast 
liumb. Mr. D-i, The mighty Thambing 



stood to mean a day re- 


Thumb. Mr. T— d reads. Thundering. 1 


renily of the sky, or what 


think Thomas more agreeable to the great 


a fine summer's day: so 


simplicity ao apparent in our author. 


this their e.positiou, the 




proper for tragedy which 


third number ol his criticism on our author 


toral. Most of our cele- 


takes great pains to explode this passage 


gediea. as Cato. Mariamm. 


"It ia," aays he, "difficult to guess what 


rin with their obacrvations 


giants are here meant, unless the giani 


Lee seems to have come 


Despair in the Pilpim't Progress, or the giant 


a beautiful description of 


Greatness in the Koyai F.l/n.n; for I have 




heard of no other son of giants in the reign 


a with an unwonted crim- 


of king Atthut." Pettus Burmannus makes 




three Tom Thumbs, one whereof he supposes 


dorous seem, the garden 


to have been the aame person whom tha 




Greeks call Hercules; and that by these 



slain by that hero. Another Tom Thumb 
he contends to have been no other than the 
Hermes Trismegistus of the ancients. The 
third Tom Thumb he places under the reign 
of king Arthur; to which third Tom Thumb, 
aays he, the actions of the other two were 
attributed. Now, though I know that thia 
opinion it supported by an assertion of 
Justus Ijpsius. " Thoraam ilium Thumbom 
non alium quim Hereulera fuiss* satis eon- 
slat," yet shall 1 venture to oppose one line 
o[ Mr. Midwinter against them all: 
In Arthur's court Tom Thumb did live. 



, describing Albioi 



■ay^ 



Of hideous giants. 

And in the aame canto: 
Then Elfir, with two brethren giants bad. 
The one o( which had two heads— 
The other tbtec 

Risum teneatii, anuci. 
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Tha Ganiiii oi our land trltunpliaBt nttnad; 
Th«, than, O Arthur 1 did thy Cc&lni niga. 

Nood. Thoy lall BM It !■■ «lilip«wl in 
the book* 
Of all our aacea. that thla mifhtr haro, 
Br Marlla'a art beiot, hath not a bo» 
Within bis akin, but It • lump ol (rUtla. 

Dood. Then 'tla ■ (liatle of no mortal 
kind; 
Some God, my Noodla, at^t Into tha placa 
Of CaCfar Thiunh. and mora than' half ba- 
nt 
TbU mitbtr Tom. 

Nood. '—Sura h* va* Mnt *>pr««i 

Fran Haavaa to ha Uw pillar of our atate. 
Thau(h araall hla body be, ao vary amall. 



'So doth Ihla mouaa contain ■ mi(hty 
Di/od. Mountain indaadl So tarribla hi* 



' " To whisper in books," lays Mr. D— », 

the cxiemive meaning of the word wbisper. 
If he had rightljr undcnlood what is meant 
by the " senses whispering the laul," in the 

winds " is in Aannfcibt, or like thunder in 
another author, he would have understood 
this. Emmeline in Dryden sees a voice, but 
she was born blind, which is an excuse 
Panthea cannot plead in Cyrus, who hears a 
Bight; 

Your description will surpass 

All fiction, painting, or dumb show of horror. 
Thai ever ears yet heard, or eyes beheld. 
When Mr. D-s understands these, he will 



-Som. 



lather's 



; this rugged Indiai 



lays Scaliger in Thumbo, I suppose he 
would have cavilled at these beautiful lines 
in t>ie fori af Essex: 



That looks through the 
And at those of Dryden 



Naughty, will anivly taka tha a 

Nood. But harkt'* thaaa trnm 
tha kinf-a * 



King. " Ln aolhii« but a taca al tn •*■ 
paart 
The man who frown* IhU diay ahnll baa Us 

head. 
That he may have no faca tn fr ow n w 
SniUa DolUlolb— Hal what wrlnklad *i 



Wfaanca flow tl 



Id ■nttar. fuaUng tbrao^ tta 
Joy. my br^ riM 



QuHH. "Exeaaa 

haard (oik* aay, 

Giraa taara aa cartain aa axomt 

King. It it b* aa, lat all 



' Mr. Binka hath copied thii almost vet- 





wgt enough to sty, here's Esaei come. 


A 


d nurses tlilled their children with the 




fright. Earl af Etui. 




'The trumpet in a tragedy is geBenUr U 




ch as to say Enter king, which makes 




. Banks, in one of his plays, call it Iht 




mpet'a formal sound. 




PhraortcB, in the Caplivti, ■cen* to htie 


be 


en acquainted with king Arthur: 


P 


oclaim a (estiva! for leveD days" (pace. 


Le 


I the conrt thine in all iu pomp ut 






Le 


t all our streets resound with sbonu al 
joy; 
t music's care-disnellina voice be hcaid: 



.all sit mistress of the teaat 
ce frowns on Ihy contracted braw. 

s clouded brow, I marked ixtfiii. 
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'• Till my vhola court bs drowned with tbalr 

Nay, till they ovarilow my utmoit Uod, 
And IsBVB mc uatfalBi but the ■■■ te rnla. 

Daod. Mr lle«e. 1 ■ patltloB hava ban 
■ot. 

King. PcUtioD m« oo pallllBiu, >ir, Is-dsy: 
Lat olbar hour* ba Mt apart lor biulaaH. 
To-day t( i* our plaaaun ta ba " dninh. 

" These flood* are very (tequent in the 



liall Bwell them up till 1 will 

Lee'b Sophonisba. 

h tears at such a lavish rate. 



Turns all the 



e they 
en, and quenched the 
I Ibe waled <■( grief to 
rs, that sprung from 

Royal VillaiK. 



Now I am drowning all within a deluge. 
Anxi BHlln. 
Cyrus drowns the whole world; 
Our swelling griel 

Shall melt into a deluge, and the world 
Shall drown in tears. Cyui the Creal. 

of tragedy, says Mr. D-s, yet we find the 
word he cavils at in the mouth of Milhtidatea 
less properly used, and applied to a more 

1 would be drunk with death. 

MUhridalts. 
The author of the new Sophonisba taketh 
hold of this monosyllable, and uses it pretty 
much lo the same purpose: 
The Carthaginian sword with Roman blood 
Was drunk. 
I would ask Mr. D-s which gives him the 
best idea, a drunken king, or a drunken 

Mr. Tale dresses up king Arthur's tesolU' 



Love's the drunkennes 



(Tbougb 1 alrauly >• balf •. 



But, bal lb* warrior cnno*— tb* graat T< 

Tbumb. 
Tba littla bars, ■iaBt-bmiBg bay, 
"- - • my IdngdeiB, ' )■ arrlvad. 



I ubT 



Kint. "Oblw 
Wbat gralltudg c 



■odd \Aiidi. 
Thumb. When I'm not tbanked at all, I'm 
tbankad anough. 
" I'v* dsoa my duty, and I'va don* no mor*. 
Queen. Wao o«ar oncb a godlike craaturo 
aaanT XAtiit. 

King. Thy modwty'a a "candle to tby 

It ablnaa Itaclf. and abowa tby marlt too. 
But aay. my boy, wbere dldat thou leave the 

Tlmmb. My llaga, without the caetla gatee 
they atand. 



King. Wbat look they Ilka I 

" Dryden halh borrowed this, and appliet 

Cltomtitti 
" This figure ia in great use among thi 
agedians: 

'Tis therefore, therefore 'tis. 

yiclim 
I long, repent, repent, and long again. 

Buiirii 



"This 



find a 



( lor 
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Lik* BotbiDc but th 
" And vur^ iKou art 

hrtelf. 

Eneufhl the v»t idan 

Dstreua, Ufir, barb'n 



By all tba (od> 

Thai uinlr Bt bar birth tbi 

And tben at l«n|th crlad 



:II: 1 



Thumb. Thma 



It, ThU 1* . 
«ra tb* (oda ralitakcn- 



Lib* muibroom* (raw, whilat h»pUi« «• mt 
-ircMl 
!■• umtnl. iiar> >u>mr Uwnckt, wH 

tm. Bot thMi ts loaa tham all to aba 



I twaotr lUats, aatUnc ahonU liilirfl 
a widswad ef than aU. "Mr wmm-m 

Tbat *hlp, laak* fact, and tfaa sraat k«t* 
Udlas, 
y aoul, wUI qalekly iliib. 



"With uucb ado, hava made a ahlft to bawl I 
Wltbln the town: » fer aha U br ■ fo« 
Sborter than all bar aubi*ct (iant* wera. 
Glum. We r»twdar wan bath • cr 
and «ii«, 
Ona bundrad thouaand (lanta owned 



view 



will baf* our | 



Twenty whereof w 



Liithor; 



Thi 






e, dra' 



»■». 



Which they were Iodr a n 

At his birth the heaienl; 

And Ihcn at laO cried out. 
Drydtn hath improved ihLs 

So perfecl. Ihal 



At I 



Jeted 



kill, a 



msat obadlaat 
Think, mishty 



Call for wbata'ar yon will, you'll Mlhb 
pay. 
I feel a audden pain wIthiB mw hrmMK 
Not know I whether it artaa fran lava 

oidy the wfnd-»llc Tlmo rniut ato 
Ob Thumb 1 what do w* to thy velar •* 
aeniE reward, traal aa w* can bMtai 
Hi'ib. >■ I a*k Bol Mnrlaaaa. I can a» 
luar thoaa; 



immortal, and a palter 



To copy out again. 



Tab* my receipt In tuUi I aak bnt iUtt~ 

" My blood teika faat, and the KTOt hC«>T 



Intend Ltft. 
■ to be copM 

moit {althfal 



are continually des. 
than their folli>wer 

«ed on either sii 



i tbat (hook yoa erpitn 
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Act 1, Bo. III. 



■•Td (ub myieK In HuncunuDca'* ar**- 
King. Prodlcfou* bold rxiiiHt. 

- 0«een. *>B. .Ull, my «ul. \Andt. 

Tkumb. "My hMTt i* >t tha thntheld 
of youi- mouth. 
And WMtls 111 aBiwer than. Oh I do not 



B triad t> 



wul. 



vcnrtnd uid cradi tha •trln*. 
Thouih Jove in thuudar had criad out, 

YOU SHANT, 
1 ahould have lovad her itlU ror oh, 

■tranca fatal 
Tban when t loved her lout I lovad her 

King. It la TaioIv«i-tlia princaii la your 

7 Mimtb. OhI " bagtpr, hamty, happy. 



0-« 



norit. 



But (ive not Huncununca tn Tom Thumb. 
King. Tom Thumhl Odiookil my wlda- 
extended realm 
Know* not a name aa ■lorloui na Tnm 

Thuub. 
L*I Macedonia Alexander boaet. 
Let Rome her Cieaari and har Sciplo* ibow. 
Her Menieur* Franca, let HoUand boait 

Mynbaara, 
Ireland bar O'l, bar Mace let Scotland boaat. 
Let Entland boaat no other than Tom 
Thumb. 
Queen, Thou(h ■ntattr yat hli boaatad 

He ihall no! bava my daucbter, that la pai'. 

" Don Carlos, in the Revenge. Buna himsell 



J the Great. 
cracks tht 



Then is Ihe triumph of excessive love. 

"Massinissa is one-fourth less happy 
Tom Thumb, 
Oh! happy, happy, happy! Neoi Siphon 



Hat Myut thou, E>ol]aIlollaT 
x. 1 aay ha aba 

** Than hy our royal aalf we an 
Ha. 
1. "Who. hut a dot, who, but a 
uae me aa thou doatT Me, < 

I twenty yeara an loving by thy a 



Tban trenbla all • 

luada, 
"For, ridlof on a 



at, from hlch 111 fan, 
Aao aquin down royal venaeanca on you 
aU. 
Food. "Her majesty tha queen la in a 

King. » Be aba, or he aha not, I'll to the 
drl 
And pave tby way, oh Thumb.— Now by 

We were Indeed a pretty klB( of clouU 

To truckle to her will. Far when hy force 

Or art the wife her huihand sver-raachea. 

Give blu tba petticoat, and her tba braechaa. 

Thumb. "WbUper y* wlndi, that Hun- 

Echoei repeat, that Huncanunca'e mlnet 
The dreadful buitaeii of tba war la o'or, 





ha 




haavanly 


beauty I 




tolls 












fva 


tbr 




Ih 


hloedy 






And 




il 


weets invite my 


hrldi 














>r all 



Hath tbrou(h dark pathi ; 
At oifbt to waab hli bi 



riuad tha •aoty 
la and face ha 
rith bi* Brlch- 

Annt BuUtn. 



Il a dog— who. but a dogP 
Libtrty Au. 
-A bride, 
s lay loving by your side. 



down royal vengeance 

iotmation very like 1) 
gedy of Love, where, C 
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GritiU (tolut). »WlKr. .rt th< 

■■•7 whcr* sr* aow thy (loiiia 

Whan an tha dniiB* thai umlian 

Graatnn* 1> a laud cut frciBi M< 

Which ferti 






la aa FlHt-ditcb liitd low. 



" Taach u* to aceld, pradlcloua- 



To ipDut forth wsTda Dialicioua aa th] 
Wordi which al(hi ahama all BiltlDiacat* 

Crii. Far ba It Itbd mf prid te 1 

Yaw roya) lip* can In that art iBatmcl 
WheralD ysu >s axcal. But may I aak 
Without sifance, whenfera ny quMn « 



Oh I hliwd a 
>f tha court i 



darl ha'D>t you heart 
(Whmt >v>ry corn. 
That llttia Tbuml 



Gris. I haard It. I confaM-tor 

''Cao alwaya atop hla aara?— But wont 

tacth. 
By (rindlns hoiv**, bad lint b««n ai 



Th* ballalloo of fira 1 
Odahcihal I hava ■ n 
To think I ahauld a 



J lord Criiilal c 



of £««, 


1, 


appst 


.nlly acq 


DollalloUa, 








"Griiilj 


«a 


nol 


probably 




Qutin. TLbb 1 

Thla batad match. 

> will;** norfaUitaWf, 
apir* with ""-- ~ 




trtcki 
a mad* tha alanu ftrat, and Ihaa 1 

■ FoiE-huBtara brinf (sgua ta tlw i 
nd than with heunda thay drlva II 



yard, tra thnna—i m§M 



" Screech-owli. dark n 



BM all the 
t ode. e>ll« 



• ef SctL 

lolphin doth not m" 
i were to be wiihfd: 
; a little t 



flyin 






irratioul 



a ihslt God by thit "tit t 
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^ But hmly io btliav* than U not on*. 

Queefi. Hancal frara my ilchtl thau tnl- 
a tar, hla anri 

^ Br all Br Stan! thou aBTlait Toa Thumb, 
r' Co, aiirahl fo," hie awart hla!— thou an 

A Httlac-iles: ba gaoa. 
^ Gris. Madam, 1 go. 

Ton Thumb ahall faal tba vancaaac* you 
^_ hava niaad. 

So, whan two da(0 ara fifhtlBX in tba 

b With a third dsf ana ot Iha two do(i maata, 

' With aacry tMlh ha bltaa him to tba bona, 

Aod tbJ* das amarU for what that dot bad 



I whaa bar vlrlua'i 

A coat without It* lacoi wl( out ol hnckle; 

A Btocklnc with a hoi* ia't 1 can't Uvt 

Without mr virtue, or without Tom Thumb. 
■•Then let ma welfh tham in two equal 

In tbie icala put my rlrtue, that Ton 

Thumb. 
Alae! Tom Thumb le heavier than nj 



ThI* ■ 

mine: 
In that dear hop* I will foriat mr pain. 



So. whan aame wanch to TotUU Brldewall'a 
aent. 
With beatlnc hemp and OoscIbs ■he'* con- 

Sba bopaa In lima to eaaa her preaant pain* 
At length la fraa, and walka Iha atTMla 

ACT II, 

Tht 5trr(t.— BAiLirr, Followm. 

Bail. Coma on, mjr tnuir follower, cam* 

Tbla dar diacharga thy duty, and at night 
A double mui of boar, and ben- ahall (lad 

thea. 
Stand bars by ma, thia way nuat Noodla 

Pol. No mora, no mora, oh BalllITt every 



And drag him trembUug to the apoofloff- 
houae. 
Batl. There when I have him, I will iponca 

"Obr (lerloua thoufbtl by the aun, noon, 

I will enjsr It. thau(b it be In thaughtt 
Yee, yea, my foUowar, I wlU enjoy It. 
Fol. Enjoy it then eom* other time, lor 



And with above hall di 


he modern 


raeedies. 


SCIMI II 


" Aristotle, in that 


xcellcnl Y-o 


fc of his 


which is very juslly 


styled his 




ToH Thumb, Noodli, Bihltff, Followh. 




mmends u 






terms of art. howeter 




even in- 


Thumb. Truat ma, my Noodla. I am woa- 


decent Ihey may be. 


Ur. Tate 


B Of the 


droua rich; 


■erne opinion. 






For, though I lavs tfaa gentle Huneamunea. 


Bru. Do not, like yo 


ung hawks. 


fetch a 


Yet at the thought of maniaga I grow palai 


course about: 






For, obl »but iwaw thoult heap it avar 








aacrat, 


Fra. Do not fear it. 






I wUl unfold a taU will make Ihaa atare. 


He answers yoi 




bawling 




phrase. 


Iniu 




-Mr. Rowe is generally imagined to baye 








taken some hints from this scene in his 


aufficieni to justify I 


ollallolla in 




character of Bijiiet: bul as he, of all the 


of the phrase. "Hie 


way, hiet" 


when io 


tragic writers, bears the least resemblance 


the same line she says 


she is spea 


ing to a 


lo our author in his diction. I am unwilling 


setting-dog. 






to imagine he would condescend lo copy 


-We meet with a 


ch another 


pair of 


him in this particular. 


scalei in Dryden's Kin 


Arlkur: 




"This method of surprising an audience. 


Arthur and Oswald, an 


their differ 


nt fates. 


by raising their expectation to the highest 




the scales 


t heaven. 


pitch, and then baulking it, bath been prac- 


Also in Stbaslian: 






lised with great success by most of our 


This bout my lot is w 


ighiog in I 


e scales. 


tragical authors. 
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Act n. 


Sc. III. 


TOM THUMB 


Sood. 


1 .»Mr by 


lovely HuBcuBUDu't 


cl>u»*. 




T)i<.mb 






OIUD Hid. 




Tom Thu 


imb, bnrare 


of mwTlace. 






Sir. 1 bliuh 


To think 


■ -mnrtiM. 


smt in arm. u you. 


Should b 


. .Krlchtni 






mpty dreuBt deter 


Th> blDO] 


mine hero fr 


ou the vlriin'* armiT 


Think or 


th. Joy thii 


•rill your »u] >larn>. 


When is 


her load 





WbU« on her puitloB brout. diuolved la 

bUii, 
You pour out oil Tarn Thumb In every klii. 
Thumb. Obi Noodle, thou bait fired my 

eacer Kiul 
Spite ol my grandmother (be ihall be mine; 
I'll hue, care**. I'll eat her up with lovei 
Whale day*, and al(hle, and yeari ihall bi 



"Bluahinv to aee ua In our bed ta(r 
Nnoi. Oh, alrl tbii purpo*e of your 

Bait. Oh! *irt I han an action ai 

Nood. AI whoae auit le it? 
Bail. At your tailor**, dr. 
Your tailor put thU warrant In ny h 

Thumb. Hal dofil' Arreit my frien. 

fore my facet 
Think you Tom Thumb will lufTer tfaii 

«ra«7 
But let vain coward* thraataD by their 



"Almeyda, i 



ntlhink* I hear the groan 



Thin hollow s 



Ton Thumb ahali ihow I 



And (Ivl 


>ir a 






Thua 


periah all tha bail! 


land. 








1 al 


noon-day abaU - 










■ear 


a bailUF or hto wrt 
SCIHB III 



Cupid, gaae a lon-aick maid. 
Brine thy quiver to her aid; 
With equal ardor wound tfao *■ 
Beauty ahould never alsb In * 



Hxn 



u both you kill, you kill wil 
■■ O Tom Thumb I Tom 

thou not been bom of n 
: mlshljr Bantam 



Why had 
Why had n 

f*lher7 

Or else the kini of Brentford, Old 
Mmt. I am aurpriaed that your 

about that Utile iMliBificut hDc 

" Nourmahal senda the same m 



vould have 
Vndly of ui 
1 another 



yon when you 

A 
to hell." in tb 



** Anthony gives (he 

"Oh! Marius. Mariui 

"Molhing U more 

Haughly weakoesa. 
Great small world. 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



Act II, So. IV. 



b nothlntl 
C«BM, mjr Mtwtaelui. o 



ibaul tha court looki h Uttla 1U» ■ 
■ U ■ pwf«t buttarftr, ■ thine with- 



Scuo IV 

KlHC, HUHCAHUH 



Lei ■ 



[£.t 



luva tfa( 



iin<J Mus 



r, I havi ohwrvnl of lata uma (rid 

lika two opan windswi, uaed ta ahav 
)ly baauly af the rooua wlthlo, 
3« two falindi before than. What 
> »uae7 

leatand drink 7 



atrict 



a have 



Alaal mr lord, I value not nyaelf 
ca 1 eat tws (owl* and half a pit; 
i( that praiael but eh! a maid nuy 



Straui* with tha rallew blood at •Iwwhtw'd 
Whoao nama U Tarra laeavnlta la kaowa. 



tfHnc. U It poaaibL 

Kins. Hal the D ,_ . 

"A comitrr-duica of ior U In ranr boa. 
Your eraa ^1 Bre. jma rhaaha (raw m 



Httnc. O, thara'a ■ nuglc-mnalc In that 

EaoBKh to tun ma tats baef ladaadl 

111 own Tea Thumb the cauaa af sD an 

■rlaf. 
For him I've alfhad, ISre wept, r<ra >natrad 
my ahaaia. 
King. Oh I tbou ahalt cBaw Ihr t»adw 

A huafaand thou ahalt have to mmabla bow. 



and seems lo place the cbief h 

general therein: 

Were but commaodert half to well rewarded. 

Then they might eat. 

Bamii-1 £arl of. Eiiei. 
But, if we may beliere one who knowa 
more than either, the devil himteU. we thaU 
lind eating to be an affair of more mo- 
God* are immarlal only by their food. 

Lucifer, in the 5falr of Innocnct. 
""This eipresiion ii eoouBb o' Itself," 
says Mr. D— >, " utterLy lo destroy the 



sell: 



abandoned chars, 
ng farther, 



Yet « 



in Dry. 



To speak our wishea first, forbid it pride, 
Forbid it modesty; true, they forbid il, 
But Nature docs not When we are athirtt, 
Or hungry, will imperious Nature stay. 
Nor eat, nor drink, before 'tis bid fall os? 
CltfiHtnti. 
iks before she is asked: 



Hunc 



after 






her lather. 




ler eyes resistless n 


agic bear; 
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Act II, Sc. V. 



TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



"Jay UshtMis Id thy *rn, end thimdwi 

from thy brow*) 
TraDiporU, lUn UcbtDlBS. dart alone tliy 

As ftHMill-aliot tliroufh a b^dgm. 

HvHC. Oh I aay not uull. 

Xing. Tbii bappy Bam ihall so our 
tiiiicua rid* post, 
OurtElf *• bamr th* happy nam to Thumb. 
Yflt ihiok Bot« dauf htar, that your po^o rf uJ 

Muat atlll detain tha haro frau hla annsi 
Varisoa hla duty, varieua bla dali(ht; 
Now U hla turn to kiia, and now Is fisbt. 
And now is klaa ataln. So, ■nighty*' Jav>, 
Whan with axeaaalvo ihundarlnc tirsd 

Ciunaa dawn to earth, and takaa a bit'— and 

FUaa ta hla tnde at thondarlns hack acaln. 



SCMB V 

GUEELB, HUBCAHUl 



■uUbs braaau, Hh* kotllo-dnuoa ■ 
rarlaatlni land alanni of Jay; 



Hal deal thou knaw ma, prlncaai 



have given so great a alrokc la the Ute 
French king, hath frequent imitaliona of 
this beautiful speech of king Arthur: 
Conquest hghlening in hia eyca, and thun- 
dering in his arm. 
Joy lightened in her eyes. 
Joys like lightning dart along my soul. 
"JoTB, with excessive thundering tired 

Comes down for ease, enjoys a nymph, and 
then 

again. ' Glo'iana. 

"This beautiful line, which ought, says 
Mr. W-, to be written in gold, is imitated 

Oh I Sophonisba; Sophonisba, oh! 

Oht Narva; Narva, oh! 
The author of a song called Dukf ufOTi 
Duke hath improved il: 

Alas! O Nick! O Nick, alas! 
Where, by Ihe help o[ a Utile lalse spelling, 
you have two meanings in the repealed 



■That thua of n 



»n lerda Into the edlar boan, 
■ lb« sturdy portar cbbu 19 at 
t'a too high far Isra, ar whaft b> 



But, grantlnc all yon aar rf ii 



wad? 
Osa fitter far 
Adviaad by ■ 



ir be hraught ta bod of iH 
IS thy anna, and navor Iliad, 
lan, by Jupitarl arary lack. 
> la jaya tocdhar laat wa Ba 




It lltt him la Iha 
Us* I 
But, by the itara and tlsryl ran avpai 
Much fitter lor a Prosaian rranadlar] 
>n Atlaa' ahaoMsra 1 




"Edilb, in the Bloody I 



! the glittering chambera of tbc 



And on their wings first bear it into Prantci 
Then hack again to Edina's proud wall*. 
Till victim to the sound th' aapirioi dly 
falls. Atbion Omms. 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



Act II, Sc. VII. 



V«ii on. pal. to ■noth.r pot. rdMund; 


Hb«. "Oh! what 1* uuaic to tha aar 


!» urtb and Iky uch b. ■ hatdtdor., 


thaf • daaf. 






ma bour: 


What «ra thaaa pralHi now to ma, alnca 1 


-o DKter.-CoininDa* [«■ ■ Uc.nc. I 


Am proBltBd to anot&arT 


.wUt u u «Tow from ■ b«r wUI fly. 




Hu-t. Oh. DOl l..t »»■ ditutw «• 


Hunc. Too aura; 'Ma writtan In tha book 


.faeuld m»t. 


of fata. 


Twer. Iwttw to bo muriMl at th« FI»l. 


Tliytmb. " Than 1 will taai- away th. laaf 


Crii. Forbid it, all y> powan, ■ prlnuM 


WharalD it'a writ; or, if fate won't allow 


■hould 






t'U bbt It aut at laaat. 


«y quick raturn ■ hall to my cbarmar 






Scuri vir 


travel on Ihr " poat-harHi of lov*. 


GLtJHDALCA, Tom TbuKI, HUMCjtHUHCA. . 


too aiow 


Glum. "1 naad not a«k if roo an Hon- 


HiouBh they ahould fly iwllt a* the lodh 




whan tbay 




UdB on babind that poal-har> OppoitiiBity. 






I was formed 




Of that coarse metal which, when she was 


SCEWE VI 






The godi threw by for rubbish. 


Tom Thumb. Hukcabunc*. 


In another of dough; ^" f«' ^<^'- 


^Aum^. Whara U my princaaoT irbuw'* 


When the gods moulded up the paste of man, 
Some of their clay was left upon their hands. 




And so they made Egyptians. Cltomttut. 


rhat -liiht up all irith leva ny waxan 


Rubbish of remaining clay. Stbattia^. 

One makes the soul of wax: 


>oul7 
iVhar. 1* that f«M *hiih artful natur* mad* 


Her waxen soul begins to melt apace. 


• In Iha >»na neulda whara Vonua* ailf «•* 


Another of flint: '*""' °""*"- 


«.t7 


Sure our two souls have somewhere been 




acquainted 


" I do not remember any metaphor. .0 


In former beings, or, struck out together. 




One spark to Afric flew, and one to Portugal. 




Sibaslian. 


The gods and opportunity ride p05t. 






braien, and leaden souls which are so plenty 




in modern authors— I cannot omit the dreaa 


For death rides post; 


of a soul as we find it in Dryden; 


D«*<. 0/ Cuisi. 


Souls shirled but with air. King Arthur. 


Destruction gallops to thy murder post. 


Nor can I pass by a particular sort of soul 


c;or.™. 


in a particular sort of description in the 


"Thii image, too. very often occurs: 


Ntvi Siplianiibo. 


Bright as when thy eye 


Ve mysterious powers. 


First lighted up our loves. Aarengitbt. 


Whether through your gloomy depths I 


•Tis not a crown alone lights up my name. 


wander. 




Or on the mountains walk, give me the calm, 


"There is great dissension among the 


The steady smiling soul, where wisdom sheds 


pccls concertiing the method of making 


Eternal sunshine, and eternal joy. 


man. One tells his mistress that the mould 


'°This line Mr. Banks has plundered entire 


she was made in being lost. Heaven cannot 




lorm such another. Lucifer, in Dryden. 


"Good Heaveti! the book of fate before me 


gives a merry description of his own forma- 


But to tear out the journal of that day. 




Or, if the order of the world below 




Will not the gap of one whole day allow. 


But threw me in for number to the rest. 


Give me that minute when she made her 


5Mlf of l««oce«c€. 


vow. Conquill of Granada. 


fn "ne place the same poet supposes man 


"I know some of the commentators have 


to be made of metal; 


imagined that Mr. Dryden, in the altenative 
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Aot II, Sc. VIIl. 



TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



Nor OMd I uk who yon mr*. 

dun. A liutau; 

Hunc. Tlu Bu whoH chUf uibltlan la 
to ba 
Mr ivMlIiaart hath dnlrsr«l IIi*M mlcht]' 

C/um. Your mathurt? Doat thau think 



Hunc. WaU mar raur chalni ba aaar. 
(iBca, If fan* 
Sara tnu, thay kava baan triad od twanty 

n Tha (love or boot, ao manr tlmaa pulled on. 
Mar wall ail «ur on th« band or toot. 

CJim. I (lory i& tho atunbar, and Than I 
Sit poorly down, llk« tbaa, contonl wtUi 

Haavan changa thia faca for on* aa bad aa 

Htini-. Lat mm aao naarar what tUa 
bMUtjr U 
That caDtlvatM tha heart ol maa bjr icono. 



To b* but ball as handaoma. 

Hunc. Sinca you com 

"To that. III put my baauty to tbo tail 
Ton Thumb, I'm your*. If you with me wt 



: whici 



etween Cleopatra and Octavia, 



. Addis< 



Eholder 



"A cobbling poei indeed," says Mr. D.; 
. yet I believe we may find aa monstrous 
.get in the tragic authors: I'll put down 

lie your folded thoughts, and lei them 

In,«rcd Lo-.t. 



Which line 
a milliner's 
maker's. 
"Mr. 1^ 



i have 



title 
a shoe- 



asion in this place 

:e the metre of blank verse, in whi 
prare. Jnnson, and Fletcher were 
>osly negligeni; and the modems, 
on oF our author, so laudably o 

Then does 



Glum. Mt Btay, Tarn 1 

alona ahall fill 
That had whar* twaaly ck 
Thumb. In tha balcony tl 

ataca. 



Ona half-a-erown doaa In hia fiB««n h 
The ethar ahawa a llttia pUc* af c^i 
She tha half-tulaea wlaaly doaa mnii^ 
And laavaa the larrar and tha buar tah. 
Glum. LafI, acomad. and loatliad far 
a eUt aa thU; 
" I (aal tha atom thaVa rtalBf In my bM 
Tampaita and whlrlwlnda rla*. and roll, mI 



SciHi VIII 
KiHc, Glvudalc 



iaaven thaa darifnod ■ (laatMa to 
lut an ancallc aoul waa ahuflbd In. 
'I am a mulUlnda al valklac siMl 
■ Love mounts and rolli tbout my atorsr 
mind. Awnng i hi. 

rempCBlB and whirtwindi thraufh my bofoa 



"Verba Tra 
"Thia apeec 



n terribly msldt 
B to n«a. 



Not worth a prince'a _. 

Lmrt Triuu^tml 
: I beg the pity of my alaveF 



thou wert formed heaven did ■ (ua 
>rule soul by chance «•■ shnOcd ta. 
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TOM THUUB THE GKEAT 



Act II, So. IX. 



■ plmitar that miilit eura tham 



Hmfpy"* th* woBlng that's not lana 
foil 

I cuat* rlrht, Tom Thumb thia nlcht 
vc a balac to • naw Tom Thumb. 
b. It (ball ba ur aadaavor m to do. 
Obi fia upon you, air, yen oiaha 
bluah. 
b. It li tha vlrcla'a ilcn, and aulta 

waU: 



ind doleful manner, in which admi- 
mduct he is imiialed by the author 
ustly celebrated Eurydice. Dr. Voung 



y on this subject. 



FofUd It an r* •l>n> *>' TonVa 

all. 

■ ran laat Tw'd Owl y 




AiMthar and anotbar atU 



compreheod cverr miD to coottin two aelfi. 
I shall Dot attempt to prove tbii from 
philosophy, which the poets make lo plainlj 

One ruDi awar from the other: 

Let me demand your majeatjr, 

Whj fly you from youriell? 

D»kt at Guiu. 

In a lecond, one self i> a guardUo to tht 

Leave me the care of me. 

Cen^uttt of Granada. 

Myself am to myaeli leia near. 

Ibid. 
In the tame, the Grit idf ii prood of tbc 
second: 

I myaell am proud o( me. 

StoM of Inmoctmet, 
Id a third, distrustful of him: 
Pain I would tell, but whisper it in my ear. 
That none besides misht hear, nay, not 
myself. EaH ef Butx, 

In a fourth, bonors him: 
I honor Rome, 
And honor too myself. 

SoplianMa. 
In a fifth, at variance with him: 
Leave me not thui at variance with myself. 



Aaain, 



■iith: 



I find myielf divided fi 



lyaelL 

Uiita. 

She seemed the sad effigies of herielf. 

Banlu. 

Assiil me, Zulema, if tbon wonldil be 

The friend thou seemest, aiaitt me aialnst 

me. Albion Qtttnu. 

From all which It appears that there are 

l«o sella; and therefore Tom Thumb's los- 

been represented by men rather ambitioo* 
of critJdsint than qualified to critidte. 

" Hr. P— imaglneB this parson to have 
been a Welsh one, from his simite. 
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ACT II, So. X. 



TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



I tfaouMiBiU tlur In 
LIf ot fill* tha r«tl« 



Noodle, and li 



■olid cIiAln, 
Or alH unfix I 
To hurl It fro 






III ulatTHi ud hiniMi 
Bsa ■» (a canfuHd. Iha kins' ■ 1» lava, 
laan U drunk, tha princaaa married U. 
Oh, NoBdlal Hut thou Huncununca 
nT 
I. t'va ann n thouaud •i(liU lU* 



is. "I^^n your dalar, you triflarl 
Du drunk, ha I 

I not haar obb word but Huneauui 
od. B]> thi* tlua aha la nurrtad 



numb'a Huncamunci 
■is. I( thU b* Ira*, all 






And hurl 
The totlc 



: fro 



I will nut licar an 

" Mr. Dryden hat 
for Loir. 
■This Miltonic st; 




Yat think nst lo&i I wUl my rival b 

Or naravaBgad tha allahtad wU1b« ■ 
The tlaai - - 



Within the hollsw cavnva al mr mis 

In draadlul vblrl aball roll alone tka cmA 

Shall thiB tha land of all tha naa It I 



munca!" lays Mr. D— l And p*. I 

Fanthea, in Cynii, bath an heart nof 

,!. ample; | 

bich is my Abradatus first, and Ihct I 

Cjnu I»» Cr«* 
s the lady in Lmt Triumfkaml mati 
ed, Ihough not so JntcIligiUc; 

I am lo divided, 
[ grieve moat Cor both, aod lore botk 

crt the great and citcanTC largntM 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



So hava I hwi, Id loini dark wlntir*! day, 
, ■udrfcD stom ruib down tl» tky't Ushwi 
iwsap thrsush tk* *tr«U with UrribI* ilia 

dont. 
ftttfth tbrnufh Iha apouUi «ad waah vhi 

crowd* alDOs. 
rhe crowded abopa tha thran(in( vanoin 

ToKatliar cram tb* dirty and tlw daaa, 
^nd nst ooa ihsa-bsy in tha itraat 1» aai 
Nunc. Oh, fatal raahnwil •hcndd hla (ury 
■lay 
Ay hapleu brldetrooiB od bla waddinc-da 

May (o aialn thii nifbt alone to bad. 

* So have I laan (am* wild uoMttlad fool, 



Act ni. So. I. 

f tbU and tbat Jotat* 



Wbo bad Iwr cholco 

To (iva tha prafaraoca to althar loth. 
And fondly covcllns to »)l o& both, 
WbUa tha two alaola bar (IttHv-part con- 
found. 
BatwaiA 'cm both fall aquat upon lbs 



"Ghoit (lolui). Hall! ya black horror* of 
mldnlchfa mldnooal 
Ya tairiaa, f obUna, bat*, and acTMch-owla, 

And, ohl ye mortal walchnun, who*B Iwana 

ha Iminortal vlw*ta* draad eroaklnf* coun* 

All ball] — Ya dancing pbantoma, who, hy day, 
' -i coudannad to faat, aome fea*t In 

Now play in churchyard*, akipplOK o'er tba 

rrana. 
To Iha >»laud muaie of the ■ileat UO, 



threatens to Ell hell, even Ihou^ 
r empty: Lord Crizile. only to fill up , 
chinks, supposing: tha rest already fulL 
Ifr. Addison is generally thought 
: had this simile in hia eye when he 
e Ihal beautiful one at the end of thi 
) acl ol hia Colo. 

rhis beautiful simile is founded on i 
erb which does honor lo the Englisl 



; for 



stage f 
dly of 


lis shqr 
ghofts 


"h 


the 
he 


lal 


en 


there i* 
the great 

Whence 




s I wil 




t P 






to deter- 


. Som 


are of o 






that 


th 


moderns 


unequa 






im 




gu 


ge which 










On 




ys, ludi- 


1", ih" 


t ghosts 














they ar 










comedy; 


"""ha 


\ 'eho° 


^ 


Ihl 


sot 


o 


Dtle hath 
tragedy; 


lol ren 


dcr the J-xi 


i H 


;»« 


-i 





pagans, our i 
ith their whil 



suppos. 



d by n 



( of Granada. 
I that, what- 
ices might be 



ing the Fabuia of the 

[host as well as a taoie. 
" Te preroet no*, fabulai 

all the ghosts that have 



eared 



zither in the works oi the ancient philoso- 



ign criiic gives the preference to ibis of 
author. These are his words, speaking 
this tragedy:— "Nee quidquam in ilia 
irabilius^ qu&m phasma quoddam hor- 
lum, quod omnibus aliis spectris, quibuS' 
scatet Angelorum Iragodia, longe (pace 

We have already giveti inMaoces of thli 
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ACT III, Sc. II. 



TOM THUSIB THE GREAT 



Scene 11 

King and Giiust. 

Kim. Wh»l BoiH 1* lUi? Wh«l vUUb 

At tbU dTMd bour, with twt and vole* pro- 



B pklB al Am lbia« ' 
»r find llua kwa. ' 



g dafiM 



Dl*turti our royiJ «»1UI 

GhojI. > 

Thr cnptr powar to bur 

Walk Ib thr twdchwBlHr. 



Glioii. Tbnatui otbart with tlimt in 
■^ t am > (boil, uid ub alrgndr daad. 
K>f<f. Yi itu-sl 'tiB walL Wan thjr 

bour to comi. 
ThU man«nt hud bna It; <"y*t by 

■hroud 
rll pull thH bBchwmrd, hiuhh Uih t 

bladdH-, 
Till thau doat gnma thr aathiarBaaa ai 
Tbou nyaall Tl» wU. [GAoK «I 

>°' I llwucbl what wa* lb* couraca < 



™Alinanior reasons la the sa 


me manner: 


A ghost 


ril be; 


And from a ghost, jou know, 




free. Cenqms 


of Granada 


W"The IBBR who wril this wr 


etched pun,' 


■ays Mr. D.. "would havf 


picked your 


pocket:" which he proceeds to b 


ow not only 


bad in itieK. but doubly so on 


solemn an 



Yet, dara sat, «■ thr Uta-Whr • 
SlBc* llfa ibau haat BotT— Dan 

Within tbaae walla, OB p 

>r, II huicalartb 1 avar 

■ aura, aun a* a cub, I'U bava tbaa tM— 
Clmit. Wan tba Rad Saa a an •IHt 
laBd'a (In, 
Tha liquor (whan allva) whoa* rtrr ■> 
I did dataat, did loatba— rat. for tha ii 
Of Tfaoma* Thiuab, I would ba hid « 
King. Hal aald r«i7 
Gkoil. Yaa, mr Uaca, I aaid Tas Tlnh ' 
lioaa father'a (baal I am aura BOt m 
known 
To mightr Arthur. But, I aM. 'tla n 



Tbimb. 
Oh I lat ma praaa Ibaa la bit aacar anni, 
boat of ghoatal tbon aeMatbtag ■■ 
laB gboatl 
ail. Would 1 war* aamathlag sgr^ tti 

Might faal eMb othar la tha warm attAnB 
But BOW I hava tba advaatBga al mr M 

<« For I l*«l thai, wbilat thou daat aal k 

King. But aar, '" thou daaraat tir, OU 



■ortaat buainaaa aaBd* tbaa back t* i 
hoit. Ohl thaa pnpxn ta h a ai aM i* 
but to boar 
Pull anough to aand tbr aplrlt baaca. 




hcroicallTt 
of ibosti III OB. 
Lausiria, in Cynu, ta s 



well graap water, or ttt 



I think of toaching my immortal al 

CyrutthtGn*. 
Thou better part of heavenly air. 

CoHfiMff of Grm tli 
"I " A string of aimilci," lar* one, "pnftf 
be hung up in the cabinet ot a •*■■■■* 



,, Google 



TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



Act III, Sc VI. 



«. D— n nU tbou hMI Man I dut thou, 
naatli tht AfaafM 

■flcr Thumb, coma hltho- ta abux na 
similu, to kBep me en the rack? 
B— or, by alt tha tnraanta of Xbj ball, 
run tlwa thmuch tha body, thsucb 



t I muBt thla 
alca, but br tha 



Ckosl. Arthur, bani 

M lrlcbl*d by jtour 

cocklt 

•Oiar bcwara, bawara. bawara, bawarat 
rive to avert thy yet impendliis fata; 
», If thou'rt hUled tD-iby. 
•-morrsw all thy c«ra wll] c«na too lata. 



King. Ofal (tay, and laava 

sd, wbilat thsu tallaat ma 
iaila. 



rhafa like 
>b1— So hav. 



an fmlali out no aimlle to bli fsTtune. 



K.NO, QUKE 

What U tha u 
endy from Dallallii 



Ktns- Oh, DoUailallal do not 

love I 
hoped the funei of laat Di(ht'> 



all. Mr. Dryden says- 
heard something how 
how two souls join I 
lat. till the body o< 3 



Cydaria is of (he same fea: 

Doll a I loll a. 
ocTcr durst in darkness b 



Qoien. ThlDk. Oh thiuht 

What a aumrlH It muit ha ta Iha 114a, 
Rliinc, to 6nd tha vuiahed world away. 
What Iaa> can be the wratchad wife-a aur- 



I that.— Oh 1 think, 



Jova. 
King. ( 
of thy aes; 
Oh, DoUaUoUal wai 
So many huibandi 
Should HuDcamuac 
Tom Thumb indaed vera 



all iriva* 

never hac 

thy , 



lal 
- didat thon km 



Nood. Lona 



.-Oh, fatal 

know— Alaal what thou 
I calhar hence 7 Why 



tf or thou haat told too mud 

Scene V 

lite attend your majaatle 

bins, and Doliollolla, queen 
with a bold rebellioui crowi 
he palace, threatenl&t loud, 
nceai be delivered atralfht, 
-iou* Thumb, without hia pati 
Ivnd to batter down the salt 



See where the prince** 





Sothomsba 




e usual in lh« 


in the t.agic wri 






D^. " I must 


em rem el y beautilu 


, and tends 10 


he virtuous chara 




is so esceedirg de 


cate. that she 


ighesi apprehensio 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



Hunc. OhI >ir, about 

He ■■IUmI sui ta cbuubi 
And (won. uolui hU fa 
From Grluli 



il ta cBceuBtiT with tha fae, 
ud]*» hia fata had him mUlod, 
I'a ahouldari to cut off bl> baad, 
up with your chocoUta In bod. 
Tla wall. I found on* davU tald us 



mar itar, 
■ bloady ln,yi 
iplr* with 



Though man aad (iaata ahauld 

■"Ha la ajon* oqual to oil than odda. 
Q^iin. Ho to, Indaod, '"a balmot to 
aU; 
Whila ha aupporta wa aaad not faar ta f 
Hla arm diapatchaa all thlnia to our wlah. 
And urvaa up avary loe'a head In a dlah. 

■a " Credal Judsus Appella, 



sibly s 



I lelloH 



and Herculeacs oE antiquity would be unable 
to encounter? " I shall relet this incridu- 
loui ctiiic to Mt. Dtyden's delence ol hi» 
Almanzor: and, leal that should not satiely 
him, 1 shall quote a few lines from the speech 
of a much braver fellow than AlmanioT, Mr. 
John 



By that immortal power, whose deathless 

apirii 
lolotms thii earth, I will oppose them all. 

"' " I have heard of being supported by a 
■taH," says Ur. D., " but never of being 
supported hy an helmet." I believe he never 
beard ol sailing with wings, which he may 
read in no less a poet than Mr. Dryden^ 



What will he 


ay to a kneel 


ng 


val 


y? 




rii 


land 








Like 




ley, that low 


bei 




he kn 


To s 
1 am 


"T.h."S 


of so''ig"no^rrn 


I 


"ear 


d Lo 


doth 




that an epilh 






'^dy 






other Ihan an 




plel 


ve. 




we read 




Sopho 




" grinding cha 


OS, blue plagu 




wh 




sions 












the 


adjective 


only, but son 






half 






t by way o 




?'* 




"Be 


uty poin 


ed high with 


sp 




in I 




play; and, "In the lap 


of 


blessing. 


be D 




■ in the Rni 


"« 







Whathar tha cod, that nortfaara ktag 
Or duck, or gooaa, or pl«, adsra tha i 
No faara tha oumbar of bar (uaaU af 
But at hor hour aho aoaa tha dlBoai 



A Plnit 



Scam VII. 

Crit. Tfaua far our ama with tIcI 
cnnraad; 
For, though wa have not fon^t, 

have found 
"> No oacmr la Aght wlthd. 

Food. Yot I, 

Methlnka, would wllllnglr btoU tU* 

■" Thli ttnt of April, to aogaga our 

CriM. ThU i»r. of aU the day* •! I 



u'WiU laach Ua i 



Cru. '"What frfatlda wa hava, ■ 
I'll aoftlr laU rou aa wa march alaa 

SciHi Vllt 
Tkundtr mi LitMning.—Tou Thum* 

Thumb. (Hi, Noodlat hall thon aaa 
Ilk* this? 
^" The lutborn thundar iiimhiaa a 



"> A victory like that of Almaiuor 

Almanior is victorious wilhont 6| 

Conquttt of I 

'■•Well have we chose an happy 

fight; 
For every man, in course at time, hi 
Some days are lucky, some uofortun 
King 
'"We read ol such another Id Le. 
Teach his rude wi( a flight she nevi 
And send her post to the Elyiian a] 

'"These lines are copied Tcrbalin 

"> Unborn thunder rolling ii 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT 



Act IU, So. IX. 



As U th« (od> muBt to luUiica tha 

wotM; 
ad beavan and sartli in wild cwnfiuion 

huHi 
M will I baldly Iraad tha totMriat ball. 
Mtrl. Tom Thunbl 

Thumb. Wbat volca ia thia 1 hear? 

Mtrl, Tea Thiunbt 

Thumb. Again it calli 



1 Tbumbl 
■ t calia 



lan pUia, 



arned Merlin goes, 



No bigger Ihao his tl 
Of whieh old Merlin was 



liou'at iMard th* pa»l, look up and a 

futun. 
Thumb- ^"Loat In auaiamant'a guJ 



r tbt aipandad jawi 
Merl. Lai not tfe 
nebla mind. 



lould Ihe rash gods i 

world, 
ndaunted would I treat 
■mhed. but unconquer 



of Tom Thumb. i 



'" For, lo 


■ •if lit n» 


vdortouacw 


ru tbr 










S— fr« 


■far a tbaatr 






Tbaro agaa, y«l ludHirn, ahall tribute par 


To tba h 


Tolc aeUsnt 


f thia day; 




Tbu> bu> 


kin tragadr . 


I Ungth ah.ll 


chooaa 


Thy nam 


lb. b»t au 


pportar of ha 




Thumb. 


Enough: la 


avary varlik 












Wa tail 


onl.nl*!. if *. faU r«u»tl 


d. 




SCENI 


IX 




Lo>I> Gai 


ILB. FOODLE. 


Rtbeli. OH 0H 


( tidt; 


Tom T 


HUiia, Clukdalca, on Ihe 





Food. At longth tba anany advuicas nigh, 
"> I haar Ifaam with my aar, and aaa tliam 
with my ay.. 
Crit. Draw .11 your sworda: (or Uborty wa 
fight. 
'" And Ubgrty tha muaurd la of lita. 

Thumb. Ara you tba nun whom man 
f«nad Giinla i 



Tom TbuB 
Thumb. Thi 

Crit. Coma an; ot 

'ar lihany I flgbt. 
Thumb. A 

lA bloody imai 



I tha 



ur aulhor (who seeir 






atlery) would 




mly of being 


prophet. 





a the author had ii 



Scip. Are yi 
Hanmbair 
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Act III, Sc. X. TOM THUMB THE GREAT 1 


Clum. Turn, caward, turn; nor fron • 


And g».dr whUpara It bi huta m^. 




I com., 1 com,, moat wUllndr I CMH. 


Grin. Awar— thau art IM i>Bolil« (or my 


'" So whan «om* city irit.. far cnrntlv « 




Clum. Hav* at thy hwrt. 


Har to uaka haata bar buabwul d^a ta^m 


Gra. Nay, th«i I thniit at thin*. 


And crlaa, "My daar, tha eoMh la at ii 


Glum. You push too writ; reu'va run »• 




throush th* cut*. 




And I UK d»d. 


Sfa. eta into ih. co«Jk pad tha. .ha oto- 


Cru. -nun th«r«'* an and at out. 


"Driva an!" 


Tbrmb. Wbu thou art daad, thaa thare'a 


Thumb, -mth thoM Uat «wdi« »« 


an and of two, 


vomited bU aonl. 


"VUUln. 


Which, »llka whipt eramii, Vha ^fl ^ 


Crii. Tom Thumb t 


•wallow down. 


Thumb. R*b.lt 


Boar off lb. body, and cut aft Cba kml. 


CrL-. Tom Thumb I 


Which I wUl to th. Idng la triu^ 1^ 


Thumb. HaUI 


RabaUlan-a daad, and nmr I'D (■ b In* 




(aal. 


rAxmb. Thou haat It than. 




Cris. Too •or* t fnl It. 


Sctmi X 


Thumb. To bull than, Uk* a roMl •■ rou 






Kind, Qumm, Hdhcahdnca, Comrtim. 


And civa my »r>lc« to tha rabaU th«^. 




Cn--. Triumph net. Thumb, nor thiok thou 


Kine. Opaa tha prUana, Mt Aa wMM 


.halt anioy 


frw. 




And bid our traaaurar dtahntaa ib pMsii 


■»Mr (bolt IS fatch her to tha othar world; 


To pay tb<4r d.bta.-Lat » an* waap t»^ 


»It abaU but bait at baavaa. and than ra< 


Came, DollallaUa; '-cuna that .dli.. mwI 




It U ae long, it aaht aa hour ta ^mah IL 


>«But,'bal I fad daath rumbli-t In tny 


By hnvBial I'U chan^a It lata DaB. m lA 


bralnas 




"■Soma Undar aprita h»>ck* aoftlr at my 




■oul, 


dawn. 




H«ra aaatad l«t u* *tow tha d— car.' ««« 






»Dr. Young s«m9 to have copied thii 






Tom Thumb! whe wlna Iw* Tfctafbt" 


Myr. VilUio! 


ta-day, 


Mem. Myronl 




Jtfyr. R<rb.ll 


haad. 


JUrin. Myronl 


A danct htrt. 


Myr. Hell! 




Mtm. Handanel 


/■Mr. Dryden ■«mi to haye h^ tKi 


'■This list speech of my Lord Criule 


simile in his eye, when be aiya. 


halh been ol gre.-.< service to our pocis: 


My stjul is packing up, and juat on wM. 


I'll hold it lil^I 


Convt of Craaafc 


As lite, and when life's gone I'll hold this 


"< And in a purple Tonut poured his loaL 




ClraaMK. 


And if thou lakest it from me when I'm 


"•The devil swallowi Tulgsr sodI* 


slain. 


Like whipt cream. SrbmUin. 


I'll send my ghost, and letch it back again. 


'- How I could curse my name of PVikmi! 


Conquest of Granada. 


U is so long, it asks an hour to write iL 


"• My soul should «ilh such speed oi.ey, 


By heaven; I'll change it into Jove or Mm! 


It should not bail at heawn to stop its way. 


Or any other civil mono.ylUble, 


Lee seems (o have had this last in his 


That will no, tire my hand. CIWMCa» 




'" Here is a visible conjunction of two dajl 


"Twas not ray purpose, sir, ID tarry there; 


in one. by which our author may hive titbir 


I would bul go to heaven to take the air. 




Cloriana. 


insinuate that men in the boaey-moon in 


■" A rising vapor rumbling in my brains. 


apt to imagine time shorter than it is. It 


CUBm,«fs. 


brings into my mind a paasage in the comedr 


'"Some kind sprite knocks softly at my 


called The Cotlee-Ho^t Politicin: 


soul, 


We will celebrate this day at ny bnuc to- 


To tell me faie's at hand. 


morrow. 



,, Google 



tfnnrV 


Oh I 




urn. djudful. t 


Oh I 








■ f hi> 




rt, for ■ 


v«r bHnd my t 




t mj 


tonxucl 




Hgvl 


.olv. 
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TOM THUMB THE GREAT Act III, Sc. X. 

inibla, King. Hal miirdcn** vUa, uk* thai, 

IKilli Must. 
«I '"Aad taka tbsu this. 

Sa when Ihfl chilli, wham nursa frflm daiifar 

inakBi, fuards, 

abriak all yt (hMtil SemU Jack for miulard with a pack of 

Kioe. What dcM* thablscUiaad mean T canla, 

Noad. I DsaD, mr lia(*, Klai*. qunna, and luiavaa, throw on* an- 

"Only to iraca my tala vlth daunt horror. othar dowo, 

^VbUai frau my caiTat, twica two (torla* Till tha whol* pack li» acattarad and 

liifh, o'arthrawBi 

I lookad abroad iBta th* •tracts balew. So all our pack upon tha floor 1* cait. 

3 aaw Tom Thuub alteaded by tha mob; And all I boast Is— that I (all tha last. 

Twic* twonty shoa-beys. twica two desan (Dies. 

liinhs. WWr maT aav with nrvrfcn 

*^'^o"."^ """""^ h.<kn.y-co«hm«., ^^^^^ ^.^ ^^ l^^^^j^ ^^ many 'slain foraet. 

Alo(* be"h;r. th. crixly liaail of Crissla; *'"*„,eVt. "" ''"'' ""'' *°°^ "*"" '"' '*" 



, Oh! cuass the 



And Id 


a mom 




Thumb. 


King- 


Shut 


up atain thi 


> prisons. 


bid my 


Not th 


'. thrw* farthlnas < 


«t-h>nc 


all the 


culprits. 








Guilty . 






Ravish vl 


Ircins: 




Ir boys! 


Let lawyers, 




physician 


,. 1«>.., 


To rob. 


ImpoH on. and to kill Iha w( 


irld. 




Her 


majcatjt the 


queen 1 


It in a 


Qutei 


.- ' Not 


so much Id 


X a twoon but I 


havi 










Strenfth to 


reward tba i 




r oi III 




''O'l 


am slain. 


IKiUs 


Noodle. 


'^'^o. 


My 'lo< 


/er-a killed, I 


will reva. 

IKiUs lll€ 


■s;.'r 




My 


mamma kilM 


1! vile mc 




faewi 






iKaii 


Cleoba. 


Duod. 


Tbla 


lor an eld gtx 








IK, 


.111 liUNC 




Must. 


And 


tbto 






1 drive 


to tbiua. O Doodle 


1 for a n 










IKilli 


Doodle. 


'»Thi 


jse be; 


autiful phrasf 


■s are al 


1 to be 


found i: 






.f K!„g A, 


'th«t. or 


The B>i 


fllh Worthy. 








1 but [ 


eaching him 




his tale 


With decent 




Cllomntt. 



in death; 



to esc 


ape wi 


Chout a' 


second slaughter. 




:o be > 


. lively 


assi 


irance o( that 




If libei 


:.y «hich r. 


^mains among 


id whic 


h Mr. 


Dryder 




his Essay ott 


life Pot 


■in. h 


ath obs 




A: •■ Whether 


n," sa) 




" hath 














ature halh so 




to fie 








»ilt sea 




suffer c 




ats and ilhcr 


s of h< 




.o be li 






ndeed 1 


amfo 


r havint 


r the 


ra encouraged 


s martial diipoaicion: 




' do 1 believe 






the F 
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OLIVER GOLDSMITH 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Olives Goldsmith, who "touched nothing that he did not adorn," as- 
sayed no dramatic composition until near his fortieth year. His days of 
ragged roving and garret toil were then so far behind him, " Noll Goldsmidi, 
hack-writer," had so long since given place to the great Dr. Goldsmith, the 
friend of Johnson. Reynolds, and Burke, and member of the famous " Lit- 
erary Club," that his early struggles need not long detain us. His birth in 
the mean hamlet of Pallas in Longford, Ireland, November lo, 1728; his 
desultory boyhood in his father's poor parish and at many an Irish 
school ; his four unhappy years at Trinity College, Dublin ; the season o£ 
Idle waiting and of aimless wandering that followed, are of little import 
to the student of his dramas, "He was a plant that flowered late," said 
Dr. Johnson ; " there appeared nothing remarkable about him when he was 
young." 

With the thirties close upon him, came London years of the lean kine, 
during which he tried his hand at every calHng — apothecary's clerk, physidati, 
corrector of the press, usher at Peckham School. His literary career opens 
ignobly as a publisher's hack, making prefaces to order, grinding out re- 
views, revamping books with butterfly lives. But before he had reached the 
"mezzo cammin " of life, he had entered upon the great work which he was 
destined to do. The admirable prose of The Bee and of The CitUen of the 
World was succeeded by the more admirable verse of The Traveller in 1764 
and of The Hermit in 1765. After The Vkar of Wakefield of the next 
year, no one can question Goldsmith's claim to the rank which his genius hat 
won. During the few years that remain to him there are other great 
achievements, that make us quite forget the hack-work of his Historitt and 
of Animated Nature (i;6g-i774). The Deserted Village (1770) JS as 
memorable as his dramas. Then night closes about him. and early 
in April, 1774, his body finds a resting-place under the stones of the 

Goldsmith's supremacy in every field of his various endeavor ii so 
readily acknowledged now and his merits seem .so very obvious, that it is 
hard for us to realize the struggles through which he came into his own. 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 

As doubt and suspense disturbed the essayist, the poet, the novelist, before 
his works found the Ught amid loud applause, so long and agonized waiting 
harrowed the sensitive soul of the dramatist. The history of the first of his 
two plays is one of a battle not only against entrenched opposition, but 
against that indifference which is often harder to combat than actual 
enmity. In The Good Nalured Man, begun in 1766, Goldsmith set himself 
resolutely against that " genteel " or " sentimental comedy," which, bom of 
the reaction against the coarseness of the Restoration drama and fostered 
by the milk of human kindness in Richardson's novels, had now attained its 
full development on both sides of the Channel. Of the comidie larmoyante 
Goldsmith wrote thus in a paper contributed by him to the Wesfminster 
Magazine (December, 1772) : " A new species of dramatic composition has 
been introduced, under the name of sentimental comedy, in which the virtues 
of private life arc exhibited, rather than the vices exposed; and the dis- 
tresses rather than the faults of mankind make our interest in the piece. 
These comedies have had of late great success, perhaps from their novelty, 
and also from their flattering every man in his favorite foible. In these 
plays almost all the characters are good, and exceedingly generous; they are 
lavish enough of their tin money on the Stage ; and though they want humor, 
have abundance of sentiment and feeling. If they happen to have faults or 
foibles, the spectator is taught, not only to pardon, but to applaud them, in 
consideration of the goodness of their hearts; so that folly, instead of being 
ridiculed, is commended, and the comedy aims at touching our passions with- 
out the power of being truly pathetic." 

The status of sentimental comedy was now greatly strengthened by the 
vogue of a namby-pamby specimen of the genre, Hugh Kelly's False Delicacy, 
the success of which at Drury Lane early in 1768 was hardly a happy augury 
for the reception of Goldsmith's comedy at Covent Garden a week later. 
There was much else to discourage the new dramatist. Garrick, the Drury 
Lane actor -manager, had kept him long waiting in fuming impatience, and 
then Colman of Covent Garden, into whose hands the play passed, had held 
the dejected author off for six months more. Despite a dispirited manager 
and an unequal east, The Good Nalured Man won mild favor; but cries 
of "Low!" "Low!" greeted the natural humor of its bailiff scene. When 
Goldsmith contrasted the half-success of his laughable exposure of follies 
with the tremendous triumph of spurious sensibility, he had every reason to 
complain that " humor seems to be departing from the stage." 

Sentimental comedy, undisturbed, ran its lachrymose course for five 
years more, before Goldsmith struck another blow — this time with a stronger 
weapon. His second comedy, afterwards called She Sloops to Conquer, was 
finished, we are told, by the end of 1771, but it languished for over a year 
in Colman's hands before preparations were made for its presentation. In- 
deed, this timid manager was " prevailed on at last by much solicitation, nay 
a kind of force to bring it on" (Johnson). If Goldsmith drew a favor- 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 

able omen from the success of Foote's burlesque of Bentcel comedy, Tit 
Handsome Housemaid o' Piety in Pattern in the Haymarket in i?73, hi* 
hopes must have been dashed by the continued despondency of Colman and 
by the apathy of the first cast of actors, many of whom threw up their parti 
after several dull rehearsals. The failure of the play was deemed so certain 
that it was announced even in the box-oflice; and Goldsmith himself frankly 
admitted to Newbery, the purchaser of the copyright, his own large doubts 
of its success. These doubts grew as the time of the presentation approached: 
and the tavern dinner, at which Goldsmith's friends gathered on the fateful 
Ides of March, the day of the performance, must have been an occasion of 
torture to the apprehensive author, who could " hardly speak a word, but 
was so choked that he could not swallow a mouthful." After the dinner, 
his nervous fears so mastered him, that he dared not accompany his friends 
to the playhouse, but spent his time, during the early scenes of the play. 
drearily pacing the Mall of St. James' Park. When he was persuaded by a 
friend who found him there to repair to the theatre, his ears were greeted 
by "a solitary hiss at the improbability of Mrs. Hardcastle, in her own gar- 
den, supposing herself forty miles off on Crackskull Common." At the siglit 
of his alarm Colman won his undying hatred by this mean jest: "Paha! 
Doctor, don't be afraid of a squib, when we have been sitting these two hours 
on a barrel of gunpowder," This managerial comment was as untrue as it 
was unkind, for the enthusiastic reception of the play seems to have been 
assured from the rise of the curtain. " It was received throughout with tbe 
greatest acclamations," says an eye-witness. And that writer of sentimental 
comedy. Cumberland, assuredly a none too kindly witness, adds: "All eyes 
were upon Johnson, who sat in a front row in a side box ; and when be 
laughed, everybody thought himself warranted to roar." Even Horace Wal- 
pole, who found in the new comedy much to condemn, admitted that it bad 
" succeeded prodigiously." 

This success was as permanent as it was immediate. She Stoops lo 
Conquer ran its merry course this season of 1773 (the tenth performaiKe 
being given by royal command), was acted in the summer by Foote at the 
Haymarket, and was resumed the next winter at Co vent Garden. Tbe 
actors, particularly Lewes as Young Marlow and Quick as Tony Lumpldiv 
were made men. Five editions of the play appeared within the year. Awl 
the gains of the improvident author seem to have been large. From that 
day to this the comedy's hold on the stage, public or private, has nera 
weakened. In Forstcr's phrase, "It still continues to add its yearly smn 
to the harmless stock of public pleasure." Moreover, a blow was dealt to 
" sentimental comedy," from which it never recovered, being finally done to 
death by The School for Scandal four years later in 1777, — with the unt 
actors in the chief roles. 

Yet the patrons of the sentimental did not yield without a stniggk. 
The criticism of the elegant Horace Walpole, pompous and pretentiotii 



itizecy Google 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 

though it may seem to us now, is valuable in illustrating a point of view 
that has in it certain elements of reason: "Dr. Goldsmith has written a 
comedy — no, it is the lowest of all farces ; it is not the subject I condemn, 
though very vulgar, but the execution. The drift tends to no moral, no 
edilication of any kind — the situations, however, are well imagined and make 
one laugh in spite of the grossness of the dialogue, the forced witticisms, 
and total improbability of the whole plan and conduct But what disgusts 
me most is that, though the characters are very low and aim at low humor, 
not one of them says a sentence that is natural or marks any character at 
all." This attack resolves itself into four substantial charges: that the play 
is " low " ; that it has no higher purpose than to arouse laughter ; that the 
motif and incidents are improbable; and linally, that the characterization is 
inadequate. Each and all of these are summarized in the accusation that 
She Sloofis to Conquer is not a comedy at all but sheer farce. Let us now 
weigh each clause in this sweeping indictment. 

The charge that Goldsmith is "low" means little more than that he 
turned to other and older standards of drama than those of the prevailing 
comedy of sensibility. " When I undertook to write a comedy," he declares 
in his preface to The Good Natured Man, "I confess I was strongly pre- 
possessed in favor of the poets of the last age and strove to imitate them. 
The terra, ' genteel comedy,' was then unknown among us and little more 
was desired by an audience than nature and humor in whatever walks of 
life they are most conspicuous," In this return to fresh and natural humor 
his chief guide seems to have been George Farquhar. As Austin Dobson 
points out, he was reported by rumor to have played the part of Scrub in 
his wandering youth and he certainly assigned the role of Sir Harry Wildair 
to the shabby hero of The Adventures of a Strolling Player. In She Sloops 
to Conquer there are several reminiscences of The Beaux' Stratagem: Miss 
}lardcastle compares herself, in her maid's disguise, to Cherry; Marlow's 
desire to see the embroidery (11!. i) recalls Archer's speech to Mrs. Sullen; 
and in Sullen, as we shall see later, Tony Lumpkin finds a partial prototype. 
As the term, " low," had been fastened upon Farquhar by Pope and upon 
Fielding by Richardson, it seems, as applied to Goldsmith, to carry the dis- 
tinction of a brevet. And yet it rankled, as his many references show. In 
his Present State of PoUlc Learning he anticipates by fifteen years Walpole's 
criticism; " By the power ofone single monosyllable, our critics have almost 
got the victory over humor amongst us. Does the poet paint the absurdi- 
ties of the vulgar, then he is low: does he exaggerate the features of folly, 
to render it more thoroughly ridiculous, he is then very low." And the seedy 
tavern companions at The Three Jolly Pigeons (I, 2) cry out with uncon- ' 
scious irony against all that is " low." 

To the second charge that She Stoops to Conquer seems designed merely 
to excite laughter. Goldsmith himself would have promptly pleaded guilty, 
" That is all I require." he said to a friend who declared that " he had 
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laughed exceedingly" on the opening night. And Johnson, too, proclaimed 
laughter to be the proper criterion of success in the lighter drama, when be 
said of this very play, " I know of no comedy for years that has so miuli 
exhilarated an audience or answered so much the great end of comedy in 
making an audience merry." And there is no doubt that this laughter is 
perennial. Criticism may declare the first scene dramatically ineffective and 
regard the second — that of the alehouse — as sharply and clumsily divided 
into two halves; but after Tony Lumpkin's impish misdirection of the 
travellers has once released the flood of mirth, it sweeps through one de- 
lightful situation after another, bearing away with it on a high tide of frolic 
all critical doubts of reader or play-goer. Nor is this humorous satisfaction 
the idle and unmeaning laughter awakened by empty farce, as Walpole would 
imply. It finds full warrant in the hnsk and gay dialogues, the generous ost 
of dramatic irony, the new and joyous turn given the time-worn formula 
of mistaken identity, and in the skill with which anticipation is aroused and 
then abundantly gratified. The motive force of the merry intrigue never 
seems inadequate. 

Nor need we enter into any grave rebuttal of the charge that " all thing! 
befall preposterously." It is small defence of the probability of The Mis- 
takes of a Nighl (Goldsmith's subtitle) to point to that delicious misad- 
venture of the seventeen -year old Goldsmith, who was cleverly misled by a 
waggish fencing- master into taking his "ease at the home of a great Irisb 
squire and was not undeceived until after breakfast on the morrow, when 
" he was looking at his only guinea with pathetic aspect of farewell." Kor 
is it enough to remind the reader that Tony's practical joke upon his mothet 
was actually perpetrated by Sheridan at the expense of Madame de Genlis. 
That these incidents actually happened makes them seem not a whit less 
incredible. Equally beyond belief is Marlow's failure even to glance at 
Miss Hardcastle during their first interview. AH this, as Johnson says, "bor- 
ders upon farce." In that pleasant borderland of infinite possibilities excel- 
lent preparation for the incidents, clever handling of the plot, and naturalness 
of characters may impart, however, a momentary convincingness to the most 
riotous extravagances and absurdities. Of such realistic treatment Gold- 

She Sloot>s to Conquer is obviously a comedy of situation rather than 
of character; but few will now agree with Walpole that its persons are un- 
natural or merely farcical. The elder Hardcastles are, in their origin, con- 
ventional stage figures, but they arc so delightfully realized for us that die 
irascibility of the man and the doting fondness of the woman for her impish 
son attain to the level of ■' comic dignity." Kate Hardcastle plays her bar- 
maid role with an unforced sprightlincss that recalls her model in The Btmu^ 
Stratagem. Hastings, typical fine fellow, and that lively lass, Conslantia Neville, 
are more truly figures of comedy than the Faulkland and Julia of Sheri- 
dan's Rivals. As has often been pointed out, Marlow's natural timidi^ is 
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\y revealed in his excess of impudence as in his excess of bashfulness; 
the high comic intention of the character is never lost in the merely 

situation" (Forster). The crowning giory of the play is of course 
npish sprite, Tony Lumpkin. Whatever he may owe to the clownish 
f Steele's comedy, The Tender Husband. Humphry Guhhin, whose 
n to an income of £lSOO closely resembles his own, he seems rather 
posite of the more familiar figures of clown and puck, of Farquhar's 

and Shakspere's Robin Goodfellow. He exhibits all the young squire's 
irdness. sheepishness. loutish ignorance, love of low company, and 
ot purse; he shares the village elf's buoyancy of spirit, irresponsibiiity, 
g, and dehght in mischief that never degenerates into malice. He 

is of the essence of farce, for such a demon of fun needs no motive 
I rogueries. 

is best to leave She Stoops to CoKquer in that mirthful "debatable 

of farce-comedy with such worthy fctlowa as The Taming of Ike 
, The Merry Wives of Windsor, and The School for Scandal. 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 

OR 

THE MISTAKES OF A NIGHT 



TO SAMUEL JOHNSON, LL.D. 

!Av. Sir, — By inscribing this slight performance to you, I do not mean 
'h to compliment you as myself, it tnay do me some honor to inform 
blic, that I have lived many years in intimacy with you. It may serve 
erests of mankind also to inform them, that the greatest wit may be 
in a character, without impairing the most unaffected piety. 
lave, particularly, reason lo ihank you for your partiality to this pcr- 
ice. The undertaking a comedy, not merely sentimental, was very 
ous ; and Mr. Colman. who saw this piece in its various stages, always 
t it so. However, I ventured lo trust it lo the public; and, though it 
icessarily delayed till late in the season. I have every reason to b« 
il.^l am, dear Sir, your most sincere friend and admirer, 

OlIVEI) GOLOSUtTH. 



J 



Go5^ 



Pkolooue she stoops TO CONQUER 

PROLOGUE 

By David Gabkick, Esq. 

EnUr Mr. Woodward, dressed in black, and holding a Handketchitf to k 

Eyes. 

Excuse me, sirs, I pray — I can't yet speak — 
I'm crying now — and have been all the week I 
'Tis not alone this mourning suit, good masters ; 
I've that within — for which there are no plasters 1 
Pray would you know the reason why I'm crying? 
The Comic muse, long sick, is now a-dying ! 
And if she goes, my tears will never stop; 
For as a player, I can't squeeze out one drop: 
I am undone, that's all — shall lose my bread — 
I'd rather, but that's nothing — lose my head. 
When the sweet maid is laid upon the bier, 
Shuter and / shall be chief mourners here. 
^ To her a mawkish drab of spurious breed. 

Who deals in senlimentals will succeed I 
Poor Ned and / are dead to all intents, 
Wc can as soon speak Greek as sentimentsl 
Both nervous grown, to keep our spirits up. 
We now and then take down a hearty cup. 
What shall we do?— If Comedy forsake usl 
They'll turn us out, and no one else will lake *u. 
But why can't I be moral? — Let me try — 
My heart thus pressing — fixed my face and eye — 
With a sententious look, that nothing means 
(Faces are blocks, in sentimental scenes), 
Thus I begin— ^« is not gold that glitters. 
Pleasure seems sweet, but proves a glass of bitters. 
When ignorance enters, folly is at hand; 
Learning is better far than house and land. 
Let not your virtue trip, who trips may stumble. 
And virtue is not virtue, if she tumble. 
I give it up — morals won't do for me; 
To make you laugh I must play tragedy. 
One hope remains — hearing the maid was ill, 
A doctor comes this night to show his skill. 
To cheer her heart, and give your muscles motion. 
He in five draughts prepared, presents a potion : 
A kind of magic charm— for be assured. 
If you will swallow it, the maid is cured. 
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But desperate the Doctor, and her case is, 
If you reject the dose, and make wry faces! 
This truth he boasts, will boast it while he lives. 
No poisonous drugs are mixed in what he gives; 
Should he succeed, you'll give him his degree ; 
If not, within he will receive no fee! 
The college you, must his pretentions back, 
Pronounce him regular, or dub him ^luicJ^. 



DRAMATIS PERSONA 



Hti. Hmwcaitli. 
Mils Haedcaitlb. 
Mtu NniULf; 



Lanilorit, Strvantt, trc., Sre. 



ACTI 


Dmthy Itakint *«■ *o-fl. T«.V aw> I kn 




hwi prMV (oDd of o> old wita. 


SCERB I 






(or evv Bt row DorMhy'* and your aid 


(BEI IH AK OLD-FaSUIOKED HoUSE. 


wUe-a. You may b* ■ Darby, but im b* M 


IS. Haidcasilc and Mi. Haidcaitle. 


Joan, I prouUa you. I'm not M old •• 




you'd make me, hy more thw ooa (ood tme. 


lard. 1 vo». Mr. HarcUutIc, you'r. 


Add twenty to tweaty, aad make moBoy of 


rtlcular. Is thsra a creatun Id (!■• 






Hard. Lot me sea; twenty added to 


trip t» to«» n<»r u>d lh.D. la rub 


twenly. mak.* hi.t fifty mid seveal 


ni(t > littl>T Than'! tb* two Miss 




■ad our BsiEhbar. Mrs. Grlisby. is 


was hut twenty whon 1 was hrousht to bod 


■ montb's iMllsblBi every winter. 


ol Tony, th.t I bad by Mr. Lnmpkto, By 


Ay, ud brim back vanity and al- 


first hushandi and ha't not cooM M yoara 


to last thsm the whole year. I 


ol diecretloD yet. 


wby London cannot keep Its own 


Hord, Nor ever will, I din »*wor for 


home. In my time, the Inlli.s a[ 


hhn. Ay, you have tauibl him finely I 




Mri, Hard. No matter. Tony LumpUn h«t 




• cood fortune. My eon Is wl to Uva by 


' come down, net only as Inside pas- 


bis leamiai. I don't think a boy wanU much 


hut In the very basket. 






Hard. Laanlni, quolbal A mere cam- 


ideed'i you have been tellinc us of 


position of tricks and mlMfaUf 1 


many a long year. Here we live In 


Mrs. Hard. Humor, my d«r: nothioc hut 


•umblin* mansion, that look, lor .11 


humor. Come. Mr. Hardcaetlo, you must 


Id like an Inn, but th.t we n.vT 


allow the boy a Uttla humor. 


•any. Our h»l vleitors are old Mrs. 


Hafd. I'd sooner allow him a borso-pondl 


Ih> curale's wife, and little Crlpple- 


If buminc tbe f«>tn>on>* eboee, frlchtliv tha 


t lame danclQC-masler: and all our 


maids, and worrylni the Ution.. ha hum«. 


iment your old stories of Prince 


h. has It. It was but yesterday he luteoed 


and the Duke ol Marlboroufh. I 


my wit to the hack of my chair, nut whm 




1 went to mah. a how, 1 popped my bald 


And t lovo It. t love evarytbiDi 


hoad to Mrs. FrUiU'e face! 


d: old frUnds, sld limes, eld man- 


Mri. Hard. Aad m I to blame T The 


1 hook*, old wine; and, I baltove. 


poor boy wae always too tlckly to do aay 
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uhMl would Im hlf death. Wha 



■ little : 



who kna 



1 Latin may do for hlmT 
Hard. Latin lor him I A cat mad fiddl.t 
No, no, ths slB-hauH and the atabU ■» 
tha only achaoU ha'll avar (a to I 

Mrs, Hard. Well, we muat Dot anub th* 
poor boy now. for 1 beliivo we ihan't have 
bin loOf amonc ua. Anybody thai look* In 
hU Uct may aea faa'a canaumptlva. 



Hard. Ay, If | 
tba e 



Hard. And trury, to wn I; tor be aoma- 
tbnaa whaopa Ilka • apaakinc-irumpai— 
[Tony hallooiHg behind She scc«csl-0, there 
ba ^aaa — A varr canaiiiiiptlva fipire, truly T 

Enltr Tony, cro»mt tkc tiagt. 

Mri. Hard. Tony, whara ar* you (oiof, 
my chanuar? Won't you (Ive papa ud 1 a 
llttU of your company, lovay? 



Hard. Ay. 




1 lh«..hl .a 






A low, paltry lal of fellow 


ToBj.. Not 


•o low. uailber. Thar.-. Die 


MuHlne the 


xciaeman. Jack Slant the bora 


doctor. Uttl 




mueic bm, ■ 


nd Tom Twlet that epina th 


pawtar platt* 




Mrs. Hard 




tbem [or one 


nl«h(. at laaat. 



Mrs. Hard. [Del, 



Hardcasile tolns. 



Hard. Ay, ther 



Francb frippery aa Iba baai of tbam. 



the loola of thla aro. that Oa ^ 

world could b« clothod oat al tti 

of tba < 

Misi Hard. You 

You aUow ma th< 

pay viaita, ud to 

and in th* avoulnf . 1 put 

Hard. Wall, ramambai . . _ . 

terma of our acraemenl; and. by-tba-bfa, I 
believe I aball have occaaloa to try yaa 



fatbar** lattor. t 



fannal. and ao like a tbln( of 

Hard. Dapand upon It, child. Ill aavi 
control your choice; but Mr. Harbv, wta 
I have pitched upon. le th* aon of my d 
trland. Sir Charle* Muiow, of wb^ yi 
have heard ma talk ao often. The y«a 
^ntlaman baa been brwf a arbnfar. tmi i 
deaLfnad for an employmant In tha Mrvk 
of hii country. I am told ha'a a hw af ■ 



1 Hard. 



a In 



. Har. 



■ h*T 



world. 



Ebl 



d»lh main. That word rrirnrrf ha 
dene all tha rail of bla ■ceompllabm^ 
reaerved lavar. It ia aald, alwnya I 
a auaplcloua huab 

H:trJ. On the 
raaldea In a breaat that 1* n 
nobler virtuea. It waa tba 
bi> character that (irot a 

.Vrji Hard. -- 

ever, If ha ba as yoanc, m 
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Act I, Sc. II. 



■varylbiuc m> you mantleii, I bdUn ha'II 
«« (till. I think I'll Iwv* Ub. 

Hard. Ay. Kat*, but then ii itlU ma 



Mill Hard. My duT pap^ why will you 
Bortify DM uT— Wall, if ha rafuaai. Initud 
of bra>kliii my haart at bU Indlffannca, I'D 
only braah my alaaa tor it> Oaltary. S>( my 
' ' ud look Hit for 



a difficult admirar. 



a tha aarvanta for hia ra- 



ni, handaauai thaaa 

1 Ilka all that. But 
Mplah, thafa much 



timidity, by halnc tau(ht ta 
wK>7 Yaa, and can't I— bul 
pamlat af tka huaband bafan 
tha hivarl 



« prgud of hla 
vsw I'm dla- 
I hava lacurad 



I'm (Ud yeu'r* coma, Navilla, 

I ma, Csnatanca, bow do I look 

la thara anytblsc whlnaical 

fa It on* of my wall-laaklnf 

luj Neviiit. fariectly, my daar. Yal. 
t I look asBin-hl»a mal-aure as accl- 
t baa happanad amonf tha canary bird* 
the loldfiahaa? Haa your brothar or the 
faaan maddllnt? Or baa tha laat noval 



daya, child? Am I 



r Hard. No; 



a thrutanad— I ci 

And bl: 
a Marlon 



nolbint al all t 



n of Sir Cbarla* Mw- 



■ Iriand at Ml 



HuUni 
■■under. 1 h 
when wa llvi 



t flva bim a vary 



Milt Hard. An odd cbuacti 
ahull navar ba able to mana(< 
•hall 1 do? Pabaw, lUnk no 



but truat to occurroncoa (or auccaaa. But 
how Boaa on your awn altalr, my daarT Haa 
my mothar baaa courtlni you (or my bnthar 

Afiii Nrvilli. I hava Juat cona Iram ona 
of OUT airaaabla lilc-d-lrlri. Sbg haa boon 
■aylni ^ hundrod tandar thlnia, and Mttinc 
off bar pratty moaatar aa tha vary pink of 
pvtactlDn. 

Mil, Hard. And ha- partiality la aneh. 
(hat aha actually think* him ao. A hrtuna 
llkg yonra la no amall tauptatiou. Baaldoa, 
aa aha ha* tha aola manacament of It, I'm 
not aurprlaad to aoa bar un*rillln| to I*t It 
■o out of tha U 



chiafly con 

Hutliic* b« but 
to ha too hard (i 



sutly. 



.A for 



nl*, la I 



■ Ilka 



Dlna, which 
ucb ml«bly 



n for hatlni 
irad eraatura 



Mui Nti-iili. It I* a lood-nati 
at bottom, and I'm *ur« would 
ma marrlad to Knybody but hlmaalf. But my 
aunt** ball rlna* for our aftarnoon'* walk 
round the Improvcmanta. Alhni. Caumca 
1* n*c«a*ary, aa our aCalr* art critical. 

Misi Hard. Would It wara had-tin* and 
ait ware welL lEmnl. 

SciKi n 

Ah Au-hodsi Room. 
Stvtral )habby ftlloaii, wilh tuncli and to- 
bacco. ToKY at tKt htad of Iht table, a 
litllt higktr than tkt rttt: a malitt i« 
Ail land. 
Omnes. HurroB, horraa, hnrraa, bravol 
First Ftlhv. Now, ■•otlaman. ailaBca lor 
a *an(. Tha 'Sqnlr* I* tatag to knock him- 



^-houaa, the Thrae 



Lat tchoal-maaler* punlg thair brain, 

With (rainmar, and aonaasaa, and taarainn 
Goad liquor, I atoutly ualatain, 

Glvaa gt«ui a hat tar dlacamtnf, 
Lat tham brai of tbalr Haatbanlah Coda, 

Tbair Lathca, thaIr Styxaa. and Styrlan*; 
Their Qui*, and tbair Quiai, and their Quoda, 

Tbay'ra ■!] but a parcel of piceon*. 

Toroddla, teroddle, loroDI 
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ub but wllh ■ iklBfuI. 



Torvddl*, loraddl*. toralll 
Hub coma, put Iha lorum about. 

And lit ui be marry ud davar. 
Out hcarta and sur liquora ura atDui, 

H«V> tha Tkru JaUy PlieoDi for aw. 
Lai aama cry up woodcock or bara, 
Your bualarda, your dncka, iind your 
widiaona; 
But of aD tha blrda In tha air, 
Hara'a a haalth to tba Tbrx Jolly Pl(csna. 
ToraddlB, Isroddia, lorollt 



bohaayi b* navar 
lorn. 

Third Filleai. O 



I ua nalbini thal'i 



1 Frlho!. Til* (antael tblni la tha 
■■Btaal tUB| at any time. If an ba that a 
(■DtlanMn baaa Id a concatanatlon accord- 
Incly. 

Third Fellow. I like tha raaxun of II, 
Maatar Muccini. Wb.l, Ibouih I am obU- 
Catad to dance • bear, a man may ba a 
all that. May thli ' 



polai 



I i[ I 



a. Wi 



. tbi 



but 
r Partwi, < 

pity It l( (I 
own. II waul 
ina wllblD t( 



■how what It wai to kee 



I be aure. old 'Squii 






■ lni(ht born, 
e. or ■ wencb, 
•ayini in 



g kapl the bea 
whole counly. 
■nd when I'l 



bays, drink about and be merry, for you i 
DO reckonlDs. Well, Stinco, whaft 



r about Mr. Hardcaatla. 



Laxdhrd. I bdlan thay mi 
wouDdlly like Fro nch mo p . 

Tony. Then daalra tham to 
and I'll sat them rl(ht In 
Landloid.] Cantleman, aa thay 



ToKV tt>l%t. 
Tony. Fathar-ln-Uw ha* baan eaIliB« M 
wbelp and houBd, thi* ball year. Naw, S I 
plaaied. I could ba no nvancad ^hb Ih 
old irumblatoDiaB. But than I'b ^x^t- 
atrnid ol whatT t aball aoon ba worth Ulaa 
hundred a year, and let hta (ricbtaa ■• «■! 
at that If he canl 



, HaaHnta, I aa aawUit 



what part of the coaatty yaii ni 

ll<isiings. Not In th* laait, ■ 

thank you far 



Tony. Why. cantlaBaB, U 
ualthar the road you art gotmt, 
nor the road you 




Tony. No oSence; but quaatlaa 
tlon la all fair, you kDO*. Pny. | 
la not thU aama Hardcaatla ■ craa 
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Act II, Sc. I. 



Has 



retty ■ 



1 tha 



■Dtla. 



Tony. The ilMu(hl>r, • tall, trap«uic, 

KroUopinf. tslkativB tnaypolB The ton, ■ 

pr«t>y, wtU-brtd, afraeabJe sreuth, that 
■varybody [■ fond oM 

Marhvi. Our Infonnatioa diffcn In Ihli. 
Th* dauchtar ia aaiii Is faa waU-hrad and 
beautiful; the ton, an awkward hooby, reared 
up snd apoiled al hi a mether't apron- atrlnf. 

— "e-he-faem— then. lentlemen, all I 



Hastings. O hoi M we bava BKaped an 
adventure for Ibia nly ht, however. 

Landlord laparl to TonyI. Sure, yeu ben't 
HsdlQS tliam to yaur fathei*e a* an Inn, b« 
you? 

Tony. Mum, you lool, you. Lai thtm find 
tbat out. iTo Ihtm.] You have only to keep 
en atralabt forward, till you come to a lars* 
eld houae by the roadaide. Yeu'U aaa a pair 
of laria faoma ever the door. Tbal'a the 
•i(B. Drive up the yard, and call ttoully 



tell y 



I ia. 



■ Ibia nicht, 1 belies 



Master Hardcaatlc-al 

1 When you came to t 
1 bill, yeu abould have 
lb Lane. 

Crou dowB Squaah Lai 



ol them. 

O, air, you're («c*tiou*1 
Then, keapini to the rifht. 



■ull Cammen: there you mui 
le track of the wheel, and . 



e right about a^a: 



1, tUI yi 

Miirhw. Zounda, man! we could a 
find out the laniliuda! 

Hoslings. What'a lo be done, Mar]< 

recaption, Ihouih. perhapa, the landio 

Landlord. Alack, maatar, wa have I 
■pare bad in the whole heme. 

Tony. And lo my knowIadfC, Ibafi 
up by three lodfer* already. lAllcr a 
in which Ihi rest seen diseonccrled.] 
hit II. Don't you think, 5lin(a. oui 



Hastings 



Sir, we . 



oblised to yon. The 



Tany. No, no: but I tell yon thou«h. 
E landlord la rick, and lolnf to leave off 

s'll be for giviog you hia company, and. 



nothar 






Landlord. A troubleaame old blade, to be 

aa any In the whole country. 

Marina,. Wall, if he auppliea us with 
Ibeae, ve ihall want do further cennactlan. 
We are le turn to Ihe rlcht, did yeu aay? 

Tony. No, no; atraliht forward, til Just 
alap myaalf, and ibow you a pleco of the 
way. II o the Lanolokd.J Mum. 

Landlord. Ah. blaas your haan, for i 
aweel. plai - - - 



ACT It 

Am Old- Fashion ED House. 



Omnis. Ay, ay. 

Hard. When company comet, y\ 

lo pop out and a tare, and then rui 

, like irightad nbbita in a warren 

Omnri. No, no. 

Hard. You, Diggory, whom I l 



>'. You do, do you 7— then let me 
if you EO on a mile further, t 
. Head; the old Buck's Head o 



aland ao, with your bauda in your pocbsts. 
Take your hands from your pocketa, Rocart 
and from your head, you blockhead, yon. 
See how DiEEory carries his hands. They're 
a little toe stiff, indeed, but that's no great 
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Act II, Sc. I. SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 1 


Diggpry. At. mind ho* I hoU thorn. 1 
launod (o hold ar hand* thia war, whan 1 
»«> upon driU lor tha miUtta. And ao 
iMiBC upon drill 

Hard. You muat not ba ao talkatlva. Dl(- 
■ory. Yeu muat ba all altantioB to tbo 
■uaaU. You muat haar ua talk, and not 


Stcond Sffva.u Mr ploM* la ta ba la- 
whoro at all! and ao I'm co about mf h^ 
Doaal 

lExmnt Sen-anli, runntHf otiHit (t if 
frigkttd. diStrnt w)y,. 

Enlir SiTvant mth candlii, ihowing n Hit 



t think of drinklnsi rou muat aaa ua aat, 
and not think of aatlnf . 

Diggory. By tha lawa, rour vorahlp, that'a 
parfcetlr unpoaiibla. Wbeaovar Di(cary 
•aaa rtatlng (oinf lorward, acoil, ho'a al- 
waya wlahlnf [or a mouthful hinaolf. 

Hard, Blockhead I la not a bdlrful la 
tha kltthaa aa Bood aa a bellylul In tha 
parlor? Star rour atomath with that ra- 

Diggory. Ecod. I thank rour worahlp, 111 

•Ilea of cold baaf In tha pantry. 



Ha 


d. IMccDry, ro 






talkative. 


Th«., 


If I happen to 




■ood 


thine, or 


laU a 


(«>d atorr at 


Ubia. 


rou 






^mTd. 


part 










Dig 


orjF. Then, ecod. youi 




ahlp muat 




U tha atory oi O 


Id Ct 








I can't bolp 
e t-for (h. aou 


auchl 


aal"* 


thai-hat 


hal 


of 


Wa h... 


lauabod at that thaaa 


twenty rea> 


•-hal hal 


Ha 


d. Mai hal ha! 


The 


•tory 


la a aood 


ona. 


Well, honeat Dlcfory. 




mMT lau,h 



Suppoaa on* of the company ahould call for 
a (laaa of win*, how will you behave T A 
(laaa of wine, (ir. if you ploaM I'o DicooRtl 
—Eh, why don't you move? 
Diggory. Ecod, 



I till ] 



I the 



drinkablaa brou(ht 
I'm •■ batild a* a Mod. 
Hard. What, will nobody 



the table. 



atablea 



nd than 



Nor mine, for aartaln. 



Hard. Yau numakull*! and • 



I find I muat bedn all over aialn.— But 
don't I haar a coach driva into the yard) 
To your poita, rou hlochheadal 111 (o in 
th* meantime and ilve my old frland'a aon 
a hearty reception at the ■■tc. 



com.. Thia way. 

HailiHgs. t - 
day, welcome 



tho dlaappotntmaM* rf Hi 



antique hut creditable. 

Marlotu. Tha uaual fata of a I 
alon. Havinc firal roinad tha 1 
■ood houaal 




amonc them. Id truth, 1 hava bMS a 
■urprlead, that you wha hava aaaa aa ■ 
of the world, with your natural rood aa 
and your many i^portuBltlaa, eanld ai 

tall ma, Ceorie. whar 
that aaauranca rou talk afT Mr Itf 
baon chiefly apant In a coUasB, or ai 
in aaclualoa from thai lovalr part ■ 
creation that chiefly loach man cadi 
I don't know that I waa avor famillarl 
qualnted with a ainale madaat wooai 
capt my mother — But '—^-j famal** ■ 



(■ Ay, amoDf thain ] 
>ou(h of all conadeaca 



Has\ 
( reputation I never aaw auch an M 

trembler; you look far all tha i 
[ you wanted an opportunllr of 

Marlaa. Why, nuiD, thafa bacn 
rant to atcal out of Iha roan. 
Bve often fomad a reaaluHoa t 
he ice, and rattle away at any mti_ _ 

iill'l linn II liiia i liiiilii ileni ■ fiiwa a pik rf I 

in Impudent fellow may couatarfall —dtr. 
ut I'll be hanced if a modaat hbb caa aMi 
ounterfcit inpudeaca- 

Hailings. If rou could but tmr bd Ita 
ma thlnfa ta them that I bara \mrl jm 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Uvi(h upon tb* bar 



Alurloiu. Why, Ciorcc, I • 



zc, tkty petrify 
I > comet, or ■ fauni- 
e wicb basBtalle. But 



t hal hal At thla rate, i 



befure, it mlgbl be endured, 
rouab all the terror* ol ■ 
Ip, tocelher with the episode 



Has.mg,. 1 pity you. 
intend behavloc to the li 
down to viait at the requ* 

Marloui. Aa I behave t> 
Bow very law. Aniwer yei 



M1*B Neville lovea 



to tor aHlitance. E 
i* all I aak, and tha 
deteaaed fatber'a cc 

.M^rlolL. Happy I 
and art to captivate 
la adore the aei, a] 
the only part of it J 



world 1 would apply 
Hiaa Neville'a pemn 
mine, both from bar 



I trunk* tdkaa 



aervBBU already. [To him.i Wa 
lur caution and hoapitality. *lr. 
iNGS.J 1 have been ihliikln#, 
cban^inj: our travelling draaaa* 



«, Mr. Marlow. youni use no 
tbii faouae. 

fancy, Caorfe, you're richti 
I la half the battle. I intand 
I with tha white and 



Hard, Mr. Marlow— Mr. HasHast— (sntl 
men— pray ba under no conatralnl In tl 
hauac. Tbli 1> Liberty Hall, fenllenit 
You may do Juat aa you please here. 

Marlow. Yet. Caorce, if wc span ths cai 
paicn too fiercely at firat, we may va 

reaerva tha embroidery to aecure a I 

Hard. Your lalklnf of a retreat. Mr. Mt 
low, puts me In mind of tba Duke of Mai 
borough, when wa went to faasiecs Donai 
Hs fiTst summoned the aarriion 

Marlow. Don't you think the i enfre d' 
waistcoat will da with the plain brown? 

Hard. Ha first aunmioned the carris< 
which mlsht consist of about five thousai 



Hard. 



renUen 



I brown and yallov 
in. aa I was talUnc 



consist of about five thouiand men 

Marlow. The (iris like finery. 

Hard. Which mitht conaisl al about five 
thauaand men, well appointed with alarsa. 

" Now," says the Duke ol Marlboroufh ta 
Georce Brooks, thai stood next to him— 
you must havs hsard of Gear(a Braahs; " 111 
pswn my dukedom," says he, "but I take 
that (arrisoQ without splllinc a drop of 

blood 1" So 

Marlojti. What, my cood friend. If you 



It would he 
vigor. 

Hard. Pu 

met with! 

MatloTV. Yes, sir, 

fortabls. Th'ls Is Llbsi 



nch In I 



e with 



lunchl A fUss < 
foumsy, will ha con 
y HaU, you know. 



^.y Google 



Act 11, Sc. I. 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



own h.iid(, and I bcliave ycu'U 
InaiedJcnta an Inlirablc. Will ' 
■Dod u ta plnlce ma, ilrT Hera, Mr. Mur- 
lov» here ja our belter acCLualiitKiice ' 
[£ 
Marlon [asidei. A varr Impudent 
thial but ha'a ■ chuactar, ud I'll I 
Uin • lilll*. Sir, mjr aarvi» ts you. 



ucb ■ raqnaat to a 



raKtl^In! ' '" 
Uo'li/w. Frrim tl 
my old friend, I a 
deal of buaineaa In 
Warn work, new 
■uppoaa? 

Hard. No, air, 



polltlca, 1 find. 

H^rJ. Not in the leaal. Thara w 
iDdml. I frxtcd my»lf about the 
of ■avaramaBl, Uka alher paaplcj 
1b| myaell every day trow nare a 



tbu about Ally Cmakcr. 



imuainv them wlth- 



Mr Dorathy, nnd Iho cook maid, aaHla Ifa 
Ihlnca between tbem. I lann tkMa U 
. of thioca entirely to tbau. 
M^rlow. You do, do ynuT 
Hard.. Enllrdy. By-tho-br*. I bait 
they are in actual conaultatiaB npoa iwkM 
upper thla mDnwit In Iba UtekM. 
irlow. Than I b«( Ibayll mibit mt i 
of their privy cauncU. It's > way 
est. When 1 tnvel, I atwnr* cbaa 
itulata my own auppar. L«t A* oi 
■IlMl. No ofTenco, I hop*, nlr. 
'd. O, na. air. Bono in tha lonatt jt . 
1 don't know how: our Bridiot, Iha mk 

Dccaalobap Should wa oand for bar, i 
mlthl acold ua all out af tha hiMi 

Hailines. Lft mat your flat ol Iba lad 
then. I aak U ■• a favor. I nlwari Mi 
etlte to mr bill of tan. 
•u> [7d Haidcasile, nka leeki al Ik 
'frUr]. Sir, ha'a vary litlkt, ^ Ifi 

Sir, you have a right to cainuad 
hare. Hera, ftoger, brlna lu tha UD rf 
or la-nl(hfB " " 

out. Your manner, Mr. MnaHnca, pM 

mind of my uncle. Calm ' 

uyioi of hia, that no 
auppcr till he had s 



■ tha Ucb rafai! 



old ■ 



r Hall. 



HuriJ. Ay. youos tantlaman, that, and a 
little pbiloaephy. 

MarlOK [■Hide]. Well. Ihla la the firal time 
I Bvar hoard of an Innkecper'a philaaophy. 

(oneral, you attack them on every quarter, 
iind theii 



I It with ] 



r pbiloaopbyi 



I hear tha bUI of far*. 

arloBi LPcr,4ii„gi. Whafa htnJ Fi 

~ lert. The devil, air, do yos thlBfa'm 
ufht down the whala Jolnora' C^ 
the Corporation of Bcdhtrd, ta ai 
b m aupperT Two or tbraa Ultb tl 
in and comlaruble. will do. 
UisriHgi. But iai'e b«w it. 
l,irlBw IkcadinK}. For th. Drat fsH 

the top, a pif , and pniln a 



Hoi 



And . 



r pit, I ■ 



Hord. And yal, i 

t hunfry, pig, wilb pruln ■ _ 

food eatlnf. 

M,:rloa: At the ballon, > cdTo MW 
ind bralna. 



aa your philoaophy cot In 
aupper, airt [AiiJe.] Wai i 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



[To 



Jf]. Tbair Impudenca 

htmA Candmnn. ya< 

I attar. 



e that 



T bed! 



Bi*. Yeu (hall not 



Is there aaytbing alaa you iriah (o ralrencb 
or alter, centlamenT 

Harlan/. Iiem. A pork pie, a belied rabbit 
and aauaafea, a flerentfne, a ibakiof p 
41b(. and a dUb of tiff— taff— laffety cre< 

Hailing}. CoBfound your made dlabei 
■ball be aa nucb at a loaa in thia houu 
■I ■ sreen and yellow dinner at the Fre 
ambasaadar'* table. I'm tat plain calin(. 

Hard. Vm (srry, t«>»'m<<n. >l»t I b 
natbinf you like, but if there be anythiDK 
you bave a particular fancy to 

Marhw. Why. realJy, air. your bll 
fare i* ao eEquiaite. that any one part 
la lull aa food aa anolhar. Send ua • 
yeu pleaaa. So much fo 



He of wbsm 1 1 
na? 

SevUie. You 1 



'd adore bim 
if ysu knew how beartUy be deapiaea aa. 
My aunt knawa 11 too, and haa undertakea 
to court me for him, and actually beflna to 
think aha baa made a eonqueil. 

HailWEi. Thou dear dlaaembiert Ysu 
muat kDDW, my Cenatance, 1 have Jual Mliail 
thia happy epportunity of my friend'a vlait 
here to fet admittance inia the family. The 
heraea that carried ua down are now fattfued 
with tbeir JDurnay, fanl tbey'U aoon be re- 
freahed; and then, U my deareat «irl will 
trual in her fallbhil Haatinia, we ahali aeon 
be landed In Franca, where even amoni 



thoufh ready to ebey yon, I yet abould li 
my lilde fertune behind with reluctance. 
Tbe (reateat part of It wu left ma by my 
'i, the India Director, and chiefly coo- 
in Jawcla. I have been for seme time 



rd. I muat inaial, air, you'll malie yoi 
Miy on that haad. 

irloa. You ao* I'm reaolved on 11 
>.] A very troi^ieaame [ellaw thia, 



ind me ready to make them and my- 



modeaty, but 1 never aay anytbma look ■ 
like old-faabioned impudence. 

[£«BI.I Ma»LOW OBd HSKDCASTL 



Hastings. So I find tbia fellow's elvIUllta 
besln to (TOW Iroubleaome. But whs can be 
angry al tboae aaaidoiliea which are meant 
(o pleaae him7 Ha! wbal do 1 seel Mlaa 
Neville, by all tbat'a bappy I 



know the atrance reacrve of Us 
auch, that If abruptly informad 
eauld tnatuntly quit the bouse be- 



in tbe deception 
inn* to dtcslve 



M 


SI N 


fill 


My daar 


HaaU 


wh. 


unei 




d (oad forluo 


e? to V 










happy 


// 




R 


tber let me 


aak 




ion. 


a 1 


could never 


have 


mee 


my d 




t Conatance 






„ \'c 




An Inn! au 




my 




my 


■uardian. li 


ea her 


could indu 




», to think thia boua 


H 


lUngs 


My friend. M 


Mar 



my hopeful couain'a tricka. of wham you 

bave heard me talk ao often, bal ha! hat ha! 

HastiKgt. He whom your aunt Intenda for 



i>. The aai 
g tbinh it 111 



ilm?— Tbia, thia wi 

ITkey c 
' Marlow. 
lidultlea of thea 



earinf. My boat 
nnera to leave me 
t only blraaelf, but 
Ife on my bach. Tbey 
p with ua, too; and then, 
. to run the (Buntlet 
II of Ibe fBmUy.-Wbat 



My dear Chariest Let me eon- 
>DU— The moat fortunate acddantl 
ttai think ia jual ■llcbtadT 



and Miaa ^ 

quainlanca. Happenini to dine in the nelfb- 
' borhDod, they called, on their return to 
lake fresh borsaa, hert. Mia* Kardcaatia 
baa jual alept into tbe next room, and will 
be back In an instant. Wasn't It lucky I abl 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 

»( bus mortified 



•OmstfaJUK 




omplcte 










"(i 






ut 




n-t it th 




fortun. 




hln( 




U» 


world 7 












V 




onuniit*-^ 




Joyful 














rou k 








dloorde 


Wh.t 


11 w 


«houl<l 








■ h 


>PPl 


»■■ till 




row?— 


-T 








bar 


own hou 








■VBr 








onvoBlnnt 


_Ab 


r.tb«- 










__„T 






b*. 












iOfcri-'i 










By 









bouH, and will permit you to 

Marlew. OI th* devil 1 bow ■) 

itT Homi hemi Ho.tlDi 



knew. 1 ihill 



Mario: 



And of all wen 



Hajimes U»iroJ,<ciHg lAri.i]. Mi» Hard- 
caatla, Mr. Marlow. I'm proud of brincJnf 
two paruna of auch merit toiather. that only 

Min HirJ.'lasidr]. Now, for oiMtlii( my 
modaat (ontlemaD witii a demuro facet and 
quite in bla own manner, l.-lfli 



I'tn tiad o( your lafe ■■ 

you bad aom* accident 

ilarloa. Only ■ few. i 



ival, air- 



(frf.l 



snjoy It at laat. 

i:- {T.. him). Cicero 

Onca more, and yau a 



rmj. Ham! 



hen, and whes 



wlllln( to be amuaad. Hie folly rf 
moat pe^la la rather an obiact at aairth tiaa 

Haslmgs [To j 
•oka ao well in 
tiardcaatla, I aee that rou 
talB( to ba vary imd 
» our being hare will but rmtmrraw Ika 
Interview. 

Mnrlow. Not in tbe laaat, Mr. Hutl^a. 
We like your company of aU thlaca- 1^1 
Itim.] Zaundat Carta, aura ymi waat f*f 

Hmliiigs. Our praaauca will bnl «•■ 
coovaraatlon, ao we'll ratlra la the Bast mm. 

[To him.] You don'i 



■ Ilttia 



[£«, 



Mils Hard. lAfler a pi 

Tbe ladiaa, I ahould hope, bava an 
I part of your addraaaaa. 
•rlaw lKil„fii«g into timidUyy 
madam, I— I— I— u yat have al 



Marlew. Perbapa ao, madam. Bnt I hn* 
to convarae only wltb tba mora grave a^ 

aaniibia part of tbe aea. But I'm afaald I 

grow tinaoma. 

Miis Hard. Not at aU. alri than b aalfc- 

myaelf: I could bear 11 for ever, ladaai I 
have often been aurprlaad how a ^00 *f 
icnlimciil couU ever admlra tboaa licht dfT 
pleaaura*. 



indaralaud you, afr. TW* I 
muat be aoma, wbo, wanUac « rdfah UK rt> 
fined pleaaurea. preteud to daeptao what Air I 
are Incapable of taatiiic. 



finitely better 
obaarvlni 



[niirffl. Who 
I thia fallow Impudent u 

.*. [To him.] You war 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 
aethiiiff About hjrpocriij 



! Hard. I uudcrtldiid you parfacUjr, 
low laside]. Ec*dt ud that's mora 
I HarJ. You mnn that iD tUa hrtn- 




wholc (imc. Yat the [alio* 
■ccsuntabEa baihtulnai). Is 
Ha h.a |«d atnaa, but t 
bis lura. that It Istifuai 
lanorsnca. If I could leacb 
6denca, It would b* dolnf 
know of ■ pieca et (ervica. 
somebody 7— that, faith. Is 

' Tony a«d Miss Nev 



Mas 



k quastioB I can 
lErii. 

ILLE, folCowid 6j 



What do you fallsn 



To^y. Ax. 


Hit 1 kBow what »n of a n- 


latloB you WBi 




thouth; but It 


won't da. I 


■U you. cous 


n Con. It won't 


do. K. I bar 


rooTI k-p , 


our dlatuc 1 








[She folios. 




im to Iht back 


Mrs. Hard. 


WaUI I vow 




you ara vary 




Thcra'a oothlnc 




love to talk 


of so much SB 


I^don. and 


tha [aihioBi. 


thouth I was 


oavar than m 


ysaU. 








From your ai 






had baan bred 




ailhar at Rana- 


lash. St. Jan. 


s's or Towar 


■WhMTt. 








•ay w. Wa 






I'm In lova 


with tha town. 




■ to rata* ma 


above soma of 


our nalthfaoriaa rusdcs; bu 


who can have 



the Grotto Cardans, ths Borouch, and such 
places where ths nobility chiaRy resort? All 
1 can do ia to anjoy Landon at second-hand. 
1 take care to know every lile-i-lilr from ths 
Scandalous Macailne. and have all tha faib- 
loas as they come out. In a latter (tdbi ths 
two Miss Rickets of Crooked Lane. Pray 
how do you like this bead. Mr. HastintsT 
Ilaiiings. Eitrsmsly sisfani and dftagii, 

Freackmsn. I suppose 7 

Mrs. Hard, t pnieei. I dnt—d It nysell 
from a print In the Ladles' B4emorandiun* 



Has 



Host 



ndaed. Such i 
sy-housa. wou 
Lady Mayei 



head In a 



'* Inoculation bejfsn, 
to he seen as a plain 
Tsss B little partlcBlar 
I the crowd. 



any dressi [ 

Mri. Hard. Yet. what Bi(BlJias injr dra(»- 
iDc whan t have such a piece of antiquity 
by my side ae Mr. Hardcastle: all 1 can say 
will never er^ue down a single button from 
hie clothes. I have often wanted him to 
throw off his (rest flaxen wi|. and where ha 
was bald, to plastsr It over like my Lord 
Pstsly, with powdsr. 

Hastings. You srs ricbt. madami for. a* 
amenr ths ladles tbsrs ara none ufly, so 

Mrs. Hard. But what do you think hU 
answer was7 Why, with his usual Gothic 
vivacity, he said I only wantsd him to throw 
off his wic to convert it Into s tilt for my 
own waarlnrl 

Hastings. latoUrablet At your af* y«i 
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Act II, Sc. I. 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Mri. Hard. Pray, Hr. Hutliisi, what do tbs c 
ron Uka to h* tli« raut faihloiuble 



Htulingi. Soma Urn* ■■e Isrtr wu all 
tha moilai but I'm laid tha ladiaa jntand la 
brinf up fifty (or the cnaulna wlntar. 

Mrs. Hard. SariDuily. Tban I iball ba 
too rouDf (or the faihisnt 

Haslixgs, No lady bacini do* to put on 
iewala till ' - 

ml** tlicra 
•idarad *■ 

Mrs. Hard. Aod yat Mn. Nla» tbbUia 
haraalf aa much ■ waman, and la aa fond 
of JawaU aa tha oldaat of ua all. 

Huttings. Ysur nlaca, 1* aba? And that 



:lad to aach other. Observe their UtU 
na. They (all In and out ten Umei 
, U if they were man end wife alrcad) 
Iktm.l Well, Tony, child, what aol 
i(a ara you sayloa to your cousin Con 



J have thouchta of 
'JuiAcy next apriDf. But. acodl I Itf 
I'll not be made a fool o( do ]on#ar. 

Mrs. Hard. Waan't it -U (w yaa 
irlparT Waan't It all for your (ood? 

Tetiy. 1 wlah you'd let ma wd my 
alone, then. Snubblni thla my whit 
In aplrlU. If I'm to have any (ood, 
coma af ItaeU; not to heap ■W'-g'-r It 

Mrs. Hard. Thafs falaci I n««r M 
whan you're in aplrita. Na, Tany, yaa 
(D to the ale-faousa or kennaL I'm nci 
he dellthlad with your a 



but that i('a very hard 1 

•Ol Ecodt I've net a pU 

that*! left to nyaelf hut 

Mrs. Hard. Never m 



I. Hard. Ah I he') 



: no aolt thlnfi; 
> followed about 



mouth. Mr. HaatinisT The Blenklneop 
mouth to a T. They're of a alia. loo. Back 
to back, ray preltiea. that Mr. Kastlnga may 

Tony. You had a* (ood oot make me, I 



O ludl he ba> almoat cracked 
O, the monatert Per ahame. 



Mr,. Hi 
Tony. Yt 

Toiy. II I'm 
forlln. EcodI I'l 



In your cradle, and fed (hat pretty mou 
wltb a apooni Did not I work that wall 
coat to make you centeelT Did not I pi 
acribe for you every day. uid weep wh 
Iha receipt wa* operaUntT 



infeellnt 

Tony. 



rd. Waa evar th* Uk-T : 
lU to braah my heart, I i 



Uttla. ri 
tain I can perauade him ta hia duty. 
Mrs. Hard. WaUt I muat n11r«. 
Conatance. my love. You aaa, Mr. Hm 
the wralchedneaa of my altuatlen. Wa 
poor woman ao plaffuad with ■ dar, 
uudutlful boy ? 



[£« 



dad His: 
Basting*. Ton*. 

F litngintl. Thtri wu a 

bl. and fain aautd km 

Don't mind hw. 



cry. If* the 



1 



hour tocetbar, and they aald, they lik> 
book Ibe batter the mora It ma^ thai 

Haslints. Than you're no friend I 
ladiea, I find, my prttty yoani laBtl- 

Tony. Thal'e as I find 'urn. 

Haslsnes. Nat te bar of year n 
cbooalnf, I dare answer! And yat al 

Tony. Thai's because you daa't haa 
aa well aa 1. Ecodl £ bm reeey 
about her; and there's not ■ mora 
eaniankarouB toad in aD Christaodana 

this, (M-B lover t 

Tony. 1 have aaen her rince tha b^ 
that. She has as many tiieha aa a bar 
tbichel, or a colt tba ftral day's bra 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Act III, Sc. I. 



Tany. Yn, but curb bar oavar m Utlla, 
Mm kicba up, und roo'ra fluni In • dlich. 

Hailingi. Well, but you mud ■llaw h 
tttia beauty.— Yai, yau muit allow bar ■ 



Bandbox t She'a ail i 
mun. All I could ) 
r of ihBM part*, jqi 
ty. Ecad, aha haa ( 



zilgbt than talk 



Mils Hard. You taugbt ma to expaet 
■omathlnf axtraonllnary, and I End tba 
oiirina] anceeda the deacrlptioni 

Hard. I wa> navar ao auiprlaad in my Ufal 



aolplt cuihlon. She'd make two ol aba. 

HoJllngi. Wall, what aay you to a fri< 
:kat would taka tbia blltar barfain all y 
Muda? 

Hastings. Wntdd you thank him that 



vn t 



> whip ber off t 



Franca, 



Tony. Aiaiat you! Ecwl, I will, to tha 
laat drop of my hlead. Ill clap a pair ol 
boraea to your chaiaa thai afaall ITUndla you 
aS in a (winkliBC, and mayba (at you a 
pairt af bar fartin baaidea. In Jewala, tbal you 
Ultle dream of. 

Hillings. My dear 'Squlra, thla looka Ilka 
a tad of apirit. 

Tony. Coma aloi>( (ban, and ymi ahall 
ace mora af my aplrit balora ymi bava dona 
with me. [Sifiging. 



man of the werld, too! 



could learn modaaty by ti 



I'ellinc. Ha micht 



and n French danc 



laurht bli 

Hard. 



la,— thai haabful m 



aalated fay bad c 

could nwar li 
took,— that awkv 



look? wheaa ni 
Hard. Mr. Marlow'a: I 
hla timidity atruek me 



far I think him 
firal al(h(a thai a 

Mm Hard. Sur 



firat alabt decalvad you 
Da of the moat braaai 

air, yon ndlyl t B**a 



isi Hard. Surprialnd Ha ma 

look fixed on tha' (round. 

ird. Ha net me with a lou. 
y air, and a familiarity that 
I traaie afain. 
in Hard. He Iraatad ma with 

admired the prudence of ilrla 
had; tired me with apolorlai 
oma; then left tha i 



t for the world detain 



na 


eaaioD of the easy chair by the 


Ir 






and deairad ma to aee them (a 






Ha 
ha 


cla my daUfhtar-Sbe will cer 
ked at it. 



Hard. Well, 






(a before. Aaked tw 

waited for an ai 

•HI remarka with a 

I waa in my beat a 



r father if ha waa a 
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Act III, 8c. I. 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Hard. In una tUnf tlun wa ara mft—i— 
to reject htm. 

Mitt Hard. Yea. Bui uikib cwiilltlaH. 
For if rau ahauld find him leae ImpudaDt. 
•nd I Bwra preauminii l[ you find him more 
respectful, and 1 mora Impertunete — 1 don't 
know— tba fellow is wall ansuch for ■ nuw— 
Certainly we don't meet nuny auch oi ■ harM 
race in the country. 

Hard. If we ahouid find him ae^But 
Ihafa Impoaalble. The firat appearance haa 
done my bualoaaa. I'm aoldom deceived In 
Hut. 

Mils Hard. And yet there may be many 

Hard. Ay. whao a tlrl finde a fellew'a 
oulalda to bar taala, aba Iban aata abaut 
(uaaaiBC the real af hia furniture. With 
bar, a amooth face atanda far road aeaae, 
and a Benteel figure for ^ery virtue. 

.Will Hard. I hope, eir. a converaatlon 
besua with a can^ilmcnt to my (and eenae 
won't and wilb a aaaar at my uudaratand- 



Hard. Pardon me. Kale. But If y 



■ Mr 



Hard. Agreed. But depend on'l I'm in 
ilisi Hard. And depend aa'l I'm not much 



we. My couain Cen'a necklacea. I 
all. My mother aban't cheat the p 
fiut of Ibair forlin neither. Ol my 
that youT 



amuaed her with pretendlnc love 
cousin, and thai you are wllllni to I 
died at Uil? Our horica will fae 



In a afa 


art time. 


»d w. ahaU •« 


n b. 


ready 


to aet 










Tom 


And he 




bea 




chariea by the 


way. iCriis 






Your 




a Jewell. Keep 


them, and 


hani tboae, 1 aay 


that would rob 


you 


olon. 


of than 










HatI 


fMt. But 


haw have you pr 


curad 


them f 


om your motber? 






7-o«y 


Aak me 




md 1 


11 tell 


you BO 


fiba. 1 p 


-ocured them by 




ule of 


thumb 


If 1 bad 


not a hey to e 








ber'a bure 


au, bow coutd 




o tba 


ale-bou 


ae ao oflan a* [ doT An 


hone 




may ro 


b bimaelt 


at bla awn a( an 


y tlm 




Hail 




aanda do It aver 


r day 


But 



to be plain with yoa; Mlaa NarOU 

thla very Inttanl. If ahe anccaida, 
be the moat delicate war at lanat af i 

TB«y. Wall, kaep them, till ywi 

haw ii will be. Bui I know how It wB ta , 
wall enoosh, aha'd at aom part «1*^ '-^ 
only aaund tooth In kar bead! 

Hailwg,. But I dread Iha oiracta 
reaentmeni, when aha find* aha hi 



Zounde I here they a 



■ I Morriea, Praacal 
IITLI, Mil* Nevilu. 



Hits Nr:-ilU. 
aomebody thai aball be a 
ma faaat with aD my little nnarr aliaal m 

Mrs. Hard. Cenault your ilaaai My dM 
and then aea. If with each a pair ol «• 
you want any better aparfclara. Wluit di fi 
think, Tony, my dear, dea* your catMki Q 
want any Jewale, In yaur ayaa, fa ••( ■ 
her beauty? 

Tony. Tbafa 

Mits Nn-illt. My i 
hew it would obli(a me. 

Mrs. Hard. A parcel al oM-faaUowd r— 
and tabla.cul thluga. They waoM maka «■ 
look Uka the court tl Idnt f ~ 



eadily come at them. They may t 
ng, lor au(ht I know to the contn 

Tony [nfun lo Mil. Hako.]. T1 



Mrs. Hard, laparl 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUEK Am IK, Sa L 


'erilh. I dailn thnn btM for ■ dkr. 


tha tew*. I nnw aaw it batttr acted ta mr 




Ufa. Ecod, 1 tbotufat yoa WM tiOtm* !■ 


. wul Ihra thay our b* lockad up 


amvaat, hiw ba. hnt 




tfri. Hard. Why. bay, I am roimti i« 


rorif. To be pUin vith jrou, mr dur 


aunaat. My buram. hM b«« braki i««. 


:•. if I «uld find tluun. r«i ilKnld 


u<d an tak«. away. 


on. Hwy'ra zniHlnc, I usura rou. 


roay. Stick to that) ha. ha. hat aHck to 


■ .utht 1 hnew; but wo mu>t bmvo 


that. Ill bMT witnaaa, you kainr, «U bm 


whWlVM- tlW)' Mft. 


ta bear wttnaaa. 


Wtiille. m uat b*Uava it; tliU !■ 


Urt. Hard. I taU yon. Tony, by aU thafa 


allow pretonu to d«y n». 1 luww 


pTMloua,' tha iawaU ara (ona, and I aball 


Uio valumbia to b> » alifhtlr ktpt. 


be nilaad.f«r (Mr. 




ToKy. Sura I kaew tbay>ra ch, .hI I 




am In aay ao. 






loB knowa Ihay ora inlaaliv, ud not 


ma. T1»y>r. Ban, I aay. 


und. 


7Day. By tha hwa. mamna. ya« Maha 


That 1 cu bnr wltoaa* to. Thay 


m* for ta lauBh. h.1 h.1 I haow wha toak 


Line, and not ID b* found. I'U tako 


thaaa waU aoauch. hal hal hal 


on>tI 


Mr,. Hard. Waa thara avar aoeh a blaek- 






i for thoufb wa loao out fortuce, yit 




Id not loaa our paUnca. Saa ma. 


hoobyl 


ilaml 


Tony. Thafi rl^t, thafa rl^ti Ymi 


N^AII^. Ay. p«>pl. ar. c-raUr 


mual b, te a hlltar paaakm. awl tha. >•- 




body will Hupact eltbar af na. I'U baar 


lard. Now, 1 wonder ■ drl of your 


wltnaaa that they .re (oua. 


Bia ahould waata a thou(ht upon 


Affi. Hard. Waa thara ever auch a craa*- 


impary. Wa ahall anon find tkam; 


■mlnad bruta, that won't baar mat Can ym 




baar wltnaaa that you'ro no battar thaa a 


>ata tUI your J.w.la ba found. 


loolT Waa avar poor woman to baaat witk 


Jf-.ilU. 1 datMt (amatal 


fool* «i one hand, uid tUan. o- tha otkarT 


lard. Tha noat b«o«ln« thiuta In 


Tony. I can baar witnaaa Is Ikat. 




Mr,. Hard. Bear wilHaa a«al«, ya« Uaak- 


m acen how wall they took upon ma. 


head, you. and rU torn yon aat «l tba naM 


II have tbam. lEsil. 


dlr«:tly. My po«r niaca, what will h.c<»a 


lex-ille. 1 dUUka Ihant of all thinca. 


of A«-/ Do yon lau^ you nnfoaUnc i^nOm. 


,'t .tlr.-W.a .var uyihln> w pro- 


a. if ym> «Ooy*d uy dUtraaaT 


lo mill*/ my own jawela, and forca 


Tony. 1 can baar witMaa ta that. 




Ur,. Hard. Do you Inaall ma, ManatarT 


DoB-l be ■ fool. If aha (ivaa you 


I'll loach you ta v.. you- motbar. 1 »U1I 


lata, taba what you can (at. Tha 


7«Hy. I can baar witnaa* ta that. 


re your awn already. 1 have *tol«i 


IHr »ai of. th, fBttowt Urn, 


t of bar bureau, and *he doe* not 




Fly to your .park, hell t.U you 










tore la that brethar ol aalna. to aoDd Oam 


!.-,ine. My dear couatnl 


to tha houaa a* an Inn. Ul hal 1 dan'l waa- 


VanUh. She'a here, and baa miaaad 




udy. lExit Miss NEviLLtl Zounda! 


Maid. But what la mora, madam. Hm 


: Rdceta and apita about like a 




9 wheel! 


preoant dreaa, aakod mo it you ware tha bar- 




maldZ Ka miataok you for tho hmrmmU, 






lard. Confualool thieveal robbMVl 


Mil, Hard. Did h*7 Tbaa a* I Hva Pm 








PImpla, how do yau like ny pnaanl draaaT 


Whafi the matter, wb.fa the mat- 


Don't you think I look aomalhlnc Uka 






1 the (ood family) 


Maid. If* tbo dre**. madam, that arary 


lard. We are robbed. My bureau 


lady waara In the country, 'but whan aba 


broke open, the jewela taken out. 


vlalt* or raealvaa company. 




Uui Hard. And are yoy aura ha daa* 


OhI ia'tbat allT Hal hal bat By 


Ml ranMmbar my faca or poroMT 
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Act III, Sc. I. 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Uui Hard, t vow, I thousht Mi lot 
tfaoucli wg spalw for ■onig tim* toiatbar, r*t 

looked up durlnt th* inrcrvlaw. Indewl, il 
Im had, my bonnat wotdd tiava kapt him 

Maid. But what do jou hop* from kaap- 
Inc him in hli miiUko? 
Mill Hard. In th* fint pUca, I ahall b* 

(Irl 'who brinca hor faca to marhat. Than 
shall parfaapa maho an acqualntanco, am 
that'a DO amall victory (alnsd ovar ana whi 
■BTar oddrcaua any hut the wUdcat of hai 

and Ilka an Invialbli 
aiamins tha (lant'j 
combat. 

partt and dia^laa yaur voica, ao that fai 
may mlatahe that, aa he haa already mla 
taken your peraon? 

Mhs Hard. Never lear na. I think I havi 
tot th* true bar unt.— Did your hnnor call? < 

Attend the Lion there.— Plpaa end te 

baeco lor the An^el. — The Lamb haa beei 




find, to 1 . 

" for a taata, Juat by way ol" trial, tl AtE 
ir of your llpa; perhaps 1 miskt k ~ 
appointed In that, teet 

Miss Hard. Nectart Dectarl thsf* a Ih. 
tbere-e no call f er la thoM parts. Fiwc^ t ^ 
Buppeaa. Ws keep no FrwKh i 



Alflflt 



Of 1 






Maid. 



■ half-h 
I wlU do, mi 



>rl 



■ ben. 



Marlow. What a bawllni In eve-T part 

poM. If I |0 to th* bait room, there I find 
my hott and hii atery. If 1 fly la the 
■aliery, there we have my hoatasa with her 
curtsey down to the ground. I have at Uat 
(ot a moment to myaelf, and now lor recol- 



'iss Hard. Then ifa odd I shMU Hi 
w it. We brev aU sorts af vla« k 
house, and I have UtmI hmrm thM* ^ 

•arlaai. Elchteeo yeani Why aaa «^l 
ik, child, you kept tha bar baian jm 
a bars. How eld are yanT 
'I'ji Hard. O! ilr, I must not latl mrtm- 



■ forty. lApfrgatUwii 



I csll, air? did ) 



Miss Hard. 
boBU' call 7 

Marloii, (.Vuirxfl. A* far Ml** H 



'"g-l By camlna dose ta ■ 

laak younser altll; but whan ■■ cohs *«t 

cloae Indanl lAllf/npiiiig lo kill Arr]. 

Mill Hard. Pray, sir. keep your Asiaa. 
One would think ym wanted to haow oaA 
at* a* they do horsas, by mark of aanA. 

Marlow. I protest, child, you as* ma ■• 
tremely Ul. II 



a Itp 
, qualnted? 

jlfiii Hard. 
qualnted with yi 
It I. 1 



>alhle : 






from the rlimpaa 

Mill Hard. I'k 



, I think ihe 
leard (h* bell 



Marlow. No, nol [.Ifnnne.l I have pleased 
r father, however, by comlnf down, and 

Miss Hard. Perhapi tha other fentleman 



Kardcastle that was hare awhUa aco In ttii 
abilropalous manner. Ill vwTnBt mat b» 
fere her you looked dashed, and kept bMt« 
to Ihe irnund. and talked, for all tba tuM, 
BB If you was bafare a iuatlca of pa—. 

.Marhu, [aside]. EcadI sba hns Ul ft 
aura enau(h. ITo her.] In awa •! hv. cUlI 
It A ma 



thini 



jlfiij Hard. I (hould be r>>d to know, * 
We have such a parcel of servants. 

Marlon;. No. do, I tell you. ILoats full 
ktr laci.\ Ye*, child. I tbtok I did call. 



II H>iri/. Ot then, ai 
. ite. I find, ansna tha la 
"irlBw. Yes. my dam 



itizecy Google 



btl*. child, 1> DO 
h knowD by. My 
mliBiBat, ay (Uar, 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



■tTMHblii Raltla. 



by. My nune I* Solon 
lOlfering IB 



Idarlo-a,. Ys*. my daiir. Thara't Mri. Mu- 
np. Lady Baity Bl«kler, tha Counteaa of 
ttce. Mri. Lonihorua, eld Miaa Biddy Buck- 
Ub KDd your hunblE ici-viiBt, kaap up tbc 
*irit ol the pUca. 

Miii Hard. Tb«i It'a ■ very uorry plu^ 



Uarlou 



Yw. » 



Aod thalr aaraeabla Raltla, 



UaTlovi iaiidt}. Ecadl 1 doD- 
U> cblt. Sba loaka knowlna 
ran Uu(h, child! 

Jlf uj r^arJ. I can't but tancb H 



ITe her.] Do jok . 
Hard. Ay, cure, 
r ■ quill In tbc vbo 
' wituaa to tbat. 
c. Odut Then 



'rabroldar and draw pi 



/ill H 


-J. Ay. bu 


1 Ihc 


colo 


U by ca 


«dla l,,ht. 


You 


hall 


rniof. 










And why 






h baax 


ly liraa be 


yond 


tha 


anca — 


-Pahawl t 


a (at 


ar h 




vcf nickad 








MU tbraa 


limM folio 


^ard. So. madam t 


So 


fin< 




ar. Thia 1 


you 




t"kap° 


bia ayai h 


ed o 


tha 



aaty, that he haa only the iaulli 



■nd the vlrtuaa 



Hard. Tba (Irl would actually b 



ivincMl. Ha hai 



•carccly baan tlina 
oura in tne nouia, and he haa alraady en* 
roBcbad on all my praroiatlvea. Yen nuy 
ike bia impudanca, and call it modeaty. But 
ly aon-la-l>w, madam, muat have vary dit- 

Miii Hard. Sir, 1 aik hut thU nicbt to 
OnvlDce you. 

Hard. Ydu ahaU not have half the Uma, 
3r I have thouthla ol tumlnc him out thla 

Miaj Hard. Glva mo that hour than, ■■"* 
hope to aatlafy you. 

Hard. Wall, BD hour lai It ha than. But 
11 have no ttiRiag with your lather. All 



und that I conaidarad your con 
y prida; for your klndneaa la 
r duty a* y«t ha* baan incIlnaUo 



luch, that 



ACTIV 

[Scene L— The House.] 
- MAST[Nas and Miss Neville. 
1. You aurpriae mo I Sir ChariM 
cxmctad htra thU nlchlT Wbara 

had your informatieB? 
'e-.-iilr. You may depend upon H. 
w bia letter to Mr. Hardcaatle, in 

talU him ba inlcnda aettini out a 



jljrij Net- 



The iewel*. I hope, ara i 
t than 



Marlow, who heepa the kcya of our harffaiT*- 

lor Dur aJopamant. I bavc had the 'Squlre'a 

ahould not a«« him asain, will write him 
further dlrectlona. [Eiil. 

Miss Ni'.ille. W*III aucccaa altand you. 
In the meantime, I'll go amuic my aunt with 
the old pratence of a violent pataien ' 



[£«! 



«lcr Marlow, folhwcd bj a 5 
irlaw. I wondar what Haatl 
1 by (cndinc no *o valuable 
aket to keep for blm. when 
snly place I have la the uat 

caakat with the landlady, ai 
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Act IV. Sc. I. 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Uarlow. 5lw Hid •faa'd kMp It Mf*. did 
■ha? 

Sm-atil. Yas. aha a^d aha'd Icaap It aafa 
•DoU(b; aha allwd ma how 1 cam* by It 7 anil 
alia aaid aha bud a freat mind la malu ma 
(Iva an accaunl of myailf. lEiil Sehvant. 

Martow. Hal lur hkl Thar'ra aafa, how- 
•w. Wliat an uBKCsunUbla a«t ol boinca 
faavB wa |0t unaiifitl Thia litlla bannald 
thoush ruaa in my haad moat atrancely, and 
drlvaa out tha abaurditlaa of all the reat of 
tha lamlly. Sba'a mina, aba muat ba mlna, 
or I'tn trantlr 



Hastitigj. Blaaa nul 1 quit* foryal to tall 
bar tiut 1 Inlandad to prepara at the bottom 
of tfaa (ardan. Mariow ben, and in aptrita 
(m! 

Marian;. GIv* tn* Joy, Caarr*! Crown mc, 
■hadow ma with lauraUI Wall, C>or|., afiar 
•U. wa Dodaat fallow* don't want for •ueuaa 



Mar low. Didn't you ana tha lanpUuf. 
briak, lovaiy litlla lhiD( that runs about tha 
houaa with ■ buncb of keys tn Ita (irdlaT 
ilaslings. Weill and wbal tbeoT 
Marhw. She'a mina, you rofua, you. Sucb 



. Why, man, aba talked of abowinf 
rork ■bava-ttair*. and I am to Im- 

I. Bui how can j^du, Cbarlaa, (o 



notblnf in thla 



r. 1 bellave the (irl baa virtue. 
And if aha bai, I ■beuld be thi 



Hailing, 


You have 


taken 


care. I 


hope, o 


tba caahat 




to lo 


k up 




aalaly? 










Marlow. 


Yea, yea. 


Ifa . 




ough. 


bave take 


eara of it 






Duld you 


tbink tbe aeat of a poa 


t-eoBC 




inn-dooi 


a place of 


■afetyT A 






1 hav 


taken bett 


er pracautio 


na for 


you 


ban you 



for its forth-ci 



Yea, abe-ll brlaf It fortk wMl 



thousli, mothinka. Sure n 
penedT 

Hailingi. No, Bothint. Noror 
better aplrlta In all no* Ufa. A^ 
left It with tbe landlady, wba, no itn 
readily undertook tbe cbarcoT 

Marlow, Rather too readily. Par 
only kept Ike casket, but, tbraocb h 
precautiea, waa ■aiB( to ktap tha ^ 
loo. Hal hat hat 

Haslixgi. Hal he t be I Thay'rw an 



Marl 



lasidc]. So now all 

, ITo liim.i Won, I 
10 your modltatlaaa no 



lard. I no loBfar know i 
I turned all tiqkay-turvp, 
'a (ot drunk already. I'll ba 



Marlotr. Sir. your humhla wrvut. IAjM 
Vbafs to be tbe wander nowT ] 

ir, that no man allva oufbt tn ba Mara wrf- i 
one than your father'* aon. air. 1 tafi 1 
ou think ao? 
Murloa: 1 do, from my Mid, air. 1 tan 
'ant much entreaty. 1 teneriJIy »ah» m 



I believe you do, fi 



liar. 
But Ibouf b I 

duct, that of rour aervanta 
Their manner of drinkinf la 



t to the landlady ii 



t up. IT» kim.i I 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Act IV, Bo. I. 






Marlow. You, Jenmyl Coma forward, 
•imhT Wbmt warg my orders? Won 
BOt laid to drink trcclr. ud uU lor wba 
thouffal fit, for tha (ood of till hsuaai 

Hard. [audi]. I badn to laia ay 



■rl Thouih I'm but 

Eera auppar, air, dvnmy 
upon a good auppar, bu 



M^rlom. You aaa, mj old frirad. the (al- 
low la aa drunk aa ha c»b poaaibly ba. ] 

you'd hava tha poor davll aouaad In a baer- 
buraL 

Hard. Zoundal Ka-li driva ma dlatractad 
If 1 contain myaall any lonaaT. Mr. Ma 
Sir: I bava aubmitlad to your inaolanc 
mora tban lour houra, and I aaa no lllialihood 
ol lU comlni ta u and. I'm now raa< 
to ba maiiar bare, tlr, and I deaira tbai 

r dninban pacli may laava my bauaa 



lirectly. 

.Mir low. LcBva your hou 
cat, my (ood friandt Wbat, 



lel— Sur 



■o 1 


daaira you 










M 


riow. Sur 




IlDl 




Ihla 


lima of nlEht, and • 




a ol(hlI You 


only 




intar mat 










n-J. 1 tall 




I'm 








tbsl my pa 






aad, 1 « 


y tbia 


houi 




ir; Ihi. h 






and 1 






diractly. 




,1/ 


ricw. Hal 


hal ba! 


A 


puddl. 




aton 


n. 1 ahan- 




op, 




e you. 


u» 




<■-] Tbia 




bouae. 


allow I 






Thla la 


my 


houaa. 


Mine, 


wbil 


1 choOH t 


o atay. W 


bat 


riiht ba 








a thia ho 












Impndanc 










y »bol. iil 


baloral 








Hd 


r.l. Nor 1 




ma 


)( avar 


I did! 



trunk, and tbcn lo tal 
mxf, sir. By all tbat'i 
na lauib. Hal bal ha! 



Hard. Tban thera'a a makofan 
AfarJow. My bill, t 



Marlow. Zoundal brlnf ma my hill, I aiiy. 

Hard. YduB( man, youBs man, from your 
fathar'a lattar to ma, I wu taucbt to as- 
pect a wall-brad modaat man, aa ■ vlaitor 

coxcomb and a bully; but ha will ba dowB 
hara praaantly, and ahall haar mora of It. 
lEn'l. 
Marloni. How's this I Sura, I hava not 
mlatskan tha houaa? E*arythiB( look* Ilka 
an Inn. Tba acrvanta cry " coming.** Tha 
attendance ta awkward t the barmaid, too, 
(o attend ua. But abe'a hare, and will turtbar 
inform me. Whither ao tmat, ehUd? A word 



Marlew. Pray, child, anawar mc ana gnoa- 
tlon. What are you. and wbat may your 
buainaaa In this bouae be? 

Milt Hard. A relation of tba family, air. 

Marlaa. Wbat? A poor raUtion? 

A/iii Hard. Yea, air. A poor relation ap- 
paiuted to keep the keya, and to aoa that tha 
'bins In my power to (Iv* 



them. 

Maria, 



t ia. J 



a the barmaid 



Mr. Hardcutlc'a houaa an Innl 
Marlaa. Mr. Hardcaitle'a bouaet la 
luae Mr. Hardcaatle'a bouee. child? 
Misi Hard. Ay, lure. Whose elee el 
be? 

Marlaw. Sa then all'a out. and 1 have 

inmably Impoiad on. O. confound 

stupid head, I ahall be lau(h*d at over 

whole town. I ehall be atuck up la 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 




The Dullliilmi 
thii houH cif al 
Isthcr** old friend 



r do 1 fi 



nrl What 



t ba huiffld, 
for th* bamiatd ! 

Mm HarJ. Dgiir mc! dMir m«l I'm ■ 

tharc'i Bsthinf ia ay bthavor to put 
upon ■ level with ene af tlwt slaiDp. 

Marian. Nothing, my dear, nathinc 1 

' " t of bluDdari, end co 



not help I _ . 

(tupidity «aw ■*arythln| 
miotooh your aseldulty 
rour alBipllclty for aliurei 
-tlUa houH I no more > 



tha « 



Mid 


uiythio. 




■ ■, 








M 


rio-w loi 


-ff1, 


By 


Thli 


i> the fi 




ark 


had 


from a a 


odee 





u are (ha only part o 



t aheuld b< 
in wha hai 
civil thinfi 



- lovaly ilrl. 
unily I le-v. 
ilQ with you. 



uclnr aimplicity that tniatw 
ar, er brlnBlnc ruin upon o 
r fault wa* beini too loveiy. 

'■ J Hard. Uiidc]. Ceneroua i 



baiin to 


d'»tr< 


him. 


|To 


him.] But I'm 


aura my ( 


amlly 






a* Miia Hard- 


caatla'a, and the 


ii(h I-i 




r, that' a ne (reat 


ulafartun. 








ed mind, and 


untU thi. 








thoutht that It 


»a* bad ta 




fartur 








And 


why 




my pretty aim- 


pliclty? 










Miss Ha 


d. B 






■ita na at a dli- 






that 


if 1 


had a Ibauaand 


pound 1 « 


ould 


rive i 








iside 


. Thi 




plicity bawltcfae. 


ma, ao that if 


■fay 


I'm 


undona. t mu.t 




bold 


alforl. 


and 


I..V, ber. [To 


fi.r] Your 


parHality 




favor, my dear. 


touchaa m 






■ibiy 





eharaclar to which 
but will undecalTe i 
may laucb him out 



■ron't foraake ua in thia i 
a the laaat auapecta that I am 
■ball ceruinly be lacked up, a 
y aunt Padlaraa'a, which U tan IkMi 



damned bad thln^a. 



■ pair of horaaa that wH % 
a courted you nicriy h 



:■ Haidcastlb. 



Mm. Hard. Well, 1 



g I aeeT Fondlint tacothir 
I never aav Touy as ^prifhtly h 
Ui! have I caucbt ) 
Wbal, blUlns. 
ca, and broken mur 




ill ^f-.itle. Aaraaable couaial WW M 

admirint thai natural humor. Urn 

■ant, broad, red, ihauchtlaM, IPoftiac H 



I haia) a 



ud her 



(era, that aba \\ 

the ba^ic holla, like a parcel of ■ •lliii 

.Ifri. Hard. Ah, ba would charm Ih* Uri 
fram the tre*. 1 wae navar ao h^vp Mni 
My bay tahea after hie fatbor, poar llr. 
Lumpkin, exactly. Tha JawaU. my tat 
Con. aball be youra iDCDntlnaBtly. V«u ^4 
them, lan-t ha a awaet bar, BV 'M't 
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Act IV, So. I. 



married to-marraw, •nd wi'II 
in of hi* cducatian, liki Dr. 
ion*, to a titlcr apporlunity. I 



[Thru. 



impled It 






> dtlivar It into 



I could wiih to know. tbou(b. 

[Furning ,l,c IctU-r. a.,d g^j:.«i on ll 
S.:vilh \,:sid.]. Undone, undonet t 
o him from Hailing*. I know tb> 
If mr auni leea il, we are ruined foi 



I tell . 
miequencc In the world! I 
!ie Teat of It ior a (uinaa! 
D you make it euL Of no coi 

[Ciiifii Mis. Hasdcasti 
HoWi U>i>l IR, 
>w waJtlnc for 
with a psat'ehaiu and pair, a 



ifi of all the 
would not IsH 
Hera, motber, 



r. Hard. 



t I find n 

■ pair of freil 
»tch i> necei 
your mother, 
rouri, Haatlm 
lall run dlitri 



:ted! My race 



>ouEb. But when I come 
-hull. Tbat'a hard, very 
ide of the letter it alwayi 
correipondence. 

Ar" °"' 
.V,.:i(;^. Ye., madam; but 



raniely puuled t 



of 


imnLic 


away with 


., Ihl 










t PediiTH 


r. I'll 




me. You. 




bora. 


and suard 




, Tho. 




you that I wi 





with your Shak 


not tny i 

-bao and 

ould Dev 


uptdity, that 
nice and » 

r b< makinc 


En 


.r 


Hash N OS. 






j..-gi. So. 


wo 


I find by 
my lettm, 


ray 
and 


etrayed 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Dolhar. Aik ml** thar* 



»o I hava becD Ratty uwd han 

Raodcrad contemptlbla, drtvaa 

nara, daaplaad, Iniultcd, laufbed 



eld Badlam broke 



boy, 1 



. idiot, wbo*a Icoarj 



Wa abaU havi 
■eaantly. 

I. ilr. ia th* aao 
>wa avary oblisa 

uT a nan 



K protactlOB. 

Hastings. A poor coDtamptibla booby, 
tbat would but dlairaca corractloa. 

Mill Ntville. Yal wllb cuiminc and malic* 
•nouab to make biniHlf marry wltli oil our 

HasliHgi. Ad Inaanalble cub. 

Marlow. Roplat* with trick* and ul*- 



'II lisbt I 




tured a* I am with ny awn 
, la th!* « tiraa for axpluia- 
t friendly, Mr. AUrlow. 

nAlle. Mr. Marlow, we Dover kapt 
miataka, tlU it w» too lata to 
you. Be padfiad. 



' Sebv. 



morBlB(. 

Miss f 
antly. 

Uarlot 



■ daalraa youll (at 

Bd thine* are In Iba 
o thirty mil** before 

lEiil Sesvant. 
roll; I'll cone praa- 



reaaalma&t into pity. 

Marlea. I'm lo diitjvclad wttt a 
of pB**iau, that 1 don't know whtf 
Fordve ma, madam. Caorco, ferri 
You know my haaty tonpor, and aba 

tura of my altn 



y only a 



Mil. 



Nnillt. Well, my 



r Haal 



for thraa year* will but IncraM* th* 

naaa oi our futnr* connactlaB. If 

Mrs. Hard. [(CiIAik). Hlaa NoviD. 
•tanco. why, T 



Hastings. My heart! How cw) I 
thliT To ba ao near ' 
happln*** 1 

Marloa [To Tonj). 



pointmaut, and even diatraaa, 

Tony [from a mrrir]. Ecod, I b 
it. It'a hara. Your band*. Yon 
poor Sulky. My boala tin 



Maa 



* banco 



Lumpkin a more (bod-naKirod falla 
you thoucht for. Ill (iva you iHva 
my beat horia, and Sat I ooBMr k 
barialnt Cona along. My boota, b* 
I 



[7-0 Hos, 



air, to a>*i*t 

qualntanc* ? Depend upon- il 
poet aa nplanalioD. 

Hastings. Wa> it weU doi 
upon thai aubjaet, to deli' 
tniatad to youraalf, ta th« 



Ilr, I abatl w 

air, if you're I 
re of another 



JWii; 



Mr. HaatlDi 



tTe*, your honor. Tkai 
It -coach, and th* yoana 
aeback. Thay'ra thirty ■ 



Old Sir Cbailm 



miul Ml W n 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



■he hM tol^ DD talu, I •■• ' 
vcr gave bar the ■■[(htut 



HsrJ. And yii he mlchi have hod ub 

IfaiiiC in na abova n Eonunon innkaapar, li 

5i> Charlci. Ya>, Dick, but ha miXo 

rou far w) UDCommon innkaapar, hal hs! 1 

//.I'd. Well, I'm in loo Eood apiiiti 

think of uirthini but Joy. Yai, my d< 

' frtind. thU union of our funiliei will mi 

our paraonal Iriendihip* heradltary: ■ 

' tbouch my dauihtar'i (ortuna la but imall- 

Si> Cfror/fj. Why, Dick, will you talk af , 
fortune to mt,' My (an is paiHiaed of 
i^e .Iraady. 



M.irlau!. Dear air— 1 pro 

//urJ. 1 aee Be rexan 

net be joined a> fast aa tl 



nothlni 






! It. 



r hand in the 



miKhlef 


,a 












Bu 


why 


won't 




a ba 


r ma7 


1 th 


f. 


Juat and tru 












■ tha 


.light 




mark 


of my 








the m 












of .ifection. 


We 


had 










aa tort 


nal 




(t. and 


reatl 














J. la 


nJc] 


Thia 


fallow 


iomal. 


modeat 


enca 




b«yond 


bear 


"t 






ChQ 


fi. 


And 






gr-aped her 



f,larloji: Ai beiven i 
down in obedienee te yi 
the lady without emoti 



HorJ. Tut, boy, a trifle. You Uhe It too 
cravely. An hour or two'a lauablns 
way daughlar will (at all lo righu a,\ 
Sbs'II never like you the woraa far it. 

MuHoa. Sir, I aball ba alwaya praud of 
her approbation. 

H.iyd. ApprobalioD ii but a cold word, Mr. 



alDcerlty with which ha |urted 

Hard. And I'm aatonUhed 
■rate intrepidity of hli aaaur 

Sir Charles. I due pledge 



1 which 1 auRar ao 

[£>■(. 

liabed at the air «f 



Rully, >lr, I have 



Hard. Kale, ceme hither, child. Anawer 
ua (lacerely, and without rawrve; hai Mr. 
Marlow maila rou any profeaaioui at love 
and affacUanZ 

Milt Hold. The iineatian la very abrupt, 
I alrt But aince yaa require uoreaarved aio- 
ly, I IT ■ ■ 



H.i'.l. Impudence! No. I don't >ay tfaa 
Not quite impudence— Though girli Ilka 
W pla^*^ wjtii, and rumpled a llltla Isu, 



Mist Hard. Yea, air, aevaral. 
Hard. (To Sir CnAHLEJ). You aea. 
5>r Ckarltt. But did he proteaa ai 
tachmentt 

Mitt Hard. A laatlng one. 

Sir Charlti, Did be talk of loveT 

MiM Hard. Hwdk, air. 
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Act V, Sc. II. 



SHE STOOPS TO COSQUEB 



nerit, and tbe 
id hi* hurt, 
nd cndad with 



Sir ChirU-s. Amulnc! And aU thta for. 
nally? 

Misi Hard. Formally. 

Ha'.l. Now, my friend, I hope you an 

Sir Charles. Aod how did he behave, 

Miss HirJ. A> mul pnifciaed admireri 
do. Said (ome civil Ihlnia of nv face 
talked much of hit want 

save a thorl traiedy ipeai 
pretended rapture. 

5tr Charles. Now I'm perfectly coDvinced. 
Indeed. 1 know hia converaalian amanc 
women to be modeat and aubiDliaive. Thia 
forward, canlini, ranlina manner by no 
meant deacribea him, and I am confident he 

Miss HcrJ. Then what, air, if I ibould 



you thall bear bim declare hie paaalon to m< 
In jwraon. 

Sir Charles. Agreed. And if I find him 
what you deicribe, all my happineai In bin 
nuat have an end. [EstI 

Miss Hard. And If you don't find bin 
what E deacrib* — I fear my happineae muil 
never have a betlunin(. [Eicunl 



Hailiiies. My bonett 'Squire! 1 nt 

friendabip. 

Tanv. Ay, I'm your friend, and II 
friend you hove in the world, if yoi 
hut all. Thit riding hy night, byt 

than the baikel of a ttage-coacb. 

Ilas!ine'. But bow? Where did ysi 
your fellow-traveller*? Are they in i 
Are thiy bouied? 

Toiiv. Five and twenty mile* I 
hour* and a half la no >uch bad c 

me, but I'd rather ride forty milea 
fox. than ten with *uch -.an,,,--::. 



II a si i 



: them, 



Left Uiam? Why, whvw el 
I, but where 1 found thai 
Thia la a riddle. 



Riddle 
■aea round the hsuea, aul round the hi 

liaitings. I'm atUI oatray. 

Tuny. Why, that'a it, man. I ham 
them aetray. By jingo, thora'a sat ■ 
or alough within live mlleo af tha phah 
they can tell tha Ueta of. 

Hastings. Ha, ha, ha, I undant^; |i 
took tbem In a round, whlla llior lajiw 
Ihemaclvea geini forward. And ■■ n 
have at lait brought th.m horn* acalat 

Tony. You aball hear. I firat taak Ik 
down Fealher-Bed Lane, -whmrm we ilet 
faet in the mud. I then rattled them cm 
over the etenei of Up-and-dawn HOi— I tb 
introduced them to the glbliot aa Hmq 
Trea Heath, and frcmi that, with a dRH 
bendibut. I fairly lod|«l Ihcm la the tea 
pond at the bottom of tba gardsB. 

Haslixgi. But no accident, I hop*^ 

Tony. No, no. Only mothar U e—li^ 
ediy frithtened. She thlnka haraaK M 
milea oIT. She'* aick of the JeurMy, m 

boriee be ready, you nu^ whip aC ■« 
couain, and I'll be bound thai no Bad ta 
can budge afoot to fallow yan. 

Haslixgs. My dear friend, bow cm I I 





■Squire. Jual now. It «.. all idiot, cab. 


Garden. 






of fighting, I aay. Altar we taka a hm 




in tbi* part of the country, wo kiaa eal 


wait bar* 


friend*. But if you had ma n» thraogh 


delight in 


guti, then I abould be dewl, wkI yOB ■* 


ded to be 


go kiaa tha hangman. 


What do 


Hastings. Tb. rebuke U iuat. Bm 1 ■ 


h newe of 


beaten to relieve Mlaa Nrvlib) if yaa h 




the old lady employed. I preBtiaa la « 






Hard. Ob, Tony, I'm hilU«. ttMfc 
t to death. I ahall asvar aon 
It Jolt that laid UB BtaiBBt tba 



■ould be for niaalBB awiy 
t knowing ana Inch of lb w 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Act V, Sc. II. 



Mrs, Hard, [From btbind]. Ohl he'. 
( te Hud nw out. Ohl 

■Ir, if I 



Torty. Don't 1m mfnld, Dunna. don't ba 
frvid. Two of tha fivo that kapt hare are 
■BC«d, and Ibe other thraa mar not find ui. 
■sd'i ba afraid. !■ that a man thst'i ■■■- 
ipina behind uiT No; It'* only > trao- 
•on't bo afraid. 

Mrs. Hard. Tha frl(ht will certainly kill 



Mrs. Hard. O daalhl 
Tony. No, it'i only ■ cow. Don't 
tTMid. mamma, don't ba afraid. 



Ill belie va 

Mrs. Hard. |R««rimf 
O lud, he'll murder my | 
Here, good (entlenaB, 



■man, ipare my child. If you hava 
y wlfal aoTm aChrlatian. From 



Mrs 

man eomla( Iom 

n't. If he perceive 

7<."jr las,Jri. Fal 

rllka. 'lie liff.) 
rith platoU ■> lon| 
ll-l<wkiB( fellow. 

Mrs. Hard. Good 
pprooche*. 

JOHJ 



D-Uw, by all thal'a 

one of hi> Bi(bl i 
■t'a • hl(bwi 



I defend u 
yourMif i 



ea. What, Dorothy, don 
■I. Hard. Mr. Hardcaat 

I My foar* blinded me. But 
could have Dipactad to meet 

I friahtful place, lo far from h 



.ugbt y 



o folio* 



e, a* I'm allvol 
>ma7 Wbat has 



hlcket, and leav< 

here be any dancer I'll coufh a 



Har 




eople 


in want of help. Oh, Tony, 




1 did not «.p.cl you .0 .00 




ur mother and her chario in > 


To; 


. Very aafe, .ir. at my aun 


ree'a 


Hem. 




Hard. (From be)ii«.l]. Ah! 




dancer. 




d. Forty mllea in three hour 






Ton 


. Stout horoa and wiilio( 



Hard. Sure, Dorothy, you hava not leal 

rour wild So (ar from home, when you are 

. within forty yard* of your own dosrt ITo 

him.] Thia la one of your old trlcka, yoa 

craceleaa rofue, youl [To her.] Don't you 

don't you remember the horaepond, my daarT 
Afri. Hard. Yea, 1 ahall remember tba 

my death in it. [To Tony] And la It to 

you, you sraceleaa varlat. I owe all thlaT 

I'll teach you to abuaa your mother, I wUI. 

Tony. Ecod. mother, all the partih aayi 



Mrs. Hard. I'll apoU you, 

iFolloois him off 

Hard. There') morality, I 





aaylna that 


forty 






ry good g< 


n«- 


tem. 










b*in( 


out in the 






pieaae 


Hem. 








. But if 1 






did no 


anawar you 




1 am 



islixgs. My dear Conati 

deliberate IhuaT If we c 

all i> loat for ever. Pluck up 

tioD, and wo abaU loon be a 

I of her malifnlty. 
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ACT V, Sc. III. 



SHK STOOPS TO CONQUEK 



1 wlU tbtT 


it! 


dictau.. In th> m 


■WIliDH, foi 


uni 


amy bi dciplud, b 










Mr 


Hardcutla-t compa 




rodr 




H<:stmgs. 


Bu 


thouih h. h.d th 












But h> bu infliH 



r Stb CiM 



AT M». IlAIDOSIl 

and Miss IlAiiDCAiii 



What 



If wbat 

a cullly ion. If wbat b> lajii be 
Ibca loM on* that, of all Bth< 
(riibcd lor A daufbur. 

Miss Hard. 1 am proud of yc 
merit it, 



axpliclt declaration. 

Sir Cknrlcs. I'll ti 
blm to tba appelBtm 



II mball bur bla 
Md Iwep 



Thouffb prepare' for ee 
Bce more to take leave, i 
momeot. know the pain 



A day or two longer, perbaiie, might leeics 
your uneaalneia. by (bowing the littl* valut 
of what you think proper to regnt. 



e. madam. I hsve already trifled loo lor 
ritb my heart. My very pride begin* ' 
ubmit to my paoion. The dleparily of edi 
■tinn and fortune, the anger ol a parent, ai 

heir waiffbt; and nothing can restore me 
lyaelf but thia painful effort of reiolutlo 
!tliss Hard. ■n«B go, .ir. I'll urge notl 
ig more Is detain you. Though my faml 




Sir Charhi. Hwe, behind tUa 

Hard. Ay, ay, maka no 
my Kate covera blm with 

Marlav. By haai 

ever my araalleel « . 

at Bret eauf bt uy eye; for who ccmld aaa tfM I' 
without emotloBT But ovary ■ 

converse with you, etaale i 

grace, beightaoa the pictura, and ctrM 1 




III Hard. No. Mr. Harlow, I wU H( 
ol detain you. Do you think I 



amallaet room _ _ . __ ___ 
I would take the mean advantafo of a tn» 
■lent paeeloB, to load you with conin ~ 
Do you ihluk I could avn reHah Utat h 
oeee. which waa acqulnd by '— — '-g yi 

Slarha. By all thafi good, I eaa hn* 
no bappineaa but wbat'e in y 
graot me. Nor ehall I aver fo 
but In not having aeen your norlta bain. 
I wltl etay, even contrary to 
and though you ehould peralet 
I will nuke my reapactful aael 
for the levl^ of my paet condoi 

Mill Hard. Sir. I most aniroat ytrnH d^ 
elat. Aa our acqualotance bafas, ae M R 
end. in iBdifferenca. I might h 
hour or two to lavityi hnt, a 
Marlow, da you think 1 



.ry, and you Imprudent? Do you Ai 
auld aver catcb at tha cofidaiii aUr 
f ■ aecure admirer? 
Marluw iKneclingl Doea thIa looh ■■ 
ecurity? Doea thla looh Ilka CMrfU 

leuce and confuaion. Hera lot mm 




that ywi CM oiV wl 



itizecy Google 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



Act V, Sc. III. 



_wu*y tblBfi at plMiura. That you can 
^basB a lady io prlvataf and deny It in public; 
Ifcat you have one story Ear uat and anothar 

=idr my daufhtsrl 

- Uarlovi. Dau|bt«-t— tbia lady your dau(h- 
ta-l 

- Hard. Yat, sir, my only daufliUr. 
-Kata, wboM «Im ahsuld aha b«7 

Uarlaw. Oh, tba devUI 
. Mits Hard. Y«, ilr. that very IdntJcal tall i 



Mri. Hard, [uidc]. Whatt ratunad >o 



bold. 



bla Rattig 
bcariB( thi 



, the Ladlei' Cl< 

Marlsw. Zeunda, tbara'i 
It'* WOT** than daatbl 

A/iji Hard. In which of your charac 
■ir, will you givt ua leave to addreia j 
A* tbt falterlni gentleman, with looki 
the (rsuad, that apeaka Just to be beard, 
. hates hypocrisy: or the loud confident t 
, ture, that keeps It up with Mr*. MsBtr^, and I 
Bid Miss Biddy Buckskin, till tbraa in the ' 



n hour of levity, I « 






ttempled to be L 

I takcB down. I 

By the hand e 



body, but you 



1 ain rejoiced to find it. You shall no 
I tell you. I know she'll forgive you. 
you forgive him, Kate? Wall aU t 



andarneaa 
is aU hut 



lew affer you I 

t aigni&ea ray rcfualagT You 
refuse har till I'm of aga. 



EhIit Mbs. Hasdcastle, Tohv. 
Mri. Hard. So, ao, Ihey'rs gone oS. Let 

Hard. Who gone? 

Sirs. Hard. Hy dutiful aiaca and her 
gcntteman. Mr. Hastings, from town. Me 
»ho came down with our modeat visitor, here. 

Sir Churlej. Who, my fa one it George 
Haslinga? Aa worthy a fellow aa lives, and 

choice. 

Hard. Than, by the hud of my body, I'm 
proud of the connection. 

Mrt. Hard. Well, if be has taken sway 
the lady, hs bas not tsken her fortune, tbst 
remain* in this [amlly to console us far ber 
kiss. 

Hard. Sura, Dorothy, you would not 

Mrs. Hard. Ay, thaf a my affair, not you 
But you know, if your son, when of age, i 

tune la then at her own disposal. 

Hard. Ab, but he's not of aga, and < 
baa net thought proper to wait ,far his re- 



atd. Wblle I thought cence 

bar, »■* likely to conduce 

rovamant, 1 concurred with y 



Tony, Of age! Au I of age, father} 
Hard. Above three nonLha. 
7-dny. Then youHl eae the first use 
make of my llbsriy. ITaliing Miss Nsvii 
hand.] Witness aU man by tbess pres< 
that I, Anthony Lumpkin, Esquire, of SI 
place, refuse you, Coaatantia Navilla, a 



wife. Sa Conati 



O brave 'Squire t 
riy worthy friend! 
[, Hard. My undutlful offspring t 
■lam. Say, my dear George, 1 givg yoi 
And could 1 prevail upaa m; 
here to be lesa arbitrary, 
LC happiest man alive. If yoi 



e the favor 
Miss Habi 



LE]. 



like bim, I'm 



I shall have him. 

•ard. Uoixine Iheir /tandj]. And 1 aay so. 

And Mr. Marlow, If ahe makes aa good 

ife Si she hsa a daughter, 1 don't believe 

'II evsr repent your bargain. So new la 

r of th* palish about us, and the Hig- 
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SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 



tak** of tlw Night ahkU be c»i 
m«rrr barbing; to boy, take her 
bmvc b«*B niiUkeo io th« nlitri 
ih thai you may navar ba mill 
wlfa. 







EPILOGUE 






Bl Dl. GOLDSUITH. 


Wall, ha 


rln 


■toopad tn conquar r 


And tain 


ed 




StUt .. 


. barmaid. I could wi.h 


A>1 hav 






And Id 




aay, for all your reu 


That pr 




barmaid* have dona 


Our lifa 






"We ba 






Tbafir. 




t (bo»i the aimple co 


Hannl» 




d yauDE. of evtrythln 


Blu>h.* 




CB himl. and wllh 



I Osla* and Uara vttli artlAcIal aUII. 
I Till haviut lo*t in ■■• tba pavo- to kUI. 
I , Sba aiu all Bl(ht at cards, mai ^Im i 

Such, tbrou(h but llvaa, tlia «vaBtfnl hi 

ton— 
Tba filtb and lait act atill nmalB* for ■ 
Tba barmaid now far your pnttcctlou |icay% 
Tunit famale barriatar, and plaada for BayMi 



miry maid, Wall- 



widded to t 
hold it hl|bgr 




Pray what bacomea of molket't i 
A hopeful bladel— In town I'll Sa 

A> for my coi .... 

Off— In a crack— I'll carry bia Bat 1h»»>. 
Why ahould not I in the (Tsat vortd appavT 
I aaan iball have a thouHnd p«u 

In London — 'cad, they've aoma 

ipirlt. 
I ■«« the horsee pranciDi up the 
And bic Bet Bouncer bobs to aU 
Then bolkee to Jit^e and pasU 



night— 



o the play 






-uivy aay ik ho'i pann^ 

P«rb»pfc or Oparaa g*. 

And nnca by chanca, to tba mratsrio. 
Thua here and tfaarv, lor ever up and datfi 
We'll aet the faihlone loo. to half tlw tma 

Buy picture* Ilka the groat, tan pnnd* i 

yard: 
Zound), w* ihall make thaa* I «ndnn MUr 
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RICHARD BRINSLEY SHERIDAN 



THE RIVALS AND THE SCHOOL FOR 
SCANDAL 



Shesidan's great years may be divided naturally into two periods, one 
from 1774 to 1779, when he wrote his piays, the other from 1780 to 1812, 
when he sat in the House of Commons. In each period he delighted and 
astonished his contemporaries, in one by his comedies, which were a bril- 
liant departure from the dull moralizing of the sentimental drama, in the 
other by his orations, which in their immediate effect upon his highly culti- 
vated audiences are unequalled in the history of modern eloquence. The 
pity of his life is that his latter years should furnish a miserable anti- 
climax of domestic unhappiness. business misfortune, and public neglect, 

Sheridan's ancestry does in some measure account for his genius. His 
grandfather. Rev. Thomas Sheridan, eccentric, learned, witty, the friend of 
Swift, and his father, the actor Thomas Sheridan, who as teacher of elocu- 
tion had fashionable London at his feel, were men of very considerable 
intellectual ability. His mother was even more remarkable; she was the 
author of a novel that was commended by Dr. Johnson and Charles Fox, 
as well as of three comedies, one of which furnished her son with ideas 
for his own plays. This son. Richard Brinsley, was born in Dublin in 17S1. 
and at the age of eleven entered the great public school of Harrow, where 
he remained for seven years. Then instead of going to the university he 
studied oratory with his father in London for two years till the family 
moved to Bath 

Bath was then at the height of its glory as the pleasure city of Eng- 
land, and it became the youthful Sheridan's training school more efTectually 
than either Oxford or Cambridge could have been. Here he observed life 
in all its cosmopolitan frivolity, studied those varied types of humanity that 
gather in fashionable resorts, and stored up in his mind the raw material 
out of which he later made his wonderful comedies. Here, too, he came 
into public prominence as the protector and suitor of the gifted and beau- 
tiful singer. Elizabeth Linley, who, as Frances Burney said, had engrossed 
"all eyes, ears, hearts." To escape the persistent and distasteful addresses 
of a married man named Matthews she determined to flee to a convent in 
3S3 
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France and accepted the glad services of Sheridan as her escort. So »flet 
a stormy passage to Dunkirk they proceeded to Calais, where, it seems, 
they were married, and thence to Lille. Here Miss Linley entered a con- 
vent, intending to remain " either till Sheridan came of age, or till he was 
in a position to support a wife." But Mr. Linley, the father, appeared and 
changed all that. He took the youthful lovers back with him to London, 
but at ihe end of a year, in 1773, he was induced to give his consent to their 
marriage according to the rites of the English Church, since their French 
" marriage " was not binding. Sheridan meanwhile fought two duels with 
the obnoxious Matthews and succeeded in driving him at least for a titiK 
from Bath. 

As a means of support Sheridan now turned to the theatre, and by 
the end of 1774 he was able to announce the appearance of his first pla;. 
The Rivals, which was actually presented at Covent Garden Theatre Janu- 
ary 17, 1775. High hopes were, however, disappointed. The house was 
crowded, but a hostile claque hissed disapproval ; the excessive length of 
the play, the extravagance of some of the conceits, and the execrable acting 
of certain performers, especially Lee, who had the part of Sir Lucius 
O'Trigger, justified the unqualified damning of the play, Sheridan at once 
withdrew and revised it, and in ten days he again offered it to the public 
with the gratifying result that it "was received with the warmest bursts 
of approbation by a crowded and apparently impartial audience." As 1 
thank-offering to the actor Clinch, who in the later performances had 
displaced the luckless Lee, Sheridan wrote a skit in forty-eight hours 
called Si. Patrick's Day or The Scheming Lieutenant.' It was presented 
at Covent Garden on May 2, 1775, and five more times that season. It 
is so slight that it merely calls for mention. In contrast to this plaything 
Sheridan's next piece, the comic opera The Duetino, revealed his best skill 
and won instantaneous and astonishing success, Mr. Linley, Sheridan's 
father-in-law and an accomplished musician, wrote the score, and the 
author and the composer worked so well together that, as Sichel says, 
*' the music fitted it like a glove." It was perfomed on November 21, 1775, 
and ran for seventy-five nights. To-day only the lyrics remain to pleasci 
the opera Is never acted and the' wit has largely faded away. In recognitioa 
of Sheridan's literary merit Dr. Johnson had him elected (1777) to the 
Literary Club, remarking that " he who has written the two best comediet 
of his age [The Rivals and The Duenna] ts surely a considerable man." 

In 1776 on Garrick's retirement from the managership of Drury Lane 
Theatre Sheridan with two others acquired Garrick's half interest, and 
Sheridan was appointed manager in Garrick's stead. He worked over and 
expurgated Vanlirugh's The ReSal'sc and under the title of The Trip to 
Scarborough he brought it out in his own theatre on February 24. 1777. It 
ran ihroufih ninety-nine performances. On May 8 of the same year he 
produced the greatest of his comedies. The School for Scandal, which ran 
354 
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for twenty nights that season and for sixty-five the next. His next play, 
The Critic, a burlesque like Buckingham's The Rehearsal and Fielding's 
Tom Thumb, scored another triumph in 1779. Then when the theatre seemed 
to be opening to him a success unparalleled in his century, he stopped. 
Parliament had a greater lure; he preferred to be himself an actor on the 
stage of national political life. , 

So he entered the House of Commons in 1780 and remained there, till, 
overwhelmed with debt, he was unable to meet election expenses in i8ia and 
was forced to turn his back forever upon St. Stephens. His rise to fame 
was rapid and his oratorical spell was soon upon the House. He was at the 
zenith of hia glory in 1787-88 when he delivered his two great speeches 
against Hastings, one known as the " Begum speech," the other the accusation 
at the trial. Contemporary evidence points to the stupendous effect which 
these speeches had upon the listeners, who represented the wealth, the no- 
bility, and the brains of England, an effect which we to-day are unable to 
feel, so much has the power and personality of the orator vanished from the 
written words. His greatest rival Burke, who lives to-day in his orations 
as Sheridan does not, said that the Begum speech was " the most astonishing 
effort of eloquence, argument, and wit united, of which there is any record 
or tradition." 

While Sheridan was thus winning fame in the House, his affairs in 
Driiry Lane were suffering from neglect and mismanagement. The theatre 
had to be repaired and enlarged at great expense; the costly production of 
Ireland's Shakspcrean forgery Vortigern and Rowena (1796), by whidi 
Sheridan was completely taken in. was an utter failure. Two adaptations 
from the German of Kolzebue, The Strangers <I798) and Pisarro (i799). 
stayed temporarily the coming of disaster, but when in 1809 the theatre 
was burned. Sheridan knew that failure was complete. Meanwhile his 
wife had died (1792). and a second wife married in 1795 did not bring him 
happiness and did increase his financial worries. His ill-starred friendship 
with the disreputable Prince of Wales taught him all too well not to put 
his trust in princes. The closing years of his Ufe were filled with suffering 
from disease and persecution by creditors, so that while he lay dying, a 
sheriff was in attendance. The end came in 1816 and then the nation 
characteristically made haste to give him a magnificent funeral in West- 
minster Abbey, where fittingly he lies in the Poets' Comer. 

By the time the eighteenth century was entering upon its last quarter 
the sentimental drama had about run its course. Goldsmith in The Good- 
natured Man (1768) and She Stool's to Conquer (1773) and Sheridan in 
The Rivals (1774) forswore allegiance to 

The goddess of the woful 
The Sentimental Muse. 
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Comedy became once more, in Meredith's phrase, " the fountain of Bound 
sense, not the less perfectly sound because of its sparkle." The influenn 
of the decaying fashion persists, however, in the sentimental nature of 
young Honeywood in The Good-Natiired Man as it does in the somewhat 
similar character of Charles Surface and in the hypocritical moralizing of 
Joseph Surface in The School for Scandal, but it has pretty well disappeared 
in She Stoops to Conquer. The sub-plot of The Rivals is wholly sentimental 
in appearance, but it is so manipulated that it becomes the object of mild 
satire rather than of tearful sympathy; it is just saved from being actual 
burlesque. Actual burlesque comes in The Cri'iiV, as when Sneer in spcaldng 
of the sentimental play says : " that's a genteel comedy, not a transIatioD— 
only taken from the French ; it is written in a style which they have lately 
tried to run down ; the true sentimental, and nothing ridiculous in it from the 
beginning to the end"; and again in all seriousness he is made to say: 
" the theatre, in proper hands, might certainly be made the school of 
morality ; but now. I am sorry to say it, people seem to go there principally 
for their enlcrtainment," The sentimental comedy was dead. 

Yet neither Goldsmith nor Sheridan struck out a new or original path. 
They but adapted to new conditions the comedy of the Restoration, es- 
pecially that of Congreve and Farquhar; they followed Steele in his moral 
reaction from the indecency of the earlier plays without sinking into moral- 
izing and dulness. It is comparatively easy to trace resemblances in situation 
and characterization between the plays of Sheridan and those of his predeces- 
sors. Thus in The Rivals critics have traced the pedigree of Mrs. Malaprop 
from Mrs. Tryfort in the elder Mrs. Sheridan's A Journey to Bath to 
Dogberry in Much Ado and Dame Quickly in Henry IV, they have shown 
the marked family resemblance of Lydia Languish to Biddy Tipkin Jn 
Steele's The Tender Husband; they might also show the similarity in con- 
duct and manner of Captain Absolute and Fag to Bevil Jr. and Tom in 
Steele's Conscious Lovers and of Lucy to Phillis in the same play; they 
might point out that as Lydia will lose most of her fortune if she mar- 
ries without her aunt's consent, so Millamant in Congreve's The IVay of 
the World runs a similar risk under similar conditions. Likewise in 
The School originals have been found for the Surface brothers in Blifil 
and Tom Jones in Fielding's novel as well as in nearly all the hypocrites 
and their foils in earlier literature, for Sir Peter and Lady Teazle in Mr. 
and Mrs. Pinchwife in Wycherley's The Country Wife, and for the scandal 
scenes in the cabal nights in Congreve's The Way of the World AD this 
and more Sheridan anticipated when he said : " Faded ideas float in the fancy 
like half- forgotten dreams; and the imagination in its fullest enjoyments 
becomes suspicions of its offspring, and doubts whether it has created or 
adopted." 

Yet there was nothing of the mere copyist about Sheridan, His servants, 
, talk and act more cleverly than is natural to those in tfaeir 
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siation — so do their counterparts in Restoration comedy, who in turn are 
modelled on the servants in Latin drama, — but they are all vital and fit per- 
fectly into their environment. The dialogue is witty, but it is as distinctly 
Sheridan's as the dialogue of Mirabel! and Millamant is Congreve's. We 
recognize its flavor at once in the scenes between Acres and Sir Lucius, in 
those between Sir Peter and Lady Teazle, and in the scandal scenes. In his 
manipulation of plot, too, he shows extraordinary akill. Thus he avoids 
the intricacy that makes Congreve's plays hard to follow. In both The Way 
of the World and The Rivals the object of the hero is to marry the heroine 
without losing ihe money she will forfeit if she marries without her aunt's 
consent. Congreve invents an elaborate scheme to win the aunt's consent, 
whereas Sheridan subordinates the matter of the aunt's approval to a 
sort of merry by-play as of less importance than the swift and happy 
union of the lovers.. 

The interest of The Rivals is primarily theatrical. The play has success- 
fully held the stage from its second performance with Quick as Acres 
to its modern presentation with Joseph Jefferson in the same role. The 
sentimental sub-plot is usually excised, since the interest in what was 
due only to the lime has died with the time. The connection of the sub-plot 
with the main plot is, moreover, so slight that no loss is experienced as 
a result of the amputation. Even though Faulkland's fine-spun jealousies 
are the object of mild ridicule and though he serves as a foil to the 
romantic Lydia, the audience which has to listen to the utterance of his 
self-torturing suspicions will inevitably be bored. But in the main plot 
ihere is not a dull moment. The audience from the first is let into the 
Absoluic-Bevcriey secret and it soon learns of the trick that is being played. 
on Mrs, iMalaprop and Sir Lucius O'Triggcr, Rejoicing in its superior 
knowledge it is delighted in seeing how the mystified characters act in the 
complications which they could not foresee. So we have the highly comic 
scenes of Acres's arousing Faulkland's jealousy about Julia, of Sir Anthony's 
proposing a marriage to his son, each woi1<ing at cross purposes, of 
Lucy's duphcities, of Captain Absolute's appeasing his father, of his posing 
as Beverley and thus deceiving Mrs, Malaprop and Lydia, and of his own 
discomfiture at the revelation of his pose, of Acres's challenging Beverley, 
and of the final clearing up on the duelling field. We are tickled when 
we see some persons who think they nre controlling events caught by 
their own cleverness, and others who seem to be the victims of circum- 
stance blundering into good luck; we laugh when a person for whom a 
trap is laid walks promptly into it, or when two characters wholly mis- 
understand each other and appear highly ridiculous to all but themselves; 
and we are vastly entertained when Bob Acres tries to bolster up a sinking 
courage and is treated as if he were a reckless lire-eater. 

We have likewise the same theatrical pleasure in the characters and 
their words as we have in their actions. Sir Anthony's choleric temper will 
357 
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alwa}'5 amuse any audience; Bob Acres with his referential oaths and 
his inflated courage is a perpetual joy ; Mrs, Malaprop deranges her epitaphs 
to the unfailing delight of all who hear aspersions cast on her parts of 
speech. One is hurried along with such speed in the constant bustle of Ibt 
action and the rapid fire of dialogue that no time remains to question 
the reasonableness of the characters or their speeches. Apart from the e 
citemenl of the theatre one realizes that Sir Anthony is made more precipitate 
than he would be in actual life, that Bob Acres manages his account 
Julia's conduct too well for the occasion, and that he manufactures oaths 
too cleverly for the blockhead he is, that Mrs. Malaprop is so much "the 
queen of the dictionary " that one sees design on the part of her creator, 
on the boards Sheridan's cleverness captures his audience before it 
time to protest. 

The exuberance of Sheridan's humor, indeed, carries his audience off 
its feet- It has all the marks of youth and genius, " rather," as Brandtr 
Matthews says, " the frank feehng for fun and appreciation of the incongru- 
ous . . . than the deeper and broader humor which we see at its full in 
Moliere and Shakspere," One fully reahzes that the leading characters are 
superficially portrayed — Sir Anthony, Mrs. Malaprop. and Acres, — that Sheri- 
dan does not touch in this play the springs of laughter that lie so close to 
the springs of tears. A youth of twenty-three could not plumb such comic 
depths or by means of humorous revelation make us know a man like Falcon- 
bridge or Falstaff. The humor of The Rivals is more ''abundantly laughter- 
compelling" than the extremely clever wit of The School. Indeed Sheridan 
in the earlier play seems more like the youthful Shakspere of the rollicking 
comedies, while in the later play he resembles (he finished artist of the 
Restoration comedy who wrote The IVay of the IVorld. 

The present admirably articulated plot of The School for Scandal is 
the result of evolution through several stages. The scandal scenes go 
back to a short skit laid in Bath and called The Slanderers— a Pump-Room 
Scene; the Teazle affair and (he intrigue of Lady Sneerwell to two other 
scenes intended at first for separate plays. " Solomon " and " Mrs." Teatle 
arc much \css pleasant people to know than Sir Peter and his lady, and 
their relation to each other is the familiar one of January and May with 
its inevitable (]uarrcIlinKs. In the second scene Maria is the orphaned 
niece and dependant of Lady Sneerwell, who " hides a passion for Sir Charles 
Clerimont . . . and tries to break off the attachment between hira and Maria 
by pretendinK to dote on Sir Benjamin Backbite (the villain of the piece) 
and getting lUe girl to write love-letters for her to that precursor of Joseph 
Surface'" (.Sichtl). Clerimont is thus made to believe Maria false, while 
Backbite makes love to both women. Sheridan indicates elsewhere that the 
finale was to consist in Backbite's mistaking the aunt in the dark for the 
niece and locking her in a cupboard. This incident is the germ of the screen 
scene. The Clerimont plot is sentimental and melodramatic, but it was toned 



itizecy Google 



THE RIVALS AND THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL 

down when the hero was changed from a " romantic paragon into a good- 
hearted spendthrift." These three parts were now merged and such 
transformations achieved as made possible the present play. The scandal 
scenes were developed into the inimitable opening scene which takes up the 
greater part of Act I, the scene (II, ii) in which Lady Teazle finds herself 
quite at home in the School for Scandal and Sir Peter does not, and that 
(V, ii) in which is discussed with unholy enthusiasm the affair of the Teazles 
and Joseph Surface, These form a sort of background, into which the 
main concerns of the comedy are so skilfully merged that to separate them 
would mean cutting ihe hving tissue of the piece. One cannot but notice the 
advance over The Rivals in (he constructive ingenuity of the plotting. The 
Clerimont piot was very considerably changed and improved. Backbite be- 
came a mere scandal -monger to make way for Joseph Surface. Clerimont 
was transformed into Charles Surface, the brother of Joseph, both of whom 
had been wards of Sir Peter Teazle. Sir Rowland Harpur was brought 
into the Surface family as the uncle of the brothers, was called Sir Oliver 
Surface, and was made an old bachelor friend of Sir Peter. Maria is 
made independent of Lady Sneerwell. Moses was invented to fit in with 
the new spendthrift hero Charles. Joseph was altered from a scheming 
villain to a "sentimental knave," Two splendid climactic scenes were in- 
vented, one, the auction of the pictures, to bring to a head the spendthrift and 
generous impulses of Charles, the other, the screen scene, to reveal the 
knavery of Joseph and straighten out the affairs of the Teazles. 

Such faults as the play has are hardly noticed in the performance. One 
does not stop to question the probability of the off-stage arrival in the screen 
scene of the fourth person — in some versions, Lady Sneerwell — while Joseph 
is entertaining Lady Teazle, Sir Peter, and Charles, or the likelihood that 
he would leave them alone while he is disposing of this unwelcome 
visitor. The fun and the suspense shut out all questionings. Even the 
speeches directed lo the audience for their information, the asides and 
soliloquies, the conveniently happy and unhappy meetings at unexpected 
moments, the rather palpable business of Stanley, are not noticed in the 
theatrical effectiveness of the whole. Indeed Sheridan dares to follow a 
strong climax with what would be flat anti-climaxes unless properly managed ; 
but so deliciously are these scenes presented that the gossip which rages 
about Lady Teazle, the revelation of the identity of Stanley and Premium 
with Sir Oliver, and (he exposure of Lady Sneerwell but carry the comedy 
to a triumphant close. 

The character-drawing of The School is immensely superior to that 
of The Rivals. Sir Peier is tar more human than Sir Anthony. One realizes 
that he has not been created for the sake of the scene bui that the scene 
is built naturally about him. He is a fine old country gentleman who has 
fallen in love with a young, pretty, and, at heart, good girl whose head has 
been turned by her new environment. One admires as well as loves him; 
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whereas one regards Sir Anthony much as one would an exceedingly funny 
caricature. Charles and Joseph are counterpart presentments of the senti- 
mental type : one is the hero, the reliever of the distressed — so long as the 
distress is not due to his non-payment of just bills, — the devoted nephew, 
who cherishes one portrait, the reformed rake, who flees from folly to the 
sanctuary of " Love and Vou," as he says to Maria in the closing words of 
the play; the other is the moralizer. who keeps his sentiments for all but his 
friends, and in whom the type, because it was made utterly contemptible, 
was killed for dramatic presentation. It is very pleasant to see this representa- 
tive of a decadent society reduced to ineffective protestation by one whose 
heart is yet sound though it had approached the perilous verge that separates 
moral life and death. 

No play in our volume has had a more brilliant theatrical record. From 
that memorable occasion on May 8, 177?, when " a house packed with every 
section of society welcomed an epoch-making play" (Siehel) to the summer 
of 1909 when Sir Beerbohm Tree delighted audiences in His Majesty's 
Theatre, London, the comedy has demonstrated the permanency of Sheridan's 
wit, which is "steeped in the very brine of conceit and sparkles like salt 
in ihe fire." A gala performance at the Grand Opera House, Toronto, 
in the presence of the Govern or -Genera I of Canada, the Marquis of Dufferin, 
the great grandson of the author, was given exactly a hundred years after 
the premiere, it has for over a century had a brilliant history on the Ameri- 
can stage. It has also been produced in Paris, Vienna, Venice, and in an 
adapted form in Bombay. 
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PROLOGUE 

BY THE AtJTHOR 

Spoken by Mr. Woodward and Mr. Quick 
Enter Serjeant at Law and Attorney. 

Serj. What's here! a vile cramp hand! I cannot see 
Without my spectacles. 

Att. [Aside] He means his fee. 

Nay, Mr. Serjeant, good sir, try again. [Gives money. 

Serj. The scrawl improves. [More} O come, 'tis pretty plain. 
How's this? The poet's brief again! O hoi 
Cast, I suppose? 

Alt. O pardon me — no— no— 

We found the court, o'erlooking stricter laws. 
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Indulgent to the merits of the cause; 
By judges mild, unused to harsh denial, 
A rule was granted for another trial. 

Serj. Then heark'ee, Dibble, did you mend your pleadings? 
Errors, no few, we've found in our proceedings. 

Alt Come, courage, sir, we did amend our plea. 
Hence your ncui briefs and this refreshing fee. 
Some sons of Pkabus in the courts we meet. 

Serj, And fifty sons of Phcebus in the Fleet! 

Alt. Nor pleads he worse, who with a decent sprig 
Of bays adorns his legal waste of wig. 

Serj. Full-bottomed heroes thus, on signs, unfurl 
A leaf of laurel in a grove of curl I 
Yet tell your client, that, in adverse days, 
This wig is warmer than a bush of bays. 

Att. Do you, then, sir, my client's place supply. 

Profuse of robe, and prodigal of tye 

Do you, with all those blushing powers of face, 1 
And wonted bashful hesitating grace, > 

Rise in the court, and flourish on the case. ) 

[Exit. 
Serj. [Addressing the audience] For practice, then, suppose — this brief 

will show it,— 
Me, Serjeant Wooiijwird,— council for the poet. 
Used to the ground — I know 'tis hard to deal 
With this dread court, from whence there's no appeal; 
No tricking here, to blunt the edge of law. 
Or, damned in equity — escape by fiaw: 
Bui judgment given — your sentence must remain ; 
—No uiril of error lies — to Drury-lane! 

Yet, when so kind you seem — 'tis past dispute 
We gain some favor, if not costs of suit. 
No spleen is here! I see no hoarded fury; 
— I think I never faced a milder jury! 
Sad else our plight ! — where frowns are transportation, 
A hiss the gallows, — and a groan, damnation ! 
But such the public candor, without fear 
My client waives all right of challenge here. 
No newsman from our session is dismissed, 
Nor wit nor critic we scratch off the list; 
His faults can never hurt another's ease, 
His crime at worst — a bad attempt to please: 
Thus, all respecting, he appeals to all, 
And by the general voice will stand or fi^l. 
3B1 
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Spoken on the tenth night, by Mrs. Bulkley 

Granted our cause, our suit and trial o'er, 
The worthy Serjeant need appear no more: 
Id pleading I a different client choose ; 
He served the poet — I would serve the Muse. 
Like him, I'll try to merit your applause, 
A female counsel in a female's cause. 

Look on this form, — where humor, quaint and sly. 
Dimples the cheek, and points the beaming eye; 
Where gay invention seems to boast its wiles 
In amorous hint, and half-triumphant smiles; 
While her light mask or covers satire's strokes, 
Or hides the conscious blush her wit provokes. 
Look on her well — does she seem formed to teach? 
Should you expect to hear this lady preach? 
Is grey experience suited to her youth? 
Do solemn sentiments become that mouth? 
Bid her be grave, those lips should rebel prove 
To every iheme that slanders mirth or love. 

Yet, thus adorned with every graceful art 

To charm the fancy and yet reach the heart 

Must we displace her, and instead advance 
The goddess of the woful countenance — 
The sentimental Muse?— Her emblems view. 
The Pilgrim's Progress, and a sprig of met 
View her — too chaste to look like flesh and blood — 
Primly portrayed on emblematic wood! 
There, fixed in usurpation, should she stand, 
She'll snatch the dagger from her sister's hand: 
And having made her votaries weep a flood. 
Good heaven ! she'll end her comedies in blood — 
Bid Harry Woodward break poor Dunstal's crown I 
Imprison Quick, and knock Ned Shuter down; 
While sad Barsanti, weeping o'er the scene. 
Shall stab herself— or poison Mrs. Green. 

Such dire encroachments to prevent in tirae. 
Demands the critic's voice — the poet's rhyme. 
Can our light scenes add strength to holy lawi? 
362 
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Such puny patronage but hurts the cause: 
Fair virtue scorns our feeble aid to ask; 
And moral truth disdains the trickster's mask. 
For here their favorite stands, whose brow severe 
And sad, claims youth's respect, and pity's tear; 
Who, when oppressed by foes her worth creates, 
Can point a poniard at the guilt she hates. 



DRAMATIS PERSONS 




Maid, Boy, S*rvanU, ttc 

ScBHi.— Bath. 

Tim OF AcTtoR, Five Hodvs. 



Whktl-ThomuI^Sur*, 'U* h«.- 
-Thomai l-Thomai I 
'i. Hayl— Odd'i lifil— Mr. FasI— flv* 
ir hud, my old ffllow-IOTVUt. 

EicuH mr (lovs, TIiBiiia>.-t*m 
1 tiad to M. ]rou, my IwL Why. mr 



Ayal Matter thouibl ■nathn- fit 
soul wai comiiiB to make him ■ 
} h('d ■ mind la (i't Iha dip. and 
> were all off al an hour'm wsrains. 

not be Sir Anthony Abiolutct' 
But tell u>. Mr. Fai. bnw dae* 
naetar? Oddl Sir Anthonr wiU 

a« the Captain beret 
i do not Mrv* Capt. AbKlute now. 



> anvIoTad by Em- 



Fag. At pn 
•isn B*v*rl«)>. 

Coach. I doubt, Mr. Fac. run 
chanced tor the bettor. 

Fag. I have not cbanied. Thotnaa. 

Coach. No! Why. didn't yon aa] 
bad Ult jrouuc nuiaterT 

Fag. No.— Well, boaact Thonui*. I 
paule you bo (arthari-'brtafly 
AbMluto and Enal^n Bovariay < 



The davU they « 






. Tbamaa; and tha 
hoinc on roard at 
notUnc ts do with 



Coach. So, aoF-Whal, thla la aooia f 
I warrant!— Da tall ua, Mr. Fac, tha n 
ins o't-'-you linow 1 ha' tnuted you. 

Fag. You'll be a«rat. Tbamaa T 

Coath. At a coach-heraa. 

Fag. Why then tha cauae of all tUi 
Love.— Lova. Thonuia, whs (aa you maj 
read Is you) ba* bw> a 
•iDca tha dayt of Jupiter. 

Coach. Aya, aye;— I ttiM*M tharo waa a 
lady In the eaaat— hat pray, why doM yoor 
paaa only for £nii'ffl/-^<nr if bo had 

i, ther* Uat tb* myatMjr 
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«' the matter.— Itark'H, Tliaiiui, mr asi 
U in love with ■ Udy of ■ very aiDsulw 
twM: ■ lady who liliei him hitter < 
kal/.pay Emien th>n If iha Iidbw hn wai 
ud heir ta Sir Anthony Abiolule, ■ bu 
with three thoueud a-yearl 

Cnadi. That i> an o<ld Uite Indeed t- 
ha* (he KBt the ituJf, Mr. FatT I* ah* rich, 
bar 7 

Fag. Rich I— Why, I heliave ahe owdb 
the atocliil— Z— dat Thsmaa, (he could 
tlw oalisTi-l debt b> easy a* I could 
wadwrtroinaB t— Sb( ha* ■ lap-dat that 

pearll.— and all her thread-papera are i 
of haoh-noted 

Coach. Bravg! — Faith! — Odd [ I «ai 



F«. MI.. 




But there la 


■n old teush 


aunt In the way 


-Ihoujh, by 


lb* by-)he h 


a* never B«B my tna 


ler-(or 




uled with Mi.t 


whil 




Lit ia Clouc 


.terihlre. 






Coarh. Well— 1 wi.h they w 




ce har- 


•Mad loceth 








Mr. Fas, wh. 




'» thl 


Bath? 


-I ba- heard 


a deal of il-Her. 


>■ a 


mart o' 








Fag. Pretty 




pretty 


well- 


tia a lood lo 


un(e. Tbouch a 


pre 




ire, like olb.r 




divided into 




DOmiaul and L 




omianl. 


however, for 








land neuter; 


and ao 1 told B 


Ob B 


R»h at 








Conch. But 


what de Ibe lolke 


da here 7 


Fog. Ob! 


here are ilttle 






«ou,h.-In th 


e momina we f o 


the 




-oom (thouih 


neither my ma.te 


r nor 


1 drink 



r Mr. Faulkland'i 



,— I'll iniroduca 
.a— you'll like bin nucb. 
know Mr. Ou-Pei|ne— you 
i. lo marry Madam Julia. 
[Dl.— But Thnmaa. you mu.t 



'U* all out of character, believe a 



and look'ae. V\\ n 
Fag. WeU, Tl 



wa'U 



Caach. Why, bieaa yau. t 
the profe.aisn. ben'I all of a 
vUlata now, tbs'ff lack Caugt, the ticutmam, | 
ha. ta'Bu to hla carrota, Ibara'a llttla Dkk 
the farrier, aweara be-U navar (oraaka hh 
bob, tho' all the coUeie afaauld ainpaar with 
their own head.! 

Fag. Indeed! wall a^d, Dkkl Bnt haU- 
mark ! mark ! Thomaa. 

Coach. Zaak*I 'tU the Captatttl-Ia thai 
the lady with him? 

Fog. Nol no! that U Maaam Loer-my 
maatar** mtatre.a'a nudd.— They lad(a at 
thai hauM.— But I nuat after Un to Id 



iWlnc bar i 



Coach. Odd! he 
Well, Mr. Fas 

Fog. Good bye, _ _^ 

polntuant in Cyde'a Porch tfala avaBlBc a 
el(ht; meet me there, and wall nuika a llttla 
party. lExetmt teverallj. 

SciHa 11 



a tofa, wilk a book i 



t drculatini 
Lyd. And could not ] 

'/ CB.^,loncy"r 
Lucy. No. indeed, m 
Lyd. Nor ■■ Tht Foil 



Bull aald Mi*. Sukey Saunter had jMt 

H(i(h-hoI-Did rou ln«nira far "TU 
Diilrisi"-— 

Or '■ The Memoiri of Lady Watt- 
ford"? Yea indeed, nu'am.— I aakad arar 
where for it; and I mlfht lui<ra brHakt It 
Frederick'a. but Ladr StatMm 
Lounter. who bed Juat aent it b«M*. h^ m 
toiled and dac'a-eared it. It wasn't ftt br ■ 
:hrlatlan to read. 
Lyd. Hel(ho-boI-Yea, I ahrara knv 
Lady Siallem haa been brfara Bar- 



She ba* 

Have chertabea 



nalla lor 



.-wdl, cUU, lAat 

lere, ma'am. ITakinf botti 
fJcwt. and from htr potktii.\ 
Cordian "--." — ■ tM 
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Act I, So. II. 



"Ptregrint PictU." Han ar* " Thi Tiari 
tf Senjibilily " ud ■' Humfhry Clinbir." Thii 
U " Tkt Mrmoiri of a Lady nf Quality, wril- 
Ui by hiriilfr—mni han tha Hcgnd voluma 
•f ■• Thi Sentimental Journey." 

Lyd. Halrh-hol— What ara thaaa booka br 



Lyd. Vtt 1 
Lucy, U it 
Lyd. My air 



Lyd. Wbat, -ny Be* 



L}'J. Hold. Lucyl-hcn'a aome oi 
iBt— qulckl am who It la.— [£^-11 Lucv 
Ijr I heard my coualn Julia'* vole* I 



mere auaplcloua of mine. Then I mual lu< 
form yeu ef anethar placua I— That adioua 
Acraa la tg ba In Bath to-day; as that I pro- 
teat t ahaU ba teawd out of all apliilal 

Jul. Coma, come, Lydla, hope the baat^ 
Sir Anthenr ahall uaa hia intaraat with Mra. 
Mal^rop. 

Lyd. But you have net baard the verat. 
UnfortuBalalr I had quuTelled with ny poor 
Bavarley juat bafore my auDt nada tha dla- 
cavary, and [ have not aeaD him ainca lA 
make It up. 

Jul. What wa> hIa affaoca? 

Lyd. Nolhiuc at all!— But, I deo't knov 
faaw it wai, aa often aa we had baeo localhar 
we bad never bad a quarrel t — Aud aomahow 
1 waa afraid ha would never Klva na an op- 
portunity.— So laat Thuraday I wrote a latter 
to myaail la lofarm rayaelf that Bav ' 



payin 






with hia falaafa 



-I ai(tied it y 

It to Beverley, charted him 

lod, put myaelf In a violent 



e U Miaa Melvilla. 



Lyd. Mr daaraat Julia. hoH 
V-lEmbracei How unaxpaci 

Jul. True, Lydia— and our p 



thT— la Sir Anthony heri 
are arrived within Ih 
e ha will ba here to wa 
a* soon aa ha la draaas 
re wa are intarmpiad, li 
aome of ny diatreia!- 
naturc will lympathiie 



out. I intandad 


only to have 


Ihr.. daya and I 


half, .Dd now 


ia aa daaarvlns 


and llncara na 




o ma. ha wUl 


ou up ».. Vet 




he la but an a 


aalcn, and you 






you know I io 


■a moat of my 


marry without 


>ny aunt', con- 






a do ever aln 


e 1 knew the 


could I love 




o wait a day for 


the alternative. 


tbia la caprice T 




1, doea Julia 


taa m« with 


houfht her love 


Faulhlaad had 



coura* by . . 

onfined na eve: 

>e It? aha baa 
a tall Iriah bi 
w( bava bean liar 

. You jeat, Lydi 
i. No. upon my 
» on a kind of coi 
r a felroed name I 
known to him;— bu 



fallen abaolut< 



at. upon my word — nor baa ha 
of my btinf In Bath.— Sir An- 



il Lady MacahuHla'a 



hough, lilt aha choc 
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Act I, Ba IL 






Lyd. Wllllnclr, I 
far lfa> woTH. 

Uri. Mai. Than'. 



BU uother chslce, will yot 
ivc up thU BevirlcrT 
balic my tbouihU 

beliv my word*, 
ka jrouFHlf to your nwm.- 
ipaby for Dothlnc but your 

"" lExil LVDIA. 

UttU inlricstK hu««y 



Sir Anlh. It li not to bs ' 
■mi'bbi— nil thli i> tba natural 
«f taublBf (irU Is raul.— Had 
daucht«ra» by Haavanal V6 m 
them Uufht tha black-art aa their al| 

Uri. Mai. Nay, Day, Sir ABtb< 
•B abaoluta mliantlirapy. 

Sir Anth. la my way blthar, Mra. 
mvp, 1 obaorvad yaur nlace'a maid cmnlns 
tsrth from a circulatinc llbraryl— Sha had a 
hpok in each himd— Ibcy vera baU-beund 
mlumaa, with marblad cuvsn 1— From that 
momaot I (uaaanl haw full of duty I ahauld 



l^^tl 



lifk. Mad 
1 la 



:uU(la( Ubru-y 
CD tree of dl>- 
luch the 



bollul knowledce I-It bloiaana tli 
jraar!— And depend an it, Mr*. Mali 
Oay wha arc M fend sf bundllnc I 
will lout for the fruit at ImI. 

Uri. Mai. Wall, but Sir A&lh 
wife. Lady Abaolute. wai fond of booka. 



Aye- 



■ufficli 



I la cboo 





Mrj, Mai. Aye, and tha proparad way, o" 


-Jier abilily to count a* fer •> Iwioty.— 


my conacience I~naIb)Ds la ao canciliatlBc lo 




youni people aa aeverity.— Well, Sir Anthony, 


la work A. A. upon my linen;— ud the 


1 aball (iv. Mr. Acrea hia diacharse, and 


latter would bo quite aufficient to prevent ber 


prepare Lydin to receive your aon'a Invoca- 


tivint me a .hirt No. 1 and a .lock No. I. 




Mrs. Mai. Fie, fie, Sir Aolbony, you 




nirely apeak laconlcallyl 


legible. 




.'iir Arlh. Madam. I will handle the auh- 


erstioD now, what would you have a woman 




know? 


and 1.1 me be. you, Mra. Malaprop. to en- 


Mrs. Mai. Ofaaerva ma. Sir Anthony,— 1 


force Ihli matter roundly lo the sirl;— take 




my advice-keep . ti(bl hand-U the reJecU 


to be ■ proceny o( leamiof i I don't think ao 


tfaia propeaal-dap her under lack wid kert- 




■Bd If you were Juit to let the lervanta (or- 


natance— I would never let her meddle with 


■at lo hHng her dinner for three or four 


Sreek. ar Hebrew, or Algabre, or Simony, 


daya, you can't conceive how ahe'd come 




aboull [iii/ Si» Anih. 


lory branchea of learn ln(— neither would It 


Mrs. Mai. Well, at any rale I ahall b* 


>e neceaaary for her to handle any of your 


(lad to cat her from under my InluIHon.- 






nents;— but. Sir Anlhony, 1 would aend her 


for Sir Luciua O'Tri seer— Sure. Lucy can't 


.t nine reari old to ■ board! o(..chool, in 


have betrayed me'-No, Ihe (irl la auch • 


irder lo learn a little iiifeouity and arti- 





ltd have a auparetl* 
> bar' Inatructad la 



fice.— Tben, air, abe ahi 
loua knowladsa Id ac 
ffTaw up, 1 would ha^ 

■•omatry, that aba ml(bt know aamathlnc 
of tha conlacioua countrfeaMmt above aU, 
Sir ADtbaBy, aha abould ba niatraM of or- 
Dot DJa-^Hdl. awl 
ahamefuUy aa fflria 
that aha Diifht 
i( of what aha !■. 
, ia what I would 
^ Id I dsB-t tUnk 
article in It. 
:i>r Anth. Wall, well. Mra. Malaprap. t 
will diapute tha polul do funhar with you} 
thoush 1 muat coufeaa that yau are a trulr 
moderate and polite arpior, for almoat every 
third word you aay 1* on my aide of Am 
queatlon. — But, Mra. Malaprop, lo Ihe mora 
important point in debate, — 
ibieclioD lo my 





Sir Anlh. 
darel-No, n< 

rectly. My p 



le DO objection on bia aid*. 
tloD I— let hint object If bo 
1. Malaprop, Jack liDowa 



red— 1 kDoeked bin 
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lt.-LiKyl-LucyI-[CaJM Had aha 1m«i oau 


(pdra aftar Us haUth, and to know U 1 


•( rour amacUl oaaa 1 ihauU navar hav* 


at lalaura to M* ya.. 




Abt. Aad what did ha uy an haw 


£mf(r Ldct. 


WW at BathT 


L^cy. Did yau call, ■na'amf 
Ur,. Mai. Yai. jrlri.-DId yoti M* Sir 
LiKlui >bU. you w^Mgf 


Fag. Sir. In my III* I narar aaw an < 


two er thra. pacaa. rapt out ■ dons 


Lucy. No. ladnd^^^^rat • fUnnM* 


factonJ oatha, w.d aaimd iriwt tha dM 


of him. -«^^^«p .unnw 


broufbt you hcrol 


Mr^. Uaf. Yau ^^^^ftcr. that you 






Fag. O. I liad. alr-I farcat th. p 


Lui^y. O Camian^^^Kuiar cut my 


Ma; but yau nay dapand on't, ha r 


lOBcug out. ^^^ 


truth from ma. Y.t. with luhiidaMM 


Mri. Mfl/. WeU, doD't lat yaur almpUdty 


faar of blundara In futura. I akould hi 




to Ai what kai hrouchl tu to Bath, la 


L„cy. No. ma-aai. 




Mt>. Mai. So. com. ta ma praaantly, aiul 


Ajj^gy-m aarvMit. war. cartooa, air. 


Va (iva yau anathar Uttsr to Sir Luclua.— 


c^H Indaad. 


But mind. Lucy-U aver you batray what yau 


WP You bava aald nothlos to tha> 




Fig. O. not a word. .Ir.-m,t a word. 


pla'a aecreta to me) you ferfelt m^ milovo- 


Thorn.., indaad. th* CD«hm«n (iriiom I 






•hall b* m ascuaa for your Io»llty. 


Abi. 5Ma.thl-yoa nM.lI 70a ban 


lExil Mas, Maufrof. 




Laty. H«! hal hal-So. my dur ,in,plicily. 




lat ma tlva you ■ Ilttia rtmfl\t.—iAller\ng her 





■i»r]^Lat (irla 

•a tb*r pI«H of .ppcari&i gxpart. 
IcDowlns Id tbdr truata— cenmiud ma 
malk irf sillineii. and a pair d[ aharp 
for my own lnt*r»t undn' It I— Lat na 
to what BccauDt I havo tunwd my limfl 
latoly— (/-ooiti at a fapcr] For abclling 



Kilk I. 



war* llholy to ba diKovarad~-IB>D gniitfa. 
a black paJuatoy.—lXmm. from Mr. Am 
carrying dktrs /*l(frj-which I oavar 



,qJ li«iui(ltiva; but I waa aly, •Ir—dniUdi 
rMy raaatar (aald I), haoaat TkamM 
BOW. air, on* aaya honm la ob^i intar 
* coma to Bath to rccniil.— Yaa, di^I 
p rfCTuii— and whathaT far man, nios* 
oaatitution, you know, air, fa aothii 
ilm, nor any on* alaa. 
Abs. 



%, fram Sir Luc 



I O-Trin 



llatad fiva dlahandad cha'maa, aavan ■ 

Ity Walton, and thlrtoaa billiard buImc 

Abs. You bleckhaad, navar aay non 



gold foe ..... _._ _ 

60X/ — Well dona, limplicilyt — Vtt I wai 
tarcad to make my HibMTDlan believe that ha 
wai correipandlBc, not with tha ounl, but 
with the niece: for, thoufh not over rich, I 
found he bad too much prido and delicacy to 
aacriflc* the feelii 
necaaaitlea of hi* 



ACT II 
Capiaik Ahsolvie's Ladgini 



■upporta lt.-Sir, whanayar I dnw o 
nMoB for a (OOd currant tia, I al 
e indoriemenls. a* wall aa tha MO. 
>i. Wall, take emn you dan't hurt 
It by offarinc too moch locnrit; 
F.ulkland returned T 
ig- He ia ahove, air, ^>*a*iflny bla 4 
'S. Can yau tell whether ha haa 
-mad of Sir Anthouy'a and HIa. Mali 
ibI7 

B he cune In, but bla raatlomaB, 
with him at Briatol.— I think, air, t 



wuld Sir Anthony call, yoa will d 
ivor to rEmembar that wo an r» 
you pl»... 

Well, well. 

And Id tondernaaa to Hv ch^ 



,, Google 



THE RIVALS 



HsBor could brina 1b tha cluilnaaB 
»n, I ihall HtHm It u u tbUgt- 
r thmifh 1 nvvar BcnipU ■ Ua to 

to b« tmind out. [Exit. 
Now lor my wUmileol friud.— 1[ 
^^^(Bow tlut hla mlitTHs !■ ban, 
^Ka Uttl* bdora I taU him 

U^Enler Faulilahd. 

d, you'ra walcama ta Balk acalui 
punctual In jmir ratum. 
Yea; 1 had nelhliiB to dotala m* 
lad a&Ulwd tha bualncta I want db. 



Why don't you parauada har In 
lib rau .1 oneaT 

What, and hua two thirds at hor 

You foriat that, my triand.— No, 

old havs brousht bar to that long 

Nay then, yau trlfla toa lan^,— If 
aura af Iter, propoaa to tha aunt in 
■ characlcr, and writa te Sir An- 
<r hia coaaaot. 

Softly, aolily, tor thou(h I an eon- 
ly llttiB Lydta would clopa with na 
-n Bflverlay, yet am I by na uaana 
hat aha would take ne with the im- 
: of our friendi' conaent, a regular 
1 weddlDC. and the reveraion of a 
tupe OD my lide. No. no, I muat 
bar (radually for the dlacovery, and 
/ttU oeceiHry to her, before 1 rlik 
, but Fauikland. you 11 dine with ua 
t tbe hotel T 



By Heavenmr I mhall forawaar yoor 
. You are the moat leaalnf, eap- 
icorriflble lover!— Do love Ilka a 



own 1 am u 


nfit for company. 


uot i a 1 




od a »■ 


loo 7 Y. 


do 1 car. 








>r.(a of 


ra. hopea. 


wiahaa, and 


,11 the 






1 brain 7 


Il Jack, yo 


r heart and 


aoul are 


na, fixed In 


mutably on 


one only 


throw for 


a larfc ataka, but 


could itake 




aBalo!- 






> on IbU 


t to auceee 


were to be 


■trlpl of 


for Heaven 


• •.kelwh. 


■round* 




cal brain 




7 H.a Jul 


a mlaaed 


laat poet: 




laat too 




than hara chilled her daUeata frwaal-^ Oa 
wind bo hsaa, Mna rada Uaat oar hna 
affactad harl Tha baat of aaea, ^ dava al 



dallcato and taollBc aaola ara aaparata^ thara 
la not a faatnra la tba dcy aot a mi a i ■ami 
of tha alaenanu, not an aaplrallan of tha 



Abs. Ara, but wa may eb 
win tabs tbs hint or Ba,-Wdl tba, Faidk- 
laud, if you wan coKTlBCad Aal Julia waa 
wait and In aplrita. you would ba aalinlr 



Abi. 

Miao Mslvilla U 1b psrfscl baaltb, aud la 
at thl* moment la Bath I 

Fault, Nay, Jack— don't trlfla with aw. 

Abi. She 1* arrived hara with ny fathar 
within thla hour. 

Faulk. Can yau ba aariaoaT 

Abs. I Ihouabt yau knew Sir Anthony 
be aurprlaad at a auddan 



Fa[. Sir, Mr. Acrm tmt arrlvad la balow. 

Ab!. Slay, Faulhland. Ihl* Aeraa llvaa 
wllhiB ■ mile of Sir Anthony, aad ha ahaU 
tell you how your miatraaa haa baan avar 
aince you left ber^Fac. abow tha aaatla- 

Faulk. What, li he mnch aequidntad ta 
the tanily? 

Abs. O, very Intimate. I Inalat en yaur 
Bsi (aiB(: baaidaa, hla character will divert 

Fautk. WoU, I ahould Ilka to aab him a 

Abs. He la likewlaa a rival ef mlna— 
that la of jny other stlfa. tor ha doaa nol 
think hia friend Capi. Abaolnta avar aaw 
the lady In queatlan;-«id it la ridlrnloaa 
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Act II, Sc. I. 



THE RIVALS 




A errs. Hmh I m 
■Hd honol Jn 
rivod, faith, ■ 



Odd*, whipi and whcelkl 
■ comat, with ■ tail o 
loni ■> the Mall. 



er.— Give 
Mr. Faulkland to : 



mod haartUr gimi to 
lia la Mr. Faulkluid, 



Aft. 



Bob, MlH 



F*ulklaad. 

Acrci. Od'aal abc and your (albor can ba 
but juat arrived before n*:>-l auppoa* you 

bave aeen them. Ahl Mr. Faulkland, you 

■re indeed a bappy man. 

Faulk. 1 have not aeen MUa MelvlUa yet, 
air— I hope ahe enjoyed hill healtb and 
(plrlta in DevaoahlrcT 

Acres. Nevor knew her hotter Id my life, 
air—never better.— Odd'a bluahea and bloom>r 
ahe baa been aa healthy aa Ibe German Spa. 

Fiialt. Indeed!— I did hear Ihal the bad 



ne; 1 bad almoat fretted a 
Now aro you ancry with your d 



(rcaa for not hav 



inleelinf bealth7 



veil Id your ab 


aence, to be 




Acre's. 


Good apartment!, Ja 






WeU. 


It, but you we 


re aayini tha 


Mi** Me 


villa h 


* h»n ao r^c 


..H..gly well- 


*bal. th 


D, .he 


ba. bean man 


ry and (ay. 


■uppoae? 




■yT 






Odda crick 


eta I abe ha 


beeu the 


belle 


and aplHt of 


tbe compan 




ahe be 




ly and enter 


UiDinft 


ao full of wit aod hun 




F..ult. 


TTier. 


Jack, thare 


%, by my 


umU tbe 




Innol. lavity 




notblDt 


mn ov. 


rcomt.-Wbal 


"h^^Md' 



ittar with tha KMd^ 

U only mvntmlaa bla gnat nl- 
•I haiu4&( that Julia haa baa 
and happy — Iluif* all- hay, Padk- 




Odd* ml&nuu* and crotchoMI hsw sb* <M 
chirup at Mra. Piano'* concarto! 



. woD, It may bo ■o.-Pn 

, hi* d-d nana?— Do yau r 
ansa Mia* Malvilla waaT 



•Ira, I wamal; 
"1 aha Af 



eilisl" ISingi.l 
es. O no! nothlnf Uko lt^-<Mb il^t 
: raMllccI on* of tb*n^" My htarft wg 



her IliftI hMTt wM 
catchea and ■laeal— What caB ym» aay M 
tbla. alrT 
Abs. Why, that 1 ihonM ba tf^ to ktf 

Faulk. Nay, nay, nay— I am sol awiy 
that ahe ha* been happy — bo, bo, 1 IB 
glad ol ihat-1 would not have hai har 
aad or alek- yet aurely a aympatbaUc hiaft 
would bave ehowB lUelf even Is tha iliil 
of a aonr— aha mifht have baan Iimihi 
ately bmltby, and. aanehow, pUattnly 
■ay I— but ah* baa been danclag taa, I daaW 
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THE RIVALS 



* th. : 



r* *pMk of dwiGU 



nca-ball 



Aya, truly, don >h«.— Than wm Bt 

v-ball 

■ davilt Tbaral tbarat 
taU you (ol Oh I (ba 
.ca [— Doacloa I— but har 
MUnci bava k«D In sppoaldan wtth 
I h«v* b««D aoKloua, lilant, panaivaw 
ry—^my day* hava baan houra at 
>r Blsht* ef watchfulnaaa.-'-Slia baa 
Jl HaalthI Spirit I LanchI SoucI 
-^bl d— Bad, d— ud lavityt 



lel F 



r Haa 
rourHli I 

tan ablita 

. Well, wall, I'll csBUaD myaelf^ 
^ aa ysu may— far farm ube.— Wbat, 
-•a, you wara pralalnc Mlaa Malvilla'a 
of daiictii( ■ miniifl — bay? 
. Oh I dara Inaura bar far tb«t-~ 
tt 1 vaa solns to apaab of waa bar 
dancing ^^-Odit Bwimmlaial aha haa 
•Ir with hart- 
Now dlaqipoliitmaiit on bar I — Da- 
why don't you dafaud 
■ I Jlna. and raaUl 
wT A minuet I could have 
I •hould not hava minded that— I 
u)d not have regarded a mlnuet- 
ry-dancis' Z dsl bod aba made 



Tba (antlaman uraVI anfry at ay 
praloini hla miatraaa, waa haT 

ylbi. A Uttia Jaaknia, I bdion. Bob. 

Acrtt. You don't a«y aoT Hat hat Jail. 
oua of nu?— tbaf* a food Joka. 

Abi. Tharo'B netbtac atmaca In t^at, 
Boh I let ma tell yso, that aprlshtly rme* 
and iBotauatiai maiuar ef youra will d> 
aoina mlacbief anoBi tba (Irla bar*. 

Acrti. Ahl you ioi>a~h«I hal-mlaeUal- 
hat hal But you know I am not my swa 
proportyi my doar Lydla haa tvraatallad bm. 
■bids ma in tha country. 



int-fmck— and raudar my laathor braaehaa 



Acrn. Aya-and tin's the aU^^nria ara 
a little roitlva, my Und^parl tnhaa to It tot 
kiadlr- 

Abi. O, you'll poliab, I doobt aoL 

Acm. Ahaolntaty 1 p 



n odd kind of a now 
tahon notica of ItT 



led filly I— O Jack, there never con be 




' man In the world wham a truly 




■nd delicate woman ougbt to pair 


that there is no moanini In the common 


a counlry-doncc: and even then, the 




the couplea ahould he her craat 


makaa them respectable i—b«cauaa, ha aaya. 


ind aunt ■ I 


the ancianta would never alich to an oath 


Aya, to b. aural-traBd-fatbart ud 


or two, but would aay, by Jovet or by 


■Olbera! 


Bacchus I or hy Mars! or by Venue t or by 






■et. 'twill spread like a contadon- 


to swoar with propriety, any* ay little ma- 




jor, the "oolb should be an aebo to the 




sense "i and this we call the oath TifeMnHal. 


reathed >i(he imprecnate the very 


or unliminlal iw,aring—hm\ hal hat Tla 




fenteel. isn't it? 


Id each amaroua >p-rk d»t* Ibro' 




nk of the chain I—I must leave you— 


dnd-^aod 1 d»v uy 'wiU supplant all 'othaf 






ded looby has perceived it. {Going. 


Acres. Aye, ays, the heet terms wUI grow 


Aya aye, you are in a hurry to 


obsolete. D— no have had their day. 


-ouraalf at Julia's leet. 

I'm not in a humor to ha trifled 


Enter F*o. 


shall aee bar only to upbraid bar. 




[Go,ng. 


dailrea to >ae you.-Shall 1 ahow blm tAa 


Nay, hut stay, Faulkland, and thank 


the parlor? 


•• for hi* (ood news. 


"J"-. *I.r7^ ""f: . 



,, Google 



Act II, So. I. 



THE RIVALS 



Abl. Star; who la It. FacT 

F/ig. Your tathw. air. 

Abi. You puppr- vhT <U<lD't rou ahow Um 
■q> dinclIrT [Ezit Fag. 

Acrii. You have biulnaaa with Sir Ad- 
tliaiir-— I anpact a maaaac* ttota Mn. Mala- 
prap at mj lodrluci.— I have aaat alao to 
my daw (i-icnd. Sir Luciua OH'risfcr.— Adieu. 
jKk I Wa nuat mact at nif ht.— Odda bvttlaa 
and alaaaaaT you ahall (Iva ma a dazan 
bumpcra to little L^dla. 

Abs. That I will, with kU ray heart. 

lEtit Acres. 

Abi, Now for ■ parental lecture.— 1 hope 
b* baa heard aothinc at the bualncaa that 
haa brousht me here.— I wish the sout h«d 
haM Ura taat in DavoDtUra, with all rar 



Sir, 1 am dellrhted to a 



Jack. — What, you are racniJtInt hare, 
hayT 

Abl. Yea, air. 1 am oa duty. 

Sir Anih. Well, Jack. I am alad to aee 
you, tho' I did not expecl It. tor I wa* 
(oIbi to write to you on ■ Utile matter sf 

1 gTQw old and IbBrm, aod ahall probably not 



Abs. PardoD ma. air. 1 aever aaw you 


Abl. Then, air, 1 mnat Ml yon n 


look more itronf and heartyt and I pray 






other. 


Sir Anili. 1 hope your prayera nay be 


Sir AHtk. They are, ara tiuyT ' 


heard with .11 my heart. Well tbea. Jack, 




1 have been caDiidering that I am en 






Ab.. Sir, my heart la «vavd ta 




.1.(01. 




Sir Anlk. Then pray lot it a end ui an 


what I hkva hitherto allowed you, le but 


It la very aorry— but bHtintu prm 


• araall pittance for a lad of your epirit. 


ite waitliK on her. 


Ab!. Sir, you are very sood. 


Abs. Bui my vow. m jOadcad to 


Sir A«!h. And it <• my with, while yet 1 




live, to hove my boy mJ.. .ome fiiure In 


her foreclo.ei Ibcy iirv not worth radMB 


the world.-l have re.Dlved, therefore, to 


beeide., you have tha ancaTa vawa in 


Sk you ■! once In a noble Independence. 


chaD(e. I auppoaa; aa than cm be ao 




there. 




.■lbs. You muat eicuee ma, air. U I 




yau, once for all, that In thla point 1 


fllial affection. 


not obey you. 


5iV Afilh. I ara (lad you are ao aenaJbU 


.'^ir A,ilh. Hark--. Jackal hava 1 


of my attention— and you (hal! be maater of 


you for aome time with p.tlaBeo--I have 


a larsa eetate Id a few wcekm. 


cool-qulle cool:— but take car»-)POa 1 


.^f.I. Lot my future lite, .ir, .peak my 




|r«tltude: 1 eannol e.preaa the aent. I have 


thwarted ;-no one more oaelly lod-wh 




have my own w.y;-hut don't pot ma 


you would not wiah me to quit the army 7 




Sir A-lh. O. that thaU b* a* your wife 


.-lb,' Sir. 1 muit repeat 1»-Ib th 



Ab,. Mr^ta,alrl 

Sir Anth. Ayo. aya,— ■attto Oat hrti 
yoB— aattle that betwaen yon. 

Abs, A unfi, (Ir, did yan mmff 

Sir AMk. Aye, a wlf*~^hy, did m 
nantton ber before T 

Abl. Not a word tt it, air. 

5i> AHlh. Odd eol-1 mnatn 
tho'.— Yea, Jack, 
tMlkSOM ol la by ■ 
aaddlod with a wue.- 
niakea no difference. 

Abl. Slrl alrt— yoa 

Sir ArUh. Why, what tha d Ta 1 

lar with the tool? Jnet now yan ' 
(ratltude and duty. 

Abl. I waa, alr.-YoD talked to 
IndepemlenGe and a fortuna, but nat 
ot a wife. 

Sir A»ih. Why— what dlffamua d 
make? Odda lite, alrt if you hava tb 
you muet take It with tha Ilva atoc 



Pray, air, who U the lady? 

Sir Anih. Whafa that ta yon. 
Come. (Ive rae your proulM to lova, 
marry her directly. 

Ab!. Sura, air, thla la nol vary i 
ibla, to aummoa my aifectloBa for a 



I an aura, air, 'Ua more 
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THE RITAI^ 



Anik. Now. d-o DMi U •vu' I 
Ict afidn whila I Unl 

Nor. ilr. but hmar mn. 
AHth. Sir. 1 won't liHr 
It not HIM wm^t M rlv* na ysui 
a by ■ Bod-wid fU ull rou whmt 
I niBU, x*" dar-~l' rou don't, br — 

Wbst, air, pnmlu to link mrMlf *< 
noo» of uj'liuool tfr- ■ 

^nih. Z dit Blmhl Ih* Udy (hoi 

ufly »■ 1 duHMo: obo ■hall havo i 
OB cacb ■bouldir; obc aluU bo ai 
il u tha Craacant; bar ona ayo obaV 
» tba BuU'a in Coxa'a mUMum— obi 
laVB ■ aUa Ilka ■ namray, ud Ibi 
If ■ Jaw— aha abaU ba aU tUi. olmb 
III niaka yeu o|la bar aU day. and 

all Bi^t to writ* ■ocuwta on bM 

Tbio i* Tanaon and nodamtlen In- 
line Nona of jreur 



Cor mlrtb lit my Ufa. 
inlh. Tfo falaa, >lrl I know you an 
IB In your alaavai 1 know yon'U (tIb 
1 am COB., alrrabt 
Sir, I hop* I know 



' dntr bat- 



4nlh. Tla ■ confoundad llol— I know 
• 1b ■ paaaloB In your baang I know 
-a. yea bypocrltlcal yonn( dofi Bat 
I't do. 

Nay, ofr, upon my word. 
4niA. So yoa will Oy auti Can't you 
U Ilka m*T Wbat tha davll food can 
dol— /■ojiioH la of no aarvlca, you im- 
, Inaolaat, ovarbaarlos reprobatat— 
you Hu*r agalBl — don't provoke ma^' 
a rely upon tbo mlldooaa of my lampar 
lo. you do| I you play upon tha waak- 
f my dlapoaittonl Yet> taka ura— tka 
w of a aalnt nay ba ovarcoine at laatl 
Biark I I ■!▼• you alx kaura aud a 
I conaldar of thU: If you tbao ayraa. 
I any conditlan. to do every thina fra 
that 1 cbooaa. why — confound you! 1 

■Btar tha aame hamlaphare with mot 
larc to braatha the aame air, or use 
me lliht with me; but fet an at- 
ire and a auD of your own! I'U atrip 
your commlaaion; I'U lodge ■ fiva- 

mO Ilva an ibe lnterait.--fll dlaown 
It you, ni unaet you I and- 



lEiU SiK 



Aor n. So. n. 

AuotUTi, tolnt. 
. naitla. caBiddaMto fetbw-t 



CtvlBC hU I _ _ ^ 

Anthony baal I dara bm trust bla wM tka 
truth,— I woodar whM old waahfcr ha« It fa 
- Ml-Yat ha 




Fat- Sohl Sir Antbony trfma mr ^ulw. 
Ho U afraid to r<»Iy la Ua fatbar-Aaa 
vaala Ua aj laan an poor Fncl— Wh^ ona la 
vaaod by a " 




Boy. Qolck, «akk. Mr. FacI 

Fag. Q»itk, foicfc, yoa Impod 
lapaal am I to ba i-oiwaaadod by you tooT 
ou lllda. ImpartiBaBt, Issolast, kllcha^ 
rod lB*it, kiekitig and btatrng Um. 

SciMiII 

Tht North Paradt. 

Entir Lucr. 

Lucy. So— I ahaU havo anolhar rival la 



-, I shall BBt antar his - b-i- UU 
my puTM na* racalvad notlea In fann. Poor 
Acre* It diatalaaadl-Wall, 1 ba«o dana Um 
a last friendly oOlca la lat|lar Urn kasw 
that Bevarlay was bora brfon T ~ 
LbcIus la I - ** ~ * 



itizecy Google 



Act II, Sc. II. 



THK RIVALS 



B whetber ha haa 



Luc. Hahl my little emhaiiadreaa— 
my coDKiance. 1 have been lookint for 
I have bHn en the South Parade thia 



Kalf-k 

Lucy. ISfeatwg limfly] O t>nl°II •nd I 
have faeen waltlDf for your warahip hen 
OB the Noctfa. 

Sir Luc. Faith I—msy ba Ihal wa* the 
reaHn we did doi n«Ii and It la very cami- 



Parade CafI 



only 1 



e that 



c, anii 1 c] 
miiht n 



e the 



rsl Now I'd vaier ■ alx- 
panes I want by whila you were aileep. 

Sir Z.Ht-. Sure enoufh it nuat have baaa 
ao— and I never dreamt it waa as lata, litl 
1 waked. Well, but my little liri, have you 
■ot Dotblni ' 



u in 






Sir L<ic 


6 




yo. we 


ren't 
«hat 


^deir*" 


rMt!I 


re a^y*. 


ma aea 




Sir Lueiua. 










IGiv, 


him a 1 




Sir L„ 


1« 


-jJil "Sir— ther 






•udden in 


»nti 


••e impuiie In lo 


vo, that 


haa 


■ «re»tar 


Indu 


ction than yaari 


of dam 








ch waa Ihe con 






at the fir 






1 Sir L 


ciua 


OTrifBw 




ry pratty. upon 






"Aa my 








he 


■uured r 


Very 


ve Ihali never 


be miac: 


elU- 



forhida ne to aay more; yet let in> 
that it will live me Joy Inlallible t 
Sir Lueiua worthy Ihe lail criterion 
affactiona. — Youra, while meratrich 



■ba'l quite the queen of Ihi 
for the devil a word dal 
htr eall^tho' one would 



he dictionary !- 
efuae cominr -t 
nk it waa quite 


play faiaa witl 

the baronet a 

thia— and if he 

Lurv. Ha! 


n afae read* •«- 
d off-hand ! 


tlemen ar* ao 

Mr.. Malapro 

with Sir Luci 

F.r- What 



itaral how ahe will 
Luc. Fsilh, ihe mual be very deep 

lo write thia way- Iha' ahe la rather an 
Iter toe— for here are a (raat 
ronta praaaad into tha aervica fif 



thia not*, that would cat tfaab- ImbMi a 
from any court ia rhriatiniliM I 
ever, when affection suldsa tha pm. l_ 
be mu*l be ■ hruta who fimU Iwdt wltt Ih 
atyle. 

Lury. Ah! Sir Luclua, U yoa i 
haar how aha talk* of youi 

Sir Lvc. O tell h«T 111 maka I _ 
beat huaband In tha warld, mi Ladr VTht ■ 
(er Inta the barsainl— Bat »a moat gtt ii i 
nld aenUewomu'a conaant-Mid da "^ 

thlnf fairly. 

Lucy. Nay. Sir Luclua. I tha«wht »■ 
wa'n't rich enoufh la ba ao Bleat 

Sir Luc. UpiMi my ward, youDf v 
you have hit it:— I am as posr that I ^ 
afford to da • dirty actioa.— If I dM ■■ < 




uf. Faith aba will 

aamt pbol whafa tha 

Modesty ' la a quality la _ _ __ 

pralaad by the woman than Hhad) ao. If yM 

mlatreaa aak* you whether Sir Luclni MM 

■ava you a klti, tell her Hftj- 

Lucy. What, would you hai 



Sir Luc. O faith. 111 qulat row 

lStC4 Fag.— frit, humming , 

Enttr Fao. 

Fag. Ss, ao, ma'an. I h^iUy b« 

L«cy. O ludl-now. Mr. Fac-ran 

Lticr, hwa'a m «m 



a litt 



ainc 



Why. 1 luppoaa I havs walked by h 

an hundred tlmea. But what 

yooBc ladyT Any mesaata M o] 
Lno- Sad newa, Mr. Fasl-^ « 
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Aor in, Sa I. 



;. What, Captain ALioIntaT 

•y. Ena •o.^-t arwkHrd It alL 

r- Hat bat bal-varr «ood, faiths 

■br^ Ukt, I moat awar with tUa 



r. a ham ba t 

■y. And cbarca lilm aat ts 

alllac «ltb jroont Abaotati. 



a wUL lEiiunl tttitralty. 



ACTUI 

SCEHI I 

Tht North Paradt. 

EMt AllOLUTI. 

. •n% itut «■ Fat: told n 



as to run avar wilbl-Ha uiut not 

IK In Uuaa maHara— and Lydla ihall 
'at l«a bar bopea of an alopanant- 
*ar, 111 raad mj recantation lnataul])r. 



Anik. No-ni dia wooar than for- 
h\ta.—Dit. did I aarl I'll llv« thaaa 

raara to placua blm.— At aur laat 
iiff> bla impudanca had almaat put ma 



ilttd bort-Who can h« 



and allDwinc bim MXj pound* a-yaar, 
bin;— ha'a any bedy'i aau (or mo^l 



a penitent befara 
I impudent acoundral 



Sir Anth. Whafa that? 
Abi. II 




- _ datr, and ghaHlifa> and 

^■> Anih. VlmO, pivp^T 

Abt. Wbjr Iban. air, tha raault g| bv 



rau aball ba lack a 

Abi. I aM bappr'lB Iba uptftHaw. 

Sir AniK Why (bM. Jach, my dear J^k. 
1 win mow lirfom yo u w h o the lady raaSy 
la^-Nalhlnc h- 




fore. Yet, atay—l tJ 

thlu(. Laniuijhl Lantuiih! Sho aqnlata, 

dan't iheT— A U(tU, rod-haired cirlZ 
Sir Antli. SqulntaT-A rod-hairad siril- 



.Ibi. Than 1 mua 



have fartoti It e 



' Anik. Jacht Jacbt what think yoa 
of blaomlaj:, lovB-broalbln^ , foutaanT 
Abs. Aa to that, air, I am quit* Indlf. 
rant.— If I can plaaaa yea in tha matter, 
ia aU I dailro. 

Sir AnIk. Nay, but Jack, auch ayaat anch 

'Oil eo innouotly wlldl aa buhfolly Irraao- 

tal Not a (lance but apeaha and Idndlaa 

■ma Ihoncht of love I Then, Jack, bar 

■aakal her cboki. Jackt ao deeply bluab- 

.( at the InalBuatieui el her leU-lala oyaat 

Then, Jack, bar llpal— O Jack, llpi ualUnK at 

tbelr own dlacratlon; and If nat amUlni, 

mora Bwaetly pouting ; more loroly In aol- 



Abi 



[AMf] Thafa aha. fatdaad^WaO 

dd sentlamaat 

iiuh. Than, Juk, bar nackl-O Jaakl 



Jack 

Abi. And which U to b« ndn 
ace sr tha aunt? 
^jr AhIS. Why, you unfadbv, 
ippy, I deapiaa you I Whan I wma of 
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Abs. I lUra Mf nat, mir. 

Sir Anth, But, J«k. yea ars not Mn> 
to find joux mlatrax It M bMutifulT 

Abi. Sir, 1 rvmat li; if 1 pluH yeu ts 
tU( alTalr, 'll> >II I deaire. Not that 1 
think • iremaB tha wane lor balng hand' 
reu p]< 



lotMl I 



> hum 



kaa alwaya 


run in 


..or of iw 






«Uh te .fr»:t . . 


nfuUrily ir 


that 


article. 


Sir Axlh. 


What 




Ic aet 




Wbf. alrrah 


you- 


a an .nch 


rlte!- 


a vU>. 






err-yo 


u-re a 


walklDB bl«k, tit 


only to dual th 




panr'a reKic 




onl-Odda 


life! 


i-va a 


(Taat «ind 


to ma 


ry the ,lr 


myaelri 






ly .t your 


dl.po« 


1. air: 


U x«i .hould th 


nk al add 


reaalni 


Mit* 




Duraell 






would 


bave me m 


rry th 




f you 


aheuld 




mind. 


and t-ke the eld 


Udy- 


'tU "tb'a Mm 




—ril n-rry 


the .. 




Sir Anil,. 


Upon 


my word. 


Jack. 


hw'rt 


either a v 




at hypocrite, or 








Indifferen 




uch a 


aubje<:t mua 


be all 










.or demure 


fatal 










iylac 




you? Y»u 1. 


■veb. 


r. lying, he 


y? ri 




f<>r(l*a you 










ny dear Ja 


h. you 


have b«ti 


playi 


■ the 


hypocrite, fa 


ey7-ni never lo 


r«lve 


yau If 


you ha'n't b 


™ lyi 


t and play 


nt the 


hypo- 












Ahi. I'm 


aorry. 


ir. that th 




duty which 


bear 


o you ahou 


d be a 


o mla- 


token. 










.V,> A«ll:. 


KanK 






duty! 


But come a 


onf w 


th me, I'll 




a note 


to Mra. Mai 


-prop. 




all vl 


it the 


Udy diracly 












re doe 


• he lodge 


*ir7 





dull quettian !— Only on : 
the Grove here. 

.'!'>. O: then I can call on her in my, 
way lo the coffee-houaa. I 



houaet You'll aet yanr heart dawm ta 
way to the coffn-hanaa, h^t Akl jm 
leadaa-narved, woadan-bawrt^ ^l|t " ~ 



marry the ilrl myaeUI 

SCEHB 1 



Faulk. They told mo Julia 
directly; wonder ahe U not t< 

of mine appear to my cooIm- InitjmwH 
Vat I know not that I Indulge II to _ ,_ 
point:— but on thla one auhjeet, and M Ofe 
ona abject, whom I think I lava bcjroad Br 
life, 1 am ever unganomuali' fretful, aad 
madly caprldoua I— 1 am Eonaeloua tl t^- 
yet 1 cannot correct myaalfl What tMfa, 

met t-How delicate waa tho warmth of hV 



happy — though 1 had c 
a face of coolneaa and upbraiding. Sir Aa- 
thsny'a preaenca prevented my prapaaid o- 
poatulatlona;— yet I mutt ba taUtllad thai 



eneai of her tread whan tk« thUi 
Impatient Faulkland cauDto tba at- 



Jut. I had Dot hoped to eat you a^ala ■ 

i'lnJI'. Could I, Julia, ha eaalaatad wlA 
my flrii welcome— restrained aa wa wart ky 
the preaenee of a third pertanT 

Jul. O Faulkland, whan yowr Ua^MI 
can make me thua happy, let na Bat thU 
that I diacovered more cooinaas la yow Bnl 
in than my iong-haardad Jer aadd 



aagKL 






here, by your neighbor Acraa, waa aa^i^ 
thing damped by faia dwelling miwb aa At 
high tplrlta yeu had enjoyed In E 
-on your mirth— your ar 
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Act m, 8a n. 



kiun> Bst what I— For such it my tnnpsr. 
■lla, tliBt I (lisuld ncurcl arary nirthhil 

■■■■l»iiij Tin mutiul tear that lUaU 
Bwn tl» chaak of partiiic lovan ia a cou- 
■ct thmt BB amlla ahall Uv* Ihsra till they 



uua to tax mr Faulk- 
■Bd vitb thU IM^nc uinuta capricaT-^ 
Ian tlia IJlm raparta of a ailly boor wal|li 
D yeur braaat acalnit my triad affaetlan? 
Fault. Tliar kava no weicht with air, 
Tulia; no, n^— 1 am happy if you liavv haan 
■o— yet ODly aay that you did not alni with 
ntrlh — lay that you thought at Faulidand In 



r that I had Gacd d 



— O, I am a brul* whan I hut admit a doubt 
•1 your trua conatancyl 

Jul. I( tver, without auch cauta from 
rou, ■* ■ will not auppoae poaaible, you 
Bud nv afTactlana vecrias but a point, may 



(ord la srat- 
titia to youl 

, Julia; pwr- 
for love, ii 
too thankful 



■arm offuaioH 



Jul. For what quality uuat 1 love you7 
FaKli. For na quality I To retard me 
F«r any quality of mind or underatandini 
Here only to eiUem me. And for perion- 
I have often wiabed myacif datsrmed. to ba 
caavlncad tbal I owed no ahlicalion there 
For sny part of yaur affection. 

Jul. Where Nature ha* bcatowad ■ (how 
of nice attention in the featurca of a man, 
h« abould laufh at It a* mlaplaced. I bavi 



nlchl 



■nk 1 



Julia.— I deapiac p< 
rou loved me ■• I 
Sttaiop, you'd ihlnl 



:icl« 
>u; but my heart 
I if it were to or i 
la not well from - 
K.n in a man.-Yel 
iah, thaugh I were 



feed and Juatlfy my doubla.— I would not 
hava haan mom fraa no— I am proud of my 

raatralBi. Y*t— yat— parhapa your hl(h r«- 

apact alona fur Ihla aelaun compact haa 
fettered your Indinatlona, which alaa bad 
made worthier choice.- How ahall I ba aura, 
had you remalnad unbaund in tfaouflht and 
promlaa, that I ahould atlll hava boan du 
object of your parHvarini love? 

Jul. Than try mo bow.— Let ui b« trM 

will not feal mere liberty! 

Faulk. Thare now I an haaty, Jullal ao 
anxloua to ba traal— If your love for mo wutm 
Rkad and ardant. you would not looaa your 
hold, even thn' I wlahtd It I 

Jul. O, you torture m* to th* hurtt— I 
cannot bear It. 

Faulk. I do not mean to dlatreaa you.— 
If I lovwl you leaa I ahould never live yoB 
an uneaay momonl.-But hear me.-AU mp 
fretful doubU arlae from thia— Woman are 
not uaad to wel|h, and aeparatn the motlvoa 
ot their affectlona:— the cold dicta tea e( 

■ometimea ba mialakon for the pleadlns* 
of lb* heart.- — I would not boail- yet lot 
ne aay that I have nalthar afa, paraon, or 
cbaractar to found dUiike on;— my fortune 
■ueh aa few ladiaa could bo charred with 
indiscTtlion In the match.— O Julia! whaa 
Locr recelvea auch countenance from Pn- 
ilnda wUl ba auaplcloua ot It* 



dtm 

bint 

Jul. 



lot whither your li 

null me— I will apara you the 
■vlnf dona ao.—l hava ^Iven > 



tl— 'Sdralbl what ■ hrute am 
r tfaua! Yat atayl-Aye— afae la 
- - eaolution there i 



ui !— Hoa 



faith I- 



la 



either! Why, Julia— my love— aay but that 

you forcive me-coae but to tell ma that- 
New, thU la hcinc loo raaanlful.— Stay I 
aha If cominf tee — I theufht ah* woul^— 
OS slradlxrss in any thlnal her (olnf away 
mu*t have been a mere trick then.— She 
(faa'u't *ae that I waa hurt by It.— I'll alTact 

Indifference.— I// anu a luHi: llitn Hhitii] 

No— Z-dat ahe'a not eominr!— nor dan'l In- 
tend it, I auppoaa.— Thla la not sleadihtss. 
but obsHxacyr Yet I deaervc It.— What, after 
as lone an abaence to quarrel with her ten- 
derne**!— 'twat harbaroua and unmanly!— 
I ahould ba aahamed to aee ber now.-fll 
wait tlU her juat rcaautmcDt ia abated- 
and when I diatraaa her ao a(aln, may I 
ioae her for ever! and ha linked inatead la 
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THE RIVAI£ 



r folly half tb* i»j. uid >ll thi 



Mrs. MALAPRor, an 

Mrs. Mai. Your bilnt Sir Anthony'i ion. 
CapUtn, would ■(■■If be ■ aufiiclnt accem- 
madatlon;— but from tbe in(>nultr ol your 
■ppganncB, I am convinud you d*Mrva Ilia 

Abs. Permit nia to tmy, madam, tbat at 

Mill LaoBulih, my principal Indue em ant in 
thli affair at prasant li tbe henor of boln( 
allied to Mr>. Malaprep; of whoie intal- 









. Mai. Sir, . 

arl — 1 beg. Captain, y 

[Sill-Ah! few ■antlemen 






O, I Have beard t 





.inee I exp 




laid my po 




te think o> 


allow again;-! bave > 




tbooy'* prepoaltlen befo 


re bar;-but. 



Mr3. Mai. 
to (ucb a I 
totad from 



lughl ibe bad per- 
wltb bim; but 



. vuml 



behold tbia very day I b 
otbor latter from the fallawl 
have It in my pochet. 

Ab,. O the davill my laat I 

Mrs. Mai. Aya, bar* It U. 

Abi. Aye, my note, IndaMlI O the Hb L 
traltraat Lucy. [jiaiL I 

Mrs. Mai. Tbera, parbapa yon msy bat 1| 
the writing. [Ci' ' - ' 

Abs. 1 think I have i 
fan.~V*». I crriaMy ni 



leiiigcncc you Sena mt, jne tnort jo as mj r^ 

Mrs.' Mai. Thafa you, ^. | 

v4bi. "1,1,4 ttni-.irtvlly tht eharaetT af t^f 

>•■{ an accomflishtJ gintlimm, and a mm tl t 

hanor." WelU thafa handiM enoafh | 





Abs. That he bad. III anawar for hki. 




niB-am. 


nnte now but tor lb* worlbleu flower, 


Mrs. Mai. But go on, •ir-yoa'D ■•• pm- 


beauty I 


ently. 


Abs. It ia but too true. Indeed, ma'am.- 


Abs. "As for l/ie old weatber-bfattm Af 


Yat Ifearourl«lleaahouldah.retba blame- 


dragon who guards you " — Who can ha ■■■ 




by tbat? 


that bno^leJge In Ihem would be auparflu- 


Mrs. Mai. Mel a\l-mel-h» mmmaA mtl 


oua. Thua, like garden -treea. they aaldom 


There-wbat do you think nowT-Bul go (■ 


•how frulta till time baa robbed Ifaem of 


■ litde further. 


tbe more apeciou. hIoa>om.-F.», like Mra. 






bard but 1 will elude her fig.Ja««. » / « 


both at oncat 


laid that the same ridiculous vanUf «lrM 


Mrt. Mol. Sir-you overpower me with 


iiiflifj her dress up her coarse fntum. ni 


Kood-brecdlng.— He la the very plna-apple 


deck her dull chat mih hard vmrds mfdA ite 








Mrs. Mai. There, alrl na attack urM m 


tlivad to fix ber affeclioni on ■ beggarly. 


lauguaget Wbal do you think of thatT-« 


atroUlng. eavaa-dropplog Entlgn, whom 





pardon, ma'aB " datt tUt 

ihe grossett iectptiatu fr*m 
Headed admiratian "—^k t» 

I •■ so ihal I hare a icktiM 

irily wilh the aU harwHat'i 
en lo make ktr a go-bttwteu 
nes." — Wna avtr naA at- 
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Act III, So. IIL 



to fa* ollli*«l to llltl 



Hat ha! ha! A conccltad pupp 

1 1 Wall, but Mn. Malaprop, i 

«am> to infatuated by thi> I 



b* nick, wlU hava 
calai and fairly co 
■ hli atcad. 



tha fallow laid by tha 



daBshtad with tha 



a leathaoBB ad- 
'a haart.— E hava 
heard of lirla parxcutad aa 1 am, who hava 
ipealed in bahalf of their favored lovar la 
le (enaroaity of bla rival: auppoae I ware 
I try It— there atanda tha hated rival— on 
Kear tool— but O. how nnllka my Boverlayl 

ery iia(Ii(«it wooar I— Quite at hli aaaa, 
pan my werd^l-U apaak Brat [Aloud] 



Abi. But. pray, could not I aea the 1 
■r a few mloutea now 7-t abould like to 

Mrs. Mai. Why,' I don't hnow-l di 
b« U not prepared (or a lirat vlalt of 

O Lord! >be won't mind mt — only 



Mm. 



Will. 



verlejr— 



lAsidt] Gently, (ood tc 
Mrs. Mai. What did you aai 
Abs. O. I wa* soiiif to pro 
hould tell her, hy way at je. 



Abt. Madam. [rariu rniad. 

Lyd. O Haavenal Beverley! 

Abt. Huahl-huah, my lif a 1-Sof tly t Be 

Lyd. I an eo aatonlthodi and ao lerriAadl 
and ao aver>syed I-Fsr Heavan't aakel bow 

Abt. Briefly— I have dacelvad your aunt. 
—I WM Informed tbat my new rival waa to 
viall here thi* avanlnc, and contriviuc to 
have bim kept away, hava paaaad nyaall on 
Utr lor Capt. Abaolute. 

Lyd. O, charmint I— And abo really take* 

Abs. O, aha'a convjiKad of It. 
Lyd. Hal ha I ha I I can't forbear laufh- 
tblBk bow her aafadty ia over- 



aehad! 



Abt. 



bU> her he'll (et m; 
■ 1 hat— Let him if 
.ydia. come down 
lake me a go-belTiiti, 
a! ha! hat— Coue i 
don't wonder at y 
»I— hia Impudence li 



trifle with our pracloua mo- 
auch another opportunity may not 
hen let me bow conjure my kind, 
ideacendlnc aBael, to fix tha Una 



here! ICaltingl-Ht-a 
m Iheir inlervieaif— 
own. I aay, Lydial— 
>ur lausbini. bat hal 
truly ridiculoua. 



Mrt. Mai. The Utile huaay vnin' 
VelU 111 CO and tell her at once wb 
Ibe ahall know that Capt. Abaolute 
wait on her.— And I'll make bei 



Abt. Hal hal hat one would tbink now 
mitht throw off all dlifujae at onca, and 

eiic ny priia with aecurity— but luch la 

.ydia'a caprice tl 



in of my paltry wealth T— 
be winfi of love 7 
to me— rich only tbua— in 
BO portion to ma but thy 
nereue lu you, Lydio— for 
t U tha only dower your 



e with h 



hether aba kBowa 



Lyd. How pera 

Abt. Aht my a^l, what a life wiU we 
then live! Love ahalt be our idol and eup. 
port I We will worahip hint with a monaati.: 
■ trictncaa; ahjurtna all worldly toya, le cen- 
tra every tbouibt and action there.— Prot'd 
of calamity, we will enjoy the wreck of 
wealth; while tbe aurreundinf (loom of 
adverilty ihall moke tbe flama of our pure 
love show doubly bricbt.— By Haavanat I 
would flinf all (ooda of fortune from ma 
with a prodlKal hand to enjoy the acene 
where E mifht claap my Lydia to my boaon, 
and uy. the world atfordi no amUa to me- 

but bare. [Embracing liir] If ahe holda 

out BOW tbo davil la in it! lAtidt. 

Lyd. Now could I fly with him to tha 
Aniipodaat hut my paraecutkui la nnt yet 
I to a erial*. 
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I'm Impatiant to know ho« 
nay dipnrta herulf. Inside 

panalva, Lrdial— ia than yeui 



LjpJ. No— nor n»v» 
Ufa. 
Mrs. MaL An Ul-t< 



npered litth davil)— 
ill her Ji/c— will aha? 

\Aiiiii. 



ilsht 



Lyd. Think net the Idle thrai 
ridlculoua aunt can avar have ■ 
with m«. 

Mr,. Mai. Varr dutiful, upon my ward 
l/lsidL 

Lyd. Lai bar tholce ba Cofl. AbsalMii 
but Beverley la mine. 

Mrs. Mai. 1 am aatoalihad at bar aaaur 



Abi. 



I then 



enlor 



[K«c, 



Mr,. Mai. [Aiidcl Aye— pi 

can eOUtuB no lautmt.—lAlBuJ] Why, hu»yl 

huaayt— I have overheard you. 
Abs. O, confound bar vlK<Unca! [AsiJc 
Mrs. Mai. Capt. Abaolute-l know not 

bsw to apologlie (or her ahscklnc ruda- 



Abs. 



ind. 



[Ask 



I h 


V, hop", madam. 


that 


tin* wU 


brlns 


tfae 


youuB lady 








M 


rs. Mai. O thara'a 


noth 


na lobe 


hoped 


for 


from her! Sha'a 


aa ba 


adatrona 




■lUfory on »•>' bwika 


of Nil,. 




/. 


J. Nay. madam. 


what 


do you 


ebarta 




with now 7 








M 


rs. .\I.>I. Why. thou un 




fabal- 


didn 


t you tall Ihia ■ 


ntlan 


«. to hi. f.« 


thai 


you loved snolfae 


r bel 








you never would b 
d. No. madam-I 


e hl> 
did n 


, 




.1, 


s. M.-I. Good H 




<.' what 






!-Lydl* Lydia. 




...ht to 


know 


that 


lyinr don'l becoir 








Did 


•t T-- boaal that 


Bev. 


kT-ihli 


itrol- 


Itt 


Beverley. fwaHix 


d yo 


ur heart 


7— Tell 



Mnl. Hold — hold. Aaaur 



good. Caplain- 
aoon. Captain.-^ 



bleialac wait ^ ^ 



Mrs. Mai, Huaayl Itl chnl 
I your throati— com* alons — coi 

[£««»( se-.-tra!li,. AaaoLUIE 
hand IB Lydia— Mil. Mi 
pUg hir from tftaking. 




you. Maiter Bullar wouldn't boUava bla •* 
ayai, and Mra. Pickle would err. "Lai 
prcaarva me I " our dalry^mald wotiU o 
■ lealinB to Iha door, and I wnmnt D 
Taatar. your Honoi'a lavorlla. wooU hlirt 

like my walatcoat.— Oona I III hoU ■ l 

then a'n't a doi In tha hoaa* bnt wmU 
bark, and I quaatian wbathar PMIIu « " 
wac ■ hair ol bar tnlll 

Acri-s. Aye, David, thara'a notUav 
folishing. 

Da-.: So 1 aayB of yoor Hoaor'a b*aW 
hut tha boy nevor head* met 

A. res. But. David, haa Mr. Da-la- 



od chaaina. and horlnff. 

I'av. ru call acain, air. 

Acrfs. Do-<nd aaa If than nra «■; 
era for me at Iha poat-ollica. 

nav. I will.-By the Maaa, I cbb*I Mf 
xikins at your baadl-If I hadn't b**a If 
I the cookinf, I wlib I may dU U 1 alMll 
ave known tha diah xalD awMUt ISAl. 

iCBCS comes forward fractuing a daacav 



-1 can walk a mlnuel 
'm forced t— and I hai 
rood atick In a coun' 
■nd Ubor*!- 1 nevar 
ivar two couple— fifun 
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ot It Willi ■'«* ■ captabi In th* 
Bot tluH eutlandiib hmbu 
I uiil CotUIoDI ars qutta bayead 
kU asvvr proipar at 'em, tluf m 
■ or* Irue-born Enfltfth ^l«ff» — 
I undantuid their cunt FnncT 
Ir pai thli, and fas that, aiid f 



ril No, *tU csrtnlii I 



t Uki 



Act ni, 8a IV. 

O, bf mr —A It la 



4, BrtBch •( fritndthipf Aya, arai 
hut I hava na auiualntaBca with tUa mabm 
I naw aaw hln hi mr Ufa. 

Ma hu tkia laaa rtaht thn to taha and a 



I Sir Locliu lyTrlcsar tri , 



Enter Sia Lucius. 



. Hr daar Siw LucJu*. I hlaa yoiir 

Luc. Pray, my fiiuid, what haa 

yeu as loddgnly ta Bath? 
. Faith I I hav> followsd Capid** 
Laalcra. and find mysBlF In a quaf- 
t last. — Id ahart. 1 hava bacn rarr 
. Sir Ludui.— I don't chooaa to ■Mi- 



di'. Frari what la tha caacT— I 

. hlarh ma. Sir Ludua, I fall aa 
I Bead be in lave with a yaun^ lady 
-lenda tahe my part— I lallaw her to 
and word of my arrival, and receivi 
that the lady li to b« sthrrwiii dli- 
■t.-Thi(. Sir Luclua, I dl belna III- 



.uc. Very HI, upon 
an you divine the c 
. Why. there-a thi 
lovrr, are Beverle, 
in Bath.— Oddi ilai 



■eien 



B him aB.d not know It I Bat 
contrive to have a llttia ri^t al 

What the d-l airHaaa RfAt 



think AchiUtt, or my Utda AUzandtr tkt 
Gnat avar Inipilrad where tha rifht larf 
No, by my laul, they draw their broad- 
■worda, and left the laxy aona o( naaoa ta 
aattlo tha foatica o( It. 
■ Tit. Yonr worda are 




BUndtTimu-Hall t 
ranke of aneeatry In &a OTtiatn Una that 
would furaleh the new room, every obo of 
wbon had Ullad hU man I— For thonih tha 
uanelan-hoaBe and dirty acraa have allpt 
tbrouah my finiera, t thank Qod oar honor, 
and tha famlly-plcturaa, are aa fresh aa 

Acre,. O Sir Lnidual I hava had aneaa- 

tain in tha militia I-Odda halts and bar- 
rale I say no more— I'm braced for It— mjr 
narvae u-b bacnna eattutl my einewa wire I 
and tny heart pinchbeck I Tha thunder of 



- In the ptay says, " I could da auch deede [ " 

ion at all In the case.— Theee IhlBia 
lid alwayi be done civilly. 
■res. I must be in a passion. Sir Luclua. 
Bust bo in a rafo.— Daar Sir Ludua, lot 

'a pan and paper. [S.U (/™« (o write. 
Duid tha ink wars red !— Indite, I eay, 
«1— Hov shall I bsilBT Odds bnUate 
and hlwleat 111 write a rood bold hand. 



Sir Luc. Phot pboT do the tl 

and liha a Cbriatlu. Be«ln now, 

Acrti. That's loo cIvU hy I 
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Actei. IWrilingi Wall 

Sir Luc. " From our bolh aidrtssing tkt 



Aerit. Ay — (liar*' 

i-e] " ,o«t lady "-W 

Sir Luc. •■/ shall 



Z— — dal I'm not aaklBt him ta 



Sir Luc. -To lellle our preltMSiom "— 
Acrex. VWrilingl W.U- 
Sir Luc. Lat na aaa-aya, Kine's Mtad- 
Sildt will do—" In King-, MraJ.Hilds.'' 

Acrei. So that's iliinB.— Well. I'll fold It 

dacsar ahall ha tlia ual. 

Sir Luc. Ynu aaa new, thla lillla aicpluia- 

tton wUI put -" — *■■ 

sr mlaundari 

Acrei. Ay a, wa fi|ht ta pravant maj 
miaundaratuidiiiff. 

5ir Luc. Nov, I'll Icava rou to fi> rour 

clda it tbia avcnins if you can; then iat 
the nnt came of it, 'twill be off yeur mind 

Sir Luc. Sa I ahall aaa Mihlnc mora oi 
you, UDlaaa It ba by latter, llU the avaolnc. 
—I would do myaalf the honor to carry 
your meaaagc; bul, lo tell you a aacrat, I 
believa I aball have jual aucb anothar affair 

bare, who put ■ Jaat on ma lately at the 
eitpanaa of my country, and 1 only went to 
fall ia with tbe eanllemaii lo ull bim out. 

Acres. By my valor, I ahall like to aaa 
yon fifht firatl Odda lifat I ■hould Ilka 
to aae you kill him, II It waa only to fat ■ 
liltla leaaon. 

S,r Luc. I abalt ba very proud of In- 
atnictinc you.-Wall for the praiant-faut 



ACT IV 

SCE.1E I 

:res-s LodetHi 
CBFS a«d Dav 



■ar In the hlti«dinn ahould mite ■■ l|_ 
wban I wa-n't ao ndadad. Oaaal whrt il 
tba old lady aoy wb*B alio baar* ^ 

Acrei. Ah t David, if yon lud haari ft 
Lueitu!— Odila apaika and HwumI k « " 
have rouaed your valor. 

Doi'id. Not ha. lodaad. I hMw i 
bleodthiraty earmoninta. Look'a^ ma 
if yon'd wanted a bent at b«dBK, vw 



Acm. Bat my Ao-or, D«vM. mr html 
I mnal bo very careful at my haaav. 

Dai-id. Aya, by tba Maaal mat I 1 
bo very careful af It; and I tblak ta n 
uy honor eoulda't do laoa dun ta ba tar 
coreful of fne. 

Acrei. Odda bladeal Dawl4 no 
man wlU aver riak tba low of hi* iMHrl 

Datid. I aay then. It would ba bat iM 
In honor never ta rlak (ho loaa id b 
gtnlltman. — Look'aa, maatar, tUa JMav 




Rght. (Plaaaant anancb that). BdM 
kill bim— (the moro'a my lock). Now, pr« 
who seta the profit of ItT— Wby, B7 kawi 
-But put the caae that be kUIa »al-by t 
Maial I ffo to the woroia, and my h^ 

Acrtt. No, David— ia tbnt eaaol-M 
erovna and lauralat your koBor foOawa p 

Da-.id. Now, that-* Jolt tka placa vta 
I could make • ahlft lo do withant It, 
Acrrs. Z da, David, yBU>ra a . 




eyl-Odd* llial 
ny mlichlef donal 
Da: id. By the Maa . . .. 
na acalnat youl— Oanal ban 
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nblB to think o't.— 
:e bloadymiDded wii 
luld abidn 'cml— Irom 



■ei. Z-di! I won-l be afraid!— Odds 
ind fury! you ahao't make me afraid I— 
!■ the challence, and t have aent lor 
bar IrleDd Jack Abaolute to carry It 



Aye, I' the name 



iln-t lend a 


band 




lor the 


beet bor 


lur atsble. 


By 


be 


M»et i( 


don-l loo 












■i«nln( and malido 




t letter 




mel 






der. Uke 


tr'a pouch 1 


-Oon 


• I 


wouldn 














r«. Out. y 




Itro 


on!-You 


ba'n't ll 


nl a era* 


hopp 








fid. WeU, 








-Twill 








1 Clod-Hall !-bul 


Im-.-How 






. oe »!-Aye. 




bitch. 


•he lltt 


La what afa 






er ma* 


er'. (oln 


l-And I warrai 




Id Crop 


who hi 


.d your h 




field and r 


oad. the 


••ar*, will 




th. 


hour he 





It won't do. David— I ai 
o fiabt~io set aloDE, you 
n in the mind. 


£«/pr 


Sejvabt. 


Captain Ab 
Olahow h 
WeU, K«v 

Whafa th 


olute, air. 

m up. iExi! 

en tend we be 

1 1— Don't pro* 


Good bye. 


Maater. [K'd 



Oi-Tbor*- 

"To £ru.V. 



lel 



r. Indeed I— Why, you won't Rfht him 
you. Bob? 

■es. 'Egad, but 1 will, Jack—Sir Luclm 
■rouiht me to it. He haa left me (ul 
(■-and I'll fifbt lh<« evening, that ai 



Abs. Bat what have I to do with thiaf 

Acres. Why, as 1 think you know aoma- 

thlnc of thia fallow, I want you to find 

blm out for me, and (Ive him this morlal 

Abs. Well. live It to mc. and truat mo 

Acres. Thank you. my dear friend, my 



Sen: Sir Anthony Ahsolnlo !• bdow. In- 
qulrinc for the Captain. 

Abs. I'll come lnatBntly.-Wal], my lltUa 
hero, success attend you. IComg. 

Arrn. Slay — stay. Jade. — It Bsverlay 
should ask you what kind of ■ man your 
friend Acres is, do tail bin I am n davil of 
a fellow—wlll you. Jack 7 

Abs. To be sure 1 shall.— Ill aay you 
are a determined dog — hey. Bob 7 

^»ri. Aye. do. do— and if that frifhten* 
him. r^mdt perhapa be mayn't come. So 

rally kill ■ man a weak— 



II you. Jack 7 

■lbs. I wUI. I will) 111 a 

Icres. Risht. right- "tia 

achief; for I don't want 

cles 



a called 



• his Ufa 



Abs. Nol— that's very kind of you. 

Acres. Why. you doo'I wish me to kia 
hin— do you. Jack 7 

Abs. No. upon my soul, I do not.— But 
a devil of a fellow, bey? IGeing. 

Acres. True, true.- But stay— stay. Jack 



Sons 11 
M>9. Malapkdp's LoJtingi. 
Mas. MuLAriop and LVDia. 
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nuT— tell ma that.— A (UtMl 
DUB 7 • prattr firur* of • nao? 

Lyd. Sbg Ilttla tbinki whom aha 
U pnUlnst lAiide^ — So ia B«varl*r> 



Mai. No 






plnaat-Copuii 

woDUa.— Not Captain Abaoluta la Indnd ■ 

Aim teotlciuaDi 

Lyd. Aye, tha Captain AbHluta i^cii have 
•aan. lAsiUc. 

Mrs. Mai. Than h.'a lo wall bnd(-ja 
full of aUcrilr, ud aduIatioD I— and baa io 
KKCh to lay for hiniHlf:— in aucb sooil Un- 
gumgt, tool — HIa phyaiofnomy ao framaat- 
tcalt— Tban hia praaence la u noblal— I pro- 
t»t, wban I aaw hiu, I theuaht of what 
Hamlot Mya ia tba play;— " Kcapnian curia! 
— tho front of Jeb hiuaalf!— An aya, lUia 

Ilka Harry Mercury, naw— " aonialliinK about 
klaalna— on a bill— however, the ainilitude 
alruck ma dlr«l!r. 

Lyd. Haw eara(ed aball ba prsaantly 
wh«B *h* dUcovara ber BiatakaT [/tiide. 



Serv. Sir Anlbony and Captain Alw 

Mrt. Mai. ShoW tbem up bere. 

Now, Lydia. 1 Inalat on your habavln, 
becauea a younc woman.— Sbaw your 
t lanat, lhiiu|h yau have fi 



r duty. 



Lyd. 



ahall I 



> biin 1 



5iV Amli. Here we are, Mra. IMalaprap 
one Id mlliaale the frawna ol unreientin| 
eauty— and difficulty enough I bad to brlni 
hIa feiiow.— 1 don't know wbat'a the mailer: 
ut If I badn't held him by force, he'd bav< 
iven mc the allp. 

Mrs. MaL You hava Infiiilte trouble, Sii 
inthooy, in the sffBir. 1 an aabamed foi 
he cauaal— LydIa, Lydia, rlie, I heeeect 
sul— oav vaur reipeclal Uiid,- la Iwr 

eftected on the worth of thii 
ard dui 

„ and mv allianc 

to ber I 






Abs. 



You I 
WhUat 



Whi 



allianci 

l.-I..f, 

e d~l ihall 1 doi 
[r. ahe wob'i even lo 
era here.-I knew ah* 



lAiidc]- 
>k at m< 



lAasoLUTE leimi la txpottiUatt trilk Mi 
Lyd. lAiidtl I wandor 1 ha'nt hwd wt 




Lydin. 

you I lAtule it kn. 

Sir Atilh. May I not flnttn' nijradf tbt 

Mlaa Lancuiab will aaalcn wlwl cmm if 

dialike ahe can hava to my aonl-Wlir *at 

you basin, Jach T— Spaak, ran inippy — ^aakl 

lAiide lo Urn. 

Mrs. Mai. It ia impoaalbU, Sir ABthMr> 

any.— She will not lay aha k» 





war, buaayl why dan' 


y« uawarT 
lAhdt f br. 


Sir 


Anik. Then, madam. 


I tnut that a 




bar t 




don't 


you apaakT 


Mndr rs him. 


Ly 


[Aiidi] 1 think my 




Ittle 


Inclined lu eouveraatl 


an >a myaalL- 


How 




Ab 


Hem I beml-mada 


m-*aml-(A.» 



ANTiioNr]- FaithI air, I un aa 
— and ao — ao — confuaadi — I tald ym 1 
ba an, air,— I knew it.— Tha— tha— tra 
my paaalon entirely takaa avay tai 



Ami,. But it i 



[Abs. mak, 
tktm u 
Mrt. Mai. 

Sir Ailh. 
Vbal the d- 



ttkti 



lt7— Go up, and api 

Hia. Hai_ f< 

Auihony, ahnD wa 
—Ah I you atubbsm 
lAtid* I 
It yat, ma-am, not 
are you atT Unlach 
— lAiide I 







Miae 


Umcuiah land an 


the mU. 






* t. 


>ie leva7-WUI 


Sir A 




Wha 


the 


d-1 all* thai. 


Why ( 


in' 






>k outr-Ml 








t In 


aqolnayl 


my— uy 




tend 










Ahl 






tdl yau 


what. Jack, if 
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Act rv. So. n. 



irectlr. and ■llhlr. too, I (hall b« in luch 
rsrol— Mr*. M>iat>rap, I wlib th« Imdy 
rould f*var iu witb unutbl&f uorc tliui 
•ido-fronll 

[Mu. Malaprof irrms lo chide Lydia. 
Abi. lAiidi] Sol— All will oul 



iGii 



up 



. Lydia, 
mr Lrdtai 



le BBt (urprisad, i 
urpri** at pr«««Dt. 
Lyd. [Aside] Haavcnit ' 
oicol— Sur* ha can't bava L 
uatbonri t«a !— 

ILoots round by drgrrei 
a tbla pBialbkl— my Bevai 
hia beT— mr BovorlarT 



loflly. 



Ah! * 



I all t 






[AjU 



■yt— What can I 
ion. Jack Abaolutal 

Afri. Mai, For ahanie. hu**yt (or •hamal 
-your head run* w on thai fallow that yon 
■av* him alwaya la your ayHl— Be( Captain 
Uiaolula'i pardoD directly. 

Lyd. 1 aae no Captain Abaolula, bat ny 
oved Beverlayl 

Sir Axik. Z— dal Iho Birl'a madl-ber 
iraln'a turnad by nadini 



^fr3. Mai. 






-What do you mean by Bcvei 
Yon aaw Captain Absolut a 
lay; tbcra he la — your huabai 
be. 

Lyd. Wilh all ny *oul, ma 
retuH loy Beverley 

Sir Aflh. OI she'* a> mad 



believe *o1 
y, hui>y7— 
before lo- 

that (hall 

m.-Wh*n I 






madiily that ha* stood In my way. 

^>> Anili. Wall, I am ilad yon 

the dull, Inaendbla vulat ; 

to be, however!— I'm (lad you faava mi 

tbla wa* your ptniltHct, your duly, 
obedieticrl—l theu>ht It waa d— ned an 
—You ntver heard their names before 
yml-Whal. Languithei af WorcesUi 
htyf— if you coMid please mt in the . 



villain r-Wbait-IPK^nling lo 
hey7— Why, you hypoc 'Meal y 



ilA] 



Abs. Tl* with difficulty, sir.— I am con- 
fused—van' much coahiaed, aa you mnat 
perceive. 

Mrs Mai. O LudI Sir Anthony!— a aaw 
li^ht breaka In upon mal-Hcy! howl whati 
Captain, did yau write the litters thenT— 
What " 



impllatlon < 



iy7— O 1 



jou for 
i viealher-bea 
:y1 was It i 



echT 



Abs. Dear sir! Tnj modesty will ha over- 
powered at last. If you don't aasist mav- 
I shall certainly not be able to stand Itl 

Sir Anih, Come, come, Mrs. Malaproih 
we must toTfet and fardva.— Odds lifol 
matters have taken so clever a tun all ol a 
sudden, Ibat I could find In my heart to be 
so (ood-humiiradl and so aallant t— hey ! Ura. 
Maloprapl 

Mrs. Mai. Well, Sir Anthony, aince yim 
' >lre It. we will not anticipate the paet;— 



will n 



mind. 



r be all lo the future. 



lor me. 




Mrs. Mai. Aye. sir, who are you? O 


each other's arms, 1 warrant! [Aside]- 


mercy! 1 besin to suspect! 


Jach-l.n'l th* rheet' as 1 said, hey7-and 


Abs. Y< Powers of Impudence befriend 


the eye, you doa!-uid Ih. llp-hey T-Como, 




Mrs. Malaprop, we'll not disturb Ih.lr ton- 


1 am your wife's son; and that 1 sincerely 




believe myself to be jouri also. 1 hope my 


n**s! -yo^lh's the season made for joy" 




-[5.>i«.]-heyl-Odds tifsl I'm In such 




spirit..-! don't know what 1 couldn't dol- 


be proud lo add uffeclionate •.efhrw.—l need 


Permli me, ma'am-CCirr, hi, l,„„d lo Ma». 


not tell my Lydla, that she sees her laitbful 




Beverley, who, knswinc the sinaular seo- 


a little foollnr myeell-Tol-da-rol t de-»II 


erosily of her temper, assumed that name, 


[£i.-I singing, and handing Mi-S. Mal. 


snd a station which bas proved a test of the 


Ltdia sils sullenly in her chair. 


nost disinterested love, which be now hopes 


Abs. So much thouabt bodes ma no good 


10 enjoy In a more elevated character. 


[Aside].-So frave, Lydla! 


Lyd. [Sullenly] So!-lhcra will be no 


Lyd. Sir! 



thouabt 

That d— ned me no syllable ha* 
[/f fide] —What, Lydla, now that 
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of our nuance— • liltla tiieallli and cam fort 
aty bs andurad after all. And for year 
foHune, the lawyera aball make lueb aettla- 

Lyd. Lawyer,:— I halt Uwyeral 

Abi. Nay tben, we will not wait for thair 

llbf erinf fonui, but laataiitlsr pmcore the 

Hcance, and 

Lyd. Tbt lictnct '^1 hall Hcaiai 

Abs. Ob tny laval be net as unMndl— 

Tbua lei me Intreat — 



Abi. [Riling] N. 
no eonttra' ' 

I real«a lb< 



7 

e abiil be 



If ■ have loat your hearl — 
■at.— 'Gad, I muat try what a 
wlU do. Usiilc. 
Lyd. lSisi«e] Than, air. let me tell yaa, 
lired by 



Lyd. ISofUningl Tla y^ur 
lir.— 1— I— I Buppofa rnu 



iili 

Abi. O. moB 
ia much better than batag la loval— hat U 
bal—ThaiV* aoma eplrit In Ikitt—Vkt 

promiaaa. half nn hundred vowa, imdar «bA 
habd, with the marka of a iluon ar tia 
anceia to witneial— all lluit'* at na ^ 
lequeDca, you hno ~ 

ear, that miia die 

but never mind tluti— or parhapa Ibaji Mr 
be ill-Datured enough Id blot that the t» 
Ileman gm tirad of tha lady and fam^ 
her— but don't let that tret roti. 
Lyd. Tharo'i 




Lyd. Thii 
and deceit, jrou baaa la^ratol 

Sir Anih. What tha davll'a __ 

l-Z-dal Mr*. Malaprop, thia b to 




^.y Google 



THE RIVALS Act IV, Sc. III. 

Why. Fou'vo frlihunwl her, ran doc. J™" '*!"■ Vwy '™». *^> but if ■ mM navar 

]^v«- uitwri fall thoucbta I ■hould think tliay 

Abs. By >U UuVi ««»«•■ *ir mi^Ai itud i 

Sir Anih. Z— dat aay no nor«, I tall rax- vara)!. 

— Mn. MsUprop ahall mtka ronr pawM^ i" i-uc. Tham a 

Yob Duat niaka hia pwu, Mra. Mulaprop;— with ma, vhlch hdk 

you muat tcU bar 'tia Jack'a way-tall bar Abs. Hu-k'ao, Sir Liielua.-if I bad sat 

•tia all our traya— It nin> In ths blood of bafora knowii yaa to ba a Bantlaman, upoa 

aur fWDUyt-Cama. act on, Jack-bal bal my aoul. I abould not bava dlacovarad it at 

[Pyiiking him out. unltaa you meui to quarral with m^ I 

Mrt. Mai. Ol Sit AathoBrt— O fia, Ctv cannot cencalvel 

tain! lExeuHt iivtrally. Sir Luc 1 humbly thank you, air, for tha 

quicknaia ol your ■pprahcai{Dn.~-[Bimn(] 

III —Yon have named ika vary thine I mold 

The North Poradi. ■*>"■ Vary mil, air— I abali certainly not 

baulk your IncliBatloaa— but I ahould ba 

£nlrr Sir Lucius O'Tkicger. slad you would plaaae to aiqilalD your 



■ r Luc. I wondar whara tblt Capt. Ab- 
it« bldea bimaetf.— Upon my coDaclancel 
■eaa ofiicara ara alwayi la ona'a way In 

I Lady Dorothy Carmiae, If It 
a lor a little roiue of ■ major, 
>y with her bafora ah. could (at a alfht 



rm-UBleai it ba a toucb at tha old >ar- 
at la 'cm. that makaa tha little crcaturaa 
caucbt. tika viprra, with a bit of red 
lib.— Hah I— Ian 't thit the Captain com- 
1 7— faith It ia!— Th.ra U a probability of 
cceedlnc about that fellow that la mlKbty 
ivokloBl— Who the devU la he Ulklnf to? 



plottlnat A not 
achamaa, upon my 
1 did not think bar 



, with tba craataat plasaur 
uc. O, taltht I'm In the I. 



Sir Luc. Pray, air, bo aaay— tba quarrd 
la a vary pratty quarrel aa It ■taada-'wa 
ahould only (poll It hy tryta* to axplala IL— 

".'"'■icl^ P>eaed on ma within Ibla week.— So as more, 

Abs. Well, air, alaca you are ao bant on 
It, the Biwnar tba better;— let it ba tbia avan- 
Inc— here, by tba Spring .Cardena.-Wa abaU 
■ CBTcaly be latempted. 

5i' Luc. Faith I that aama tatermption 
in atfalra of tbla nature ahowa vary fraot 
i]l-braedinK.-I don't knew whafa tha ran- 
■on, hut la Eailaud, if a Iblnc of thia UMd 
■ale wind, people aiaka auch a pother that 



rord than, y 
"ho jiv""' 



truth aa vail ■ 





you. Captain. I abould take It aa a par< 


a bean 


ticular klndncaa if you'd let ua meet in 








cdi ma thar. about aU o'clock, and 1 may 




diapalcb both matt. ri at once. 


«th. I 


Abs. Tie the aama to me auct!y.-A 




little after alx, than, we wUl dlaeuaa tbia 


otfa.r 


matter mora aarloualy. 


in th. 


.Sir Luc. If you plaaae. air. Ibara wUI bo 




very pretty amall-aword lifbt, tho' It won't 


k of It 


do lor > lone ahot. So that mattor'a aeltladi 




and my mlnd-a at aaaal [E^i'l Sli LudUl. 


■Z"i^,'t 






£n(rr Faulklakd, meiiing Absolute. 


:l (an- 






Abs. Well met.-l waa folni to look U» 


:aptaln, 


you.— O, Faulklandl all tha damona of aplta 


■a with 






mat I'm >o v»>d Ibat if I bad not tba 


■t ba a 


protpecl of a reaourca In bainc knocked on 


1 hap- 


th. bead by and by. 1 ahould acarc. ha*« 


nlon at 


apirita to tell you the cauaa. 




Foult. What can you mean7-Haa LydU 




cbaniad her mind 7— I ahould have tbau(bt 


an uo- 
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•OB wbo squint* I— whsB her loii-iyt 
fixad OB me — t'sibar— bar tye af diiy, 
bntly atailqudl:— but wben duty bid 



frownl 

Fiitli. But what"! tb« ra*aurc« rou— 

/lbs. O, to wind up tba whala, a looi 
nmtured Irlabmui ban bas— [Miaiicjttne s 
Lucius]— bascad laava te have the picaau 
of cuttinf my throat— and 1 mean to b 
dul(e blm— tbat'a all. 

Fault. Prith«, ha laiiou*. 

Abs. Til fact, upon my aoul.— Sir Ludi 
OTritter— you know bin by lifbt— for mid 
aRront, which 1 am aun 1 never Intende 
ha* oblirad ma la neat him thi> avanii 
at all o'clock.- Til on that account 



. tbar. 



miat 



iure.-Slr Luciua (ball uplain bli 
and I dare aay matleri may be accommo 
dated.— But thii eveulDi, did you uyT— I 
wlab It bad been any other tlu>. 

Abs. WbyT— then wiil he ilibt enough 
—there will (a> Sir Luclua laya) "be ven 
pretty amall-ivord lifbt, tbo' It won't d< 
for a Ion« ahol."— Conlound hi> loos abota 

Fauli. But 1 am myiell ■ koihI deal rul- 
Oad by a difference 1 have had with Julia- 
my vUb tormenting temper Lai made m< 
treat bar ao cruelly that 1 ahall not he 



Abs. 



BcUcd. 
By Haavtna, Faulkl 



Faulk. O Jaclil tl 
it.-I f. 



Uttara— and reitere 01 how I aul 

my (ollyl 

Ahi. Here-let me aea. {Takts II, 
md Bfcai 111 Aye, a final lentence 
^'tU all ovar with you. fajlht 

Faiilli. Nay, Jack-don't keep me 

Abi. Hear than.-'M.. / am co 
halt already ufbroidr,! him for his i 




lt>ra.-Let me 

>ua devU Uke i . , _ 

drudfcd, and plotted to laln my a»ili. ■ 
am at lait dUafvointar* "— — - 
Folly— may In plly be a 
■rumble a little i^but 
■ h 

na difficultlea but of kis own cnatt 
1 Buhjact more fit tor ridlcula thaa a 
^Ml [Exit Abuli 

aulk. I f^ hU raproachaa I— rat I -w* 
ebange thia toe axqulalto Blcaty lar 
■a content with which k* I 



erilnr • 
irl— 1 



I I'vi 



> wlU TMt a 



U«M 



tar ailda my doubti far «vTi-*wt H At 
I of aalfisbnes*, the allajr of prtdi in- 
nate— 'twlU bo hast ta laavo hm — % 

toy for aome leas cautloua fool lo alak to. 
IBxit pADUun 

ACT V 



Jul. What mean 
lion. Faulklandr 
F.mlk. AUal JuJI 



ilSfd up tH a ridimt<Mt. 
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THE RIVALS 



Act V, 8c. 1 



iBward acddoit draw ma lota 
avant U, that I miut By tblt 
ncdam inataDtly.— O Julia, had I baan aa 
rtuuat* at ta hav* callad you mina anUraly 
Ifora tUi mlKhwm had fallan on in>, I 
tovld not » daaply dread my hauiahmBot I 

reuia* wera fivan to ona happy in fiiaada, 
aaracter and atatiDDt Ihay ara not bound 
> wait upon a aolitary, guilty uUa. 
aaaad with aoTTDW at 



ciTO 



nlafoTl 
a ariia: 



atal uuaa 


1 ahould 


hava fell atrona c 




art ia tha 


tbousht 


that 1 could now chaaa 




baaom cv 


ry doubt of Ih, w 




iBcerity 


( my lov 


.-My haart baa 


OB> 




othar fo 






■y parami 




hoi»f-»a will fly 




rath-r.-Whau aafa 


Irou porault, my 


fa- 


hor-a wiU 


may ba f 


IfiUad-and I racelva a 


tgml claiD 


to ba th 






«». «.d 


andaraat 


omfortar. Than on 


tb- 




rour nddad Julia, you may 


lull 










MOcia lav 


. «itb a 


chanib-i hu>d. 


ball 






and 


tluck tha 


thorn fror 






Faulk. O Julia! I 


am bankrupt In ■ 


■atl- 


tudo! But 


tha tima 




,u you lor 


aa baity 


a raaolutlon-would 




aal wiab 


wma hour 


to waich tba ad 




lavea J-o" 






liOD poor 


Faulkland 


can mak. you ba 


aldo 


Ua aoiitary lovaT 






Jul. 1 . 


k not a mom.nl.-ND, F.ulkl 


and. 






youraalf: and If I 




nore than 




e Ihg lolcmn cm 




mant whic 


» looB 


a> pl.^di>d u, to 


ach 



— Prrhapi Ihia dalay 



nevar maka u> unhappy.-Tha 
will ba luHiciant to sufforl u 
never absuld ba aplendid. 
Fault. Aye. but in aucb an 
ny wounded pride perh 
he natural fretful neaa 
per, till I become a rude, moroa 

the recollection of a deed m 
cannot juitlfy. may haunt i 
gloBmr and una«ial Hu, that 
Ibe laBdaraaaa tbat would relie 



of life 



■a I 



ul. If your thouahta abauld naauma ao 
lappy • bant, you will tha mora waat 
ia mild nnd affactionata aplril to watch 
r and contele you:— ona who. by baarlnf 
r InfirmlUea with tantlenaaa and raai(- 



Fault. O JulU, I bava proved ] 
quick I and with (bla naaieaa devii 
away all my doubta. Ho* ihall 
ba torfivan thia laat unworthy afl 
■' ...... jMan7 



Jul- Haa DO auch diaaiti 
you related T 

Faulk. 1 am aahamad to own that It waa 
all prelandadi yet In pity, Julia, do not hill 
me with reaentinc a fault which navar can 
ba rapaatad: but aeaiing, thia anca, my par- 

Heavan, recalva my future (uida and nuNll- 
traaa, and aapiata my paat lolly by yaan 
oi tender adoratlan. 

Jul. Hold, Faulkland I— That you ara fraa 
Irom a crboa which I before feared lo name, 
Heaven knowa bow aincarely I raioicel- 
Tbeae are tears of tfaankfulnaaa for Ihall 
But that your cruel daubu ahould hava 
ur|ed you to an Impaillian that baa wruna 
my heart, a^vea ma now a paB| mora kaan 
than 1 can aipreaal 

Faulk. By Haavanat Julia 

Jul. Yet bear me.— My father loved you, 
Faulkland I and you praaarved the lila that 
tender parent (ave me; in hla pnienee I 
pledged my hanO—iayfuIly pledaad it— whara 



L Providen 



had, lo Faulkl 



iratFlul duty, aa well a> my afTectlaBt 

rou what pride and delicacy would have fsr- 
lid me from another.— 1 will not upbraid 
ran by repaatlna how you have trifled with. 

FaM. t confeaa It alii yet hear 

Jul. After aucb ■ year of trial-! might 
lyaalf tbal 1 ahould not have 



I ini 



ry! 



ichins klndnaai miehl 
tamper, 1 ahould hava 



gower ta keep alive 
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Act V, Sc. I. THK RIVALS 


Htlblt Lull, ■! the «p>D» of DM who 


Ih, whole affair. Had younc Al>«hrt* b«i 


DivcT would contend with you. 


the pereoD you took him for. I alwiiy M 


ra»M. Nay, but Julia, by my loul and 




honor, it aftiT thii 




Jut. But one word mor..-A* my faith 


your cori». 


bu once been ilven to you, 1 never wUl 


Li-d. So. then. I «• 1 l»n !»■■ it. 


barter It with another.— I ihall pray for 


coived by every onol-But I dOB't tmn-Tl 




nevn- h... him. 




J«l. ttmy. Lydla 


Heaven to tend you will be to charm you 





prevented the performance of our eolemn 
oncaaement.— All I requeet ol ynu 1> that 
you wUI yourHlf rcn.ct upon thle Infir- 
mity, and when you number up the many 
true deliahte It bai deprived you of— let it 
not be your hasi regret that it lo«t you the 
love of one— who would have followed you 
in beccary throufh the worldl \Eiil. 

Faulk. She'a (onc!-for everl— Tbera wa> 



barbarian !— Cur 



from my (idat— I muit now hade to my 
nppolBtment.- Well, my mind li luned for 
•uch a tccne.^l thall wieh only to became 
■ priDclpal In it, and reverie the tale my 
Guned folly put me upon fortlnt here.— O 
lovel — tormentorl — nendl— who» influence, 
like the moon'i, actini on men of dull eoulo, 
makei Idiot* of them, but meetinc aubtlcr 
*plrlt*. betray* their courie, and ur(u 
•enaibllity lo madneul {Eiit. 

Hnlcr SUto and Lydia. 

Maid. My mletreit, ma'am, I know, wai 
here Juat Dsw~-perfaap« «he it only in the 

next room. {Exit Maid. 

Lyd. Hei|h-hoT— Thouab ha ha* uied me 

■o, tfal* fellow run* itrantaly In my bead. 

I believe one lecture from my crave ca«*ln 
will make ma reeaU him. 



cryinct-l'll be banfed il 



— Nothint that 
1 would not aci 

Lyd. Ahl w 



I will now own t 



-Lud! child, 
■ulhland ba* 



thou(ht we were comina to tbo pratUaM 
diaire** Imaalnable, to find tnyaalf Dad* ■ 
mere Smlthfield baraain of at Uall— Ikm 
had I projected one of the moit lanli^Mlrf 
elopementa [— ao bacemlu( 



prlae 



- hor*. 



Mra. 



a-paporal— O, I ahall «a 



- . In thi 
with diaappoli 

Jul. I don't wond«- at Itl 

Lyd. Now— aad revara* I— what h>M 1 ti 
■xpect, but, after ■ deal of flimay pnpan- 
tion, with a biahep'* llcanca, and Bay aaBTa 
blessina, to ao almparlna up to tha altar; 
or pcrhapa be cried thraa liuao In a CBOBtry* 
church, and have an unmannarly ht dri 
a*k the eon lent - of every bulebar ta lb 
parlih to Join John Abaoluta aMd Ly* 
Lanaulah. srifslcrl O, that I ahauU Itn 
to hear myaelf called aplnatarl 

]«L Melancholy. Indeadl 

Lyd. How mortlfyina ts naaaAmr the 
dear dcildou* ahlfti 1 uaad lo ba pat M 
to aain half a minute'a convaraalloM wlA 
tbil fellow!— How often havi 1 alol* fvlh 
in the coideat niaht In Janoary, aod l«^ 
him in the aarden, atuek Ilka a ill iiiidni 
atatuel— There would ha knaal to no la lb* 

be ahiverina with cold, and I 'wlA 
henilonl And whUa th* frMriaa 1^ 
numbed our lolnta. how wamly woiM ha 
preaa me lo pity hla flame, and (low wHfc 
mutual ardorl— Ah, Julia, that WM Ma» 
Ihina like belna in level 
Jul. If 1 were in aplrlta. LyAa, I ahMH 
' you only by lau(bln( hoartUy at yaai 



t it aulta 



suffer that unhappini 
which 1 know too well 
L\d. O Ludl what 
beret 



■ you with I 

c^rico can lalllct. 
ha* brouakt my mat 

Malapiop, Fag, oiid Datio. 
Sol ao! herVi daa wwfct- 



Ihe maantna of thia T 
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THE RIVAlS 



Act V, Sc. II. 



■I, Mai. That ttntitaamn can tall y 
■ ha aDvaleiHd th« affair to ma. 
d. Do. >ir, will you. Inform ui. 

[To 

•.g. Ma'am, 1 tliould hald myulf 

Janl in EV«y Taqulilt* that fsiu* 

sf breediBf If 1 dalayed a momcn 

all tha iBformatlap in mjr powar 

•o daaplr inlemtad In tha affair ■■ 

fd. But quick t quick, air I 



a laatl 



■ufajaci t 



t Ihri 



yd. O patiancal — Do, ma'am, far 
▼aa'a aakcl tall ui what la the mattarl 
•rs. Mai. Why, murdar-a tha matter! 
Lfhtar'a (ha QiBltcn hiUin(>a the matterl 
It ha can tall you tha pcrpandlculnn. 
yd. Than, prythea, air ba briaf. 
ag. Why than, ma'au— aa to murdar— I 

ichter, or man-alaushtar. that will ba aa 



1 I ahould ba very aoi 
> bappan to— a vary pr 
mul-.Wa hava lived n 



, friend. ITo Davi 

avid. Laak'aa, my Iady_by the Ma**t 
v'a mlaehlaf lalDi an.— Folka den't uaa 
naat for amuaatnant with fira-arma. lira- 
:a, fira-anKinea. fira-acraeDa, Hre-office, 
Iha devil knowa what other crackera ba- 
ll— TU*. my lady, 1 aay, ha* an angry 

i(. But wbo 1* there hcaide Captain 

oluta. friend? 

ai'td. hly poor matter— under favor, 
mantionlnf him fir«t.-You know me, 
lady— I am David— and my maetar, of 

-•a. ii, or aai, Squire Acrai.— Then 

•■ Squire Faulkland. 

I J. Do, ns'am, let ui inilanlly an- 

.or to prevent mlachiaf. 

ri. Mai. O (ia— it would ha vary Inala- 



me.— Above aU, thara la that bloed-thlraly 
PhlUatlue, Sir Luclua OTri«(ar. 

Mri. Mai. Sir Ludua (yTritterl— O 
raarcyt have they drawn poor Utlla daor Sir 
Luclua Into tha acrapeT- Why, how yon 
itand. clrll you hava no mora fedluf thaa 
one of tha Darbyihlra pulrefactienel 

Lyd. What aro we to do. madam? 

Mri. Mai. Why, By with tha utmoot 
falldty, to ba aura, to prevent mlachiaf.— 
Hera, friend— you ebb thew ue tha place? 

Fag. If you plaaaa, ma'am, I wiU coa- 
duct you.— David, do you look for Sir 
Anthony. [Exit David. 

fflrla f — thia f aDtlemaii 



—lead the wi 

Fag. Not 
tha world I 

Mn. Mat. 
apat? 



air, y 



■r and alwaya on tarma 


EtttiT AaioLDie, pitiling hU nrerd tmdar hii 


d.' But who U thIa? whol who! whol 


great-coat. 






of my matter. 


Abt. A (word aeon in the atraata of Bath 


i. Haavenal Wkat, CapUin Ahaolutel 


would ralae aa sraat an alarm aa ■ mad- 


1. Mai. O, to ba »ure, you are fri«hi- 




nowl 


never punctuall r iball ha obllced to (o 


But who are with him. air? 


wlthoiit him at laat.— O, the devUI hera'a 


. Aa to the reat, ma'am, hla (entla- 


Sir Anthoayl How *haU 1 ae«po him? 




(«««« up hi, fact, and t<xlnt a circit 



Enter Sia AictaoHV. 



could I 






I— 'Gad'a 
.what an 
I'm rich t.— Why, Jack 

you have tha advantaga 
■ember ever to hnva had 
lame U Saundertou, at 

bag your pardon — I took 



I dosi— what 



Abr. RaaHy, 
of ma:-I don'l 
the bonor n 



rant. Mr. San 



iai 

/a«]-So, ao-yo 
ndartOB l-Why, ) 

I, air, a Jokal— I 
»k for you, air, 



r humble 
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ACT V. Sc. in. 



THE RIVALS 



Sir AHlh. You didi Well, I ub slad you 
wan Mt lucky.— But wtimt are jmi tDun*d 
np H lorT— vhse* thli for?— hsyT 

Abs. Til unl, (ir; lin't It?— nttiir chill]', 
(OmihowT-But I ■hall b( Ute-l have a par- 
Si' Anih. SU7.-Wh)-, I thoufht ^gu 
were loaklni tot me?— Pray, Jack, where le't 



Sir Anlh. You unmu 



01 M 



■ Bloni 



srld! 



—I wUhcd ID meet with you. alT,— Id— to— 

M You find (t ccnl, I'm aun, elr- 

you'd batter BDl etar out. 

Sir Axth. Caon^not at all.— Well. Jack- 
and what will yau aay to Lydia? 

Abi. O, air, be( her pardon, humor hsr— 
promiaa and vow: — but I detain you, elr — 
conalder the cold air on your ffout. 

5i> A«Ik, O, not at alM-Dot at allt-rm 
In no burry.— Ahl Jack, you younfiteri, 

fir'i liand IB Absolute's hn-ajl] Hayl what 
the deuce have you cot here? 



Abs. Nolhlni 
Sir Anili. Wl 
d— d hard! 



■Ir^ 
fa thial 



1 bauble 



far Lydfal 

Sir ,t;lh. Nay. lei me • 

ketat-« bauble for Lydial-x- 



Al's. Hal hat bal-I Iboucbl It would 
divert you, air; tbo' I didn't mean to tell 
you till afterward!. 

.^ir .Ifil,. You didn'l7-Yei, tbia la a 

Ahi. Sir, III explain to you.— You knew, 
*lr. LydU i> ronaniic-dcvlliab romantic, 
and very abiurd of course. — Now, air, 1 
Intend. If ahe refuiee to forilve me— 
to uniheathe tbia award— and ■ wear— III 



•1! 



Fall I 



1 Rddlr-i 



> it le the very Ihinc thai 
would pleaae her.-Cet elanK, you foal.- 

Ahi. WeU. »ir, you ihall hear of mj 
(ueceaa— you shall bear.— " O LydlBj-fargivi 
me, or tbia pointed steel '*— laya I. 

Sir Anili. " O, booby! slab away ant 



tal 



[fijril 



ml 



Stop ftrot-OI ft ' ■ 



ThIefl Firel-Stop firal Stop ftrot-Olft' 
Antbony-CaUI CaUI Bid 'aB atapl M«^ 
Fire I 

Sir Anih. Flrat Murdn-I Whwa? 

Dm: Oena! ba'a out of alBhll h 
out of breath for my parti O, Sir Al 
why didn't yo» atap him? why dl^^ yM 
atop blm? 

Sir Anik. Z-dat tha fallow's madl-Sk* 
whom? Slop Jack? 

Da\: Aye, the r^i.i-, Sir I— TkafVa ■ 
der and alaufhtar 

Si' Anih. MunUrt 



Hot 



Aya, 



tbera*! aU kind* gi mnrdar. all am 
slauabter to be aaan In lb* Aaldai tb«A 
fi(biln( folnc on, alr^-Uasdy vmrimi 
■un fi(htlnfl 

5ir Anlh. Who are (olna to fl«kt, A 

Dm: Every body that I know < » 
Anthony:— every body la BOlnB ta ficht; m. 
poor maetar. Sir Lnciiu O^rlnar, yvar tm, 
the CaplaiB 

Sir Anih. O, tb* da«1— I m* Ua trl 
Do you know the place? 

Dav. fUnt-a Maad-FUda. 

Sir Anili. You know tka wBy? 

iDchi-bnt ni on tta 



[ vUlalDl-Wall, I akall ba In Md 
l-3«-lbl* wa* the hutory al Us 
keUt I'U buiUs hbat [EjmM. 

SciH III 

Kimt'i Mtad-FUUt. 

nd Aciu, with pittolt. 
valort Am, 9 




It ahow you.-[Mra. 
( siagc) Tbara new, that U a vary P 
stance— a pretty ■eBllanun'a dial— M. 
Arm. Z-ds! wa ml(ht aa wM AfU In a 
'nlry-boat—ni tall — - - 

rlher be Is off, the 



Sir /.Hr 
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THE RIVALS 



Act V, Bo. HI. 



•I bMwMO tha months of yo 

m» Bood ■• « nUla. 
I. Odd* bulleu, DDl~Br my 
• BO Durit In W4IHfiy Um so 
r dur Sir Ludui, Ut ma brine blm 
•t n loos ■hot:—* Ibds (hat. Sir 
, If rou lova mal 
Luc W*ll-th. _ 

BU«t Mttle that^-But i 

• of nB nccldati U thai 
tt* wUI or < 

Hi 

I. I am much obHrad to yoo, Sir 



valorl 



iKr. Whj, rou ntay lUnk thi 

•hat «l wtthent • U ' 

hiekr huUat ahonld 

I— I aar It wtU ba no tima than to 



.nc. For laatanca. saw— II that at 
c«aa— would you chooaa to b« picklvd 

to Ua hara In the AbbarT— I'm told 
a very anuy lylnf In tha Abbap. 
[. Pickled I-Sbuc lytnt In tha Ab- 
tdde tramoral Sir Ludoa. doa't talk 

.nc, I (Uppoae. Hr. Acrea, ran Barer 
nsasad in an aBolr at thie kind ba- 

r. No. Sir Lucius, Bevar baforg. 
.uc. Aht thafa a pity t— thara'a nsth- 
e bclnf uaad to a tbinf.— Prir now. 



lyJ—OMt VI 



cocked? 




.uc. Never fear. 




t. But— but— rou 


don't fcu 


of lU own h»d 




Lhc. Phol be e 


lay.-Well 


■ in (he body, my 


bullet h. 






^de-'twlll ha V 


ry hard 


1 on the leltl 




<. A vital parti 




Luc. Bui, then 


-ii'x yon 



t attituda Into the barsaln. 




a tbam comlnc. 
Hay t-Whatl-ComiBX I- 
-uc. Aya.-Wba are tho 
'■a atUoT 




■c. Wall, han lluy'ra c«b1bc. 
Sir Luclua-lf I wa'nt with yon, 1 



valor ahenU Isava awl— Vabr will cama 

Sir Luc. Than, pray. hMp It faat white 
rou bava It. 

/tcrts. Sir Ludoa— I doahl It la g^ag,— 
Yaa— my valor 1* MrtalBly b^biI— It U 
anaaklnr off!— I feel It oeilnc out aa It wara 
■t the palms of my hands! 

Sir Luc. Your hoBor^-your honor.— Hera 



cDuld ba shot balara I a 



Acrti. What, Jaekt-my daar Jadil— By 
lear friaadl 

Abs. Hark'aa, Bob, Baverlay'a at head. 

Sir Luc. Well. Mr. Acrea~I dnn't blama 
four aalutiac the ■•ntleman civilly.— So Mr. 



• [10 Fau 



«Dl, if ; 



t, tha C^taln and 1 *rtll m 



the ffrouad. 

Paul*. My wa^iona, i 
Acrti. Odds llfal Sli 

(oIde to B(ht Mi 

particular friauda. 

Sir Luc. What, air, d 

hare ta fi(ht Mr. Acraal 



Luclua, I'm aot 
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Act V, Sc. III. 



THE RIVALS 



mil dog—etJImd iB Iha M 



fain* — you wan*t be hi caotAiikaroua i 
■poil the pvty fay ilttlnf sut. 

Abi. O pray, Faulkluid, Osht to o 
Sir LucJui. 

Favli. Nmr. If Mr. Acra* U M b«i 



Si' L«c. Obiervi ns, Mr. Acre*— I muit 
not ba trifled with. You have certainly 
challenfed Bouebady — and you came here to 
i)|ht htm.—Naw. If that cenUeman la willlnc 
to re|ir«eiit him-I can't ■«, for my WMil, 
why It lin't Juit the aaine tblns. 

Acrci. Z-de, Sir Ludu*-! t«U you, 'i 
ana Beverley I've cfaiUltnceil-a frllow, y. 
eeo. that dare nal ibow hi. facal If he we 



an't ysu, Beb7 

Aya-at hemel 
,c. Well then, C 



Ina you to prscHd afalnit 

Abi. Come on tben, elr; luramti 
you won't let It bo an ainlr.>Mo nU, 

Enltr Sir Anthomt. D«vid, unit Iht H 
DofiJ. Kuoch 'am all dnn, ■«• 

Anthony; knack down my maatar k 

Ikular— and bind hU hamU onr la 

■ood bchavlsT I 
Sir Anth. Put up, Jack, pat vr, 

(hall bo In a freuy.— How cams yoi 

duel. ilrT 

Faith, elr, that ■enlltawB a 



Abs, Hold, Bob— let me eet you rl| 
lere te no auch man a* Beverley in 
ee.— The perean who aaauued that i 

before you; and IB hU pretenaloaa 
aame In both charactera, he la ready 

aupport them In whatever way you plaaae. 
Sir Luc. Well, thla le lucky I— Now 

Acres. What, quarrel with my daar fi 
ck AbeoIuteT-Not II he were fifty 1 
Icyal Z— d>I Sir Ludua, you would 
va m* be ao tinnatural. 
Sir L«c. Upon my eenaclence, Mr. A< 

cal 

Acrei. Not in tbt Icaatt Odda backa 



lirrah, then haw dur 



pretty feUnwI I 

hU MaJa*tyl-_ . 
at you draw Um fcta^ 




<nd If y 



ahould ( 



and me 



•ny thiB( of the kind, wll 



Sir Lac 



I phsl > 



or fickit 
erhuaa-haU. 
I the greatoat 

ro llttia belter 



a manner whi. 

Sir Aiilh. Z-dil 
Inaull the (entlaman Id 
honor could not break T 

Mri. Mai, Came, come, 
honor before ladlea.— Captaii 
hart.-How could ] 
HrrVa Lydla baa 

Abt. For fear I 



ahauld ba blUadL ar ■ 
a dalu^ona to tb pat 



Acres, Mind, v*nllem*n, he calla me a 
caainr:!; coward waa the word, by my valorl 

Sir Lac. Well. eirT 

Acrt'. Look'ee, Sir Ludae, 'Men't that I 
mind th« word coward.— {Totuurd may be tald 
Id Joke.— But if you had called m* a fBllrooit, 
odda dassera and ball*! 

5r» Luc. Well, alrT 

vary fll-bred man. 

Sir Lnc. Phol you are beneath ny 

Abi. Nay, Sir Lnstutt yoa can't have a 



Lyd. What le It y 



( lady'a atlanc*^-Nn 



Sir Luc 






U alrT 



thla le no time far Ml 
Lyrf. TIa true, air; and yeeir npr 
me offer thia (enUeman my baaA •■ 
the return of hia affaciiona. 

Abs, Ol my llttia anial, oay ju 
Sir Luclua— I perceive there miut I 
miatako here.- With resard ta tha 
which yon afSm I have (inn ^m 
only eay that it could Dot bsrs I 
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Act V. Sc. III. 



orad with l»r appnibBtloxi, I 



wUI ■ 



Sir Antk. WaU Hid. Jackl and III stand 
br Tou, m» bnr- 

Arrit. Mind, I (tv* up all ur cUin*-^ 
B>mkB BO prataulaaa to Bnrthlnf In tha 
world— and if 1 can't (at a wife wltbsnt 
fisbtiBf far har, br mr valorl 111 llva a 

Sir Luc. Captain, ctva ma ymir buid.— 
Ab affroBi haniitonialy acknewledfad b*' 
cauaa u abilsaUon.— And ■■ for the lady— 
If aha cluHuaa to deny her own haad-wfitinff 

Urt. Mai. O, ha will dlaaalva mr nya- 
iclua, parhapa there'a aoaia mia- 
a, 1 can lUuninata 

BOtT 

Lyd. Indeed, Sir Luelna, I 



[Lydi, 



B valk olid*. 
t Ludua OTii(fei^-un(rate- 
arv— I own th* (oft Impaachnant. 
\j bluihaa, 1 un DeUa. 
Yob Dellal—phol phol ha aaay. 
Why, thou barlurauB Vandyke! 
ten are mine.— Whan you are 
hie af my benignity — parhapa I 



or Lucy have put thia trick upon me. 
n equally beholden to you. — And to ahow 

I*m not ua^atcful — Captain Abaolutel 
a yau have taken that lady from ne, 
live you my Delia Into the bartaln. 
bi. I am much obllaed to you, Sir 
iu>; but haiVa our friend, nihtlnc Bob, 
rovidad far. 

\r Luc. Hahl Ultl. Valei^hcre, wiU you 
'.* your fortune? 



and fordvi 



rinklcB 
r Luciua; 



, Mra. Malaprap, don'l 



how true ahould ba your fud^men 
nir reaoludon la ao WEakI 

Julia l-tow can 1 aue far what 



to little deMrveT I dare n 
Hope la the child of Panltenn. 

/kJ. Oh I Faulkland. yen have Dot hean 
mare faulty In your unkind (rcaUaant of me 
than I am now In wantinc inclination to 
reaent It. Aa my heart booestly blda m* 
place my weakneaa ta th* account of love, 
I ahould be uncaneroua not to admit the 



Faulk. Noi 



ISim 



■haU he bleai 



»dl 



Whal'a (olBC on here?— So y 
have been quaTrelllnc too, I wi 
Julia, I never Interlered hcfon 
have a hand ia the matter at laat.— All tho 
faulta I have ever aeaB la mr friend Faulk- 
land aaemed to proceed from what ha calla 
the delicacy and aiarmlh of hi* nfTectlon lot 
you.— There, marry hln directly, Julia. 
Youll find bell mend Burpriiln(Iyl 

[The rest come forward. 

Sir Luc. Come now, I hope there la no 

dUaatis&ed peraon but wbat la content; for 

aa I have been dieappolnted myaelf. It will 

be very hard II I have net tho aatlatactloa 




Cud! air, I lUia your apirit; and 
1 Bl(ht we ain(lt lads will drink a health 
I the youBt eoiqilee, aad a husband to Urs. 



other— yours for having t 
ths errors of an ill-dlrcc 
which mlsht have betrayed an innocent 
hearl; and mlna, for bavins, by her centle- 
ness and caBiler, reformed the uuhappy 
temper el ena who by it made wretched 
whom he laved meal, and tortured the healt 
ha ouiht to have adored. 

Abs. Well. Faulkland, we have both 
taated the bittera, aa wall aa the awseta, of 
love— with thU difference ealy. that you 
always preparsd tha bitter cup for yourself. 
whUe I 

Lyd. Was always obliced to me for It. 

hay, Mr. Modesty? But come, bo more of 

thai— OUT bappinsSB le now aa unalloyed m 





Jul. Then let us study to preserve it so; 


IA and Fauiklahd- 


and while Hope pictures to ua a flattmSnt 


defected and un- 


scrne of future Bliss, let us deny lis pencil 


iras some founds- 


those colors which are toe brifht to be last- 







modest, hurtlosa 
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Pauton wlU forca th* (■udlcr Roh 
nrvath, wboH thorn ofFnida Ibam, 
laavM «ra drgpit [Eitui 

EPILOGUE 

Spcketi by M». Buleliv. 



Otw moral'i plain— cried 1— wUhaut mora 

(UB«: 
Mui-a aoclal faapplnaM aU ratta sn ua- 
Tfaro' all tfae drama— wbelher d— nad ar not— 
Lovr cUda the icent, and womtn jvlda the 



D'ye dsubiT— Tha world'! 
prove [t true. 
Tha dt— wtU akilled t 



1 than— hall Jnat j 



aak Ua 

r one*, will da tha 
l> home to tell my 



Tha surly 'Sqtiin — at nooH rMohraa ti 
And half tha day— aound*! madam la i 

•ay*. 

Aht Kalel 



« lady'* ayea; 

■he frewna V 
i«r« ueda • ] 



U viiwtd tha mittmi, w la kteri 4 

Tha pooraai p«aant ef tha paan«t a4 
The child of poverty, and hair to taO— 
Early from radiant lo ' ~ 
Steal* ong imaU apa 

af nlfht: 
Dear apariil— that oft thro' wlBtn'a eU&| 



ith Ua Ultla cattnva knani 




And Judcmant fls the duto vUch B— ly 

—In female braaau did Sanaa and llirlt rA 
TliB lover'a mind would aak do other ach 
Shamed Into aanw the irhrJari af wr 

Our Bcaui from tullantry wobU aoaa ha a_. 
Would rladly ll(ht. thalr hoBuBo ta i^rawk 
The Lamp of KnowMfa M tho Tank <( 

Laval 
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WBITTBH BY MR. GABRICK 

A ScBOOL for Scandal I tell me, I beseech you. 

Needs there a school this modish art to teach 7011? 

No need of lessons now, the knowiog think; 

We might as well be taught to eat and drink. 

Caused by a ^arth of scandal, Vhould the vapors 

Distress our flir ones— let theid read the papers; 

Their powerful mixtures such diiorders hit; 

Crave what you will — there's ^Kmtwm suMcit. 

" Lord ! " cries my Lady Wormwood (who loves tattle. 

And puts much salt and pepper in her prattle). 

Just risen at noon, all night at cards when threshing 

Strong tea and scandal— " Bless me, how refreshing! 

Give me the papers, Lisp — how bold and frcf ! [Sipi. 

Last night Lord L. [Sipi] ww caught with Lady D. 

Fit riih'ng hMfTi ivht i t i-h a rm i ne iwl ti I ril il i * ~ [Sips. 

If Mrs. B. will still continue Sirting, 

We hope she'll draw, or we'll undraw the curtain. 

Fine satiri poz — in public all abu^ it. 

But, by oureelves [S'ifj], our praisd we can't refuse it 

Now. Lisp, read you — there, at that dash and star:" 

" Yes. ma'am— ^ certain lord had best beware, 

Who lives not luienly mites from Grosvenor Square; 

For, should he Ijjdy W. find willing, 

Wormwood is bilier" "Oh. that's me! the villainl 

Throw it behind the fire, and never more 
Let that vile paper come within my door." 
Thus at our friends we laugh, who feel Ihe dart; 
To reach our feelings, we ourselves must smart 
Is our young bard so young, to think that he 
Can stop the full spring-tide of calumny? 
Knows he the world so little, and its trade? 
Alas! the devil's sooner raised than laid. 
So Strong, so swift, the monster there's no g 
397 
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Cut Scandal's head off, still the tongue is wagging. 

Proud of your smiles once lavishly bestowed. 

Again our young Don Quixote takes the road; 

To show his gratitude he draws his pen. 

And seeks his hydra, Scandal, in his den. 

For your applause all perils he would through— 

He'll fight— that's write— a cavalliero true, 

Till every drop of blood— that's ink— is spilt for yon. 



DKAMATIS PERSONS" 



Lady Sniuwiu. 
Maa. Candoul 
Mils Vnjuict. 




Lady Sir-cr. D] 
si Lady Brittle' 
BouUlI? 

I'fri. Madam, hy thU 
1> the talk of half (ha 



IntHfua with Captain 
Lady Brittls 



La,h i 
tbr iuilnuBtion ■> to 

Vrrj. Th«t !■ in a* 1 
Lady (hip could wiih. I 
tcrday to my own mai. 
communicate it directly 
He. I am Informed, hae i 
a milliner** prentice 



I have 



coualD wb4» (liter li 
( to Mr*. a>ckU~-M Iha 
»urae of thlnga It uua 
It'i eari wltbin (onr-and 



twaatr honra, am 
nau U a« (ood ■ 

Lady Snetr. Why. Inilr, Hra. OkUI im 
■ vary prattr Uil«l— a (raat daal nf liiJMliT 
— ret— yea— baan tolarabljt luccMsfDl b h 
way. To my Imawladia aha hat baM IL 
cauaa ol brcahlnr off alz matehaa, tl Ihna 
■one beln( dlalBharltad mad fanr i 
belni turned ani 



bar cauelBc a Tif-i-TItt in the T«n 
Country Maiaxtne, wban the partlee p«> 
haps had never aean each othai'a ben to- 
fore Id tba couna of thtlr llvaa. 

ycr,. She certainly haa talanta. 

Lady Surer. But her mansar la fnaa. 

Veri. Tie very true. She leBiiaWi h 
(l(ni well, hna a Ira* tontua, and ■ hrfi ta 



her outline ollan enlravasaBt. 

that delicacy of tint and imO 

blch dUtinsuUb yav LaJuMlf* 



■caudal. 

I.ady Sfiter. Ah, yo 

reri. Not In the li 
(hat Lady Sneerwell can da Bl 
word or a look than numr eas wK 
tabarcd de(ail even whan thar 
havf ■ Utile truth on their aMa li 

Lady Sneer. Yee, my dear 1 

reap fnnn the 



VhWh 
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I tha ndodnt othnrs fai tl 
NetUnc 



B wUch roa have Utaly anplojKl 
cnla, I coofna, I am at ■ loM to 

Sneer. 1 canealir* rOB maan witli 
to my nalffUiar, Sir Patar Taaala, 
I lamily— L^ipat^-Aiid has my cpb- 
tbla mattar raallr appaarad to yov 



. An rid bachelar i 



X wifa frau 



tha caunlTT — ai Lady Taaxia ia— 
r fair auhlKU (ar a llttla tnlKhiavi 
; but hara an twa young man 
Sir Patar baa acted a* ■ Irind of 
a (iBce tbalr fatlwr'a daath, ika aMatl 

tlG' wall apekaa af, tb* yoimraat Oa 
aalpatad and astravafaut youai tal- 
ha UacdoiD, without frlanda sr char- 
ht former f»a an avowad admtrar aJ 
Bd apparaatlr rour favarlta, tha Ut- 
chad ts Maria, Sir Pttsr'a ward— aad 
dir balaved by her. Now on tl 
I clrciuBatancaa It ia utterly 
I* ta ma why yau, a younc widow 

craat Jelntura, ahould oot daaa with 
»Soli ef ■ maa of auch charactar kb^ 
lea* aa Mr. Surface, and mara ai 
in ahoald ba* ao uaeoBuaoaly aar- 
daatrey Iha mutual attachoaeBt aub- 

helwaaB Ua hrolbar Chariaa asd 



wbalavar la Ui« 



Sneer. Hia raal attaehmaB 



la to 
It liBdlBff In hla 
I. he haa baan 
malDsa and profit 

Yat atiU 1 am more puiiled why 
uld iBIeraat yourulf 1b fala auccaaa. 
Sneer. Haayaoal bow dull you are I 
yau anrmlaa tha weakBtaa whteh I 
thra* ahame have coocaaled avao 
a— muat I conteae that Chariaa— that 
, that antravarant, that bankrupt 1b 

and rapnlatloa— ^t ba It la tor 



Lady Snttr. Far mar Bntnal tatWMI 
baya faaad oat Um m Umg ttaa 
Btrtvad to ^e^va i 





l» — 1 m pl«c«d. 

Surf. Madam, It U Iwpaaaltla te a 
Muvact that B ladr id Wm VaMsa** •< 

Lady Sniir. WdL waa ■• < 




Lnify Snttr. Ahl mjr < . . 

aril of thia bakoc* to yon. But da y 
bmthar'a dUtraaaaa tocrauaT 
Surf. Every hear. I am I 
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monl, *Bd for(«t thai ymt ar* unonr 
fri>Dda. 

Surf. E(>d, that's trua— 111 kaap that 
aastlmcDt tUI 1 ■« Sir Pater. Hovever, It 
ia cartalnly a chaiitr to reiciia Maria from 
(Uch a llbnrtiiK who, if hi la to bi n- 
dalucd, can h< lo only by a pmtMan of your 
Udyihip'i ■uperlor accompliihrnCBU and 

Su'f. But, madam, let me cauUon you to 
place no more conlideace lo our friend Snake 
the libeller; 1 have lately detected him In 
Irequeni conference with nld Rowley, whs 
wa> formerly m^ father's steward and haa 

Lady Snetr. I'm not diiappolDtsd In 
Snake; I never suspected the fellaw te have 
virtue enough te be faithful even to his awn 
vlllany. 

Enter Makia. 
Maila, my dear, hi 
the matter? 

Maria. O, hare Is that disacreeable lover 
at mine. Sir Benjamin Backbite, has just 
called at my suardlan's with his sdious 
Uncle Crab tree; so I slipt out and ran 
biifcer to avoid them. 

Lady Snter. Is that all? 

Vert. Lsdy SneerwsU, I'll (s and writ! 



1 doT Whaei 



r I I 

If my hrothei 

i' so much all 



Chariea 



[Ej-il 



Lady Si .... 

lor 1 dare swear ths truth of ths matter !■ 
Maria heard you were here; but, my dear, 
what hse Sir Benjamin done that you should 
avoid him eo? 

Mar. Oh, hs has dene nothing i but hli 
conversation Is a perpetual llhel on all hia 



urf. Aye, 
advanti 



Far 



a wit 



Lhould make 



iosee Its rei. 
company with 
Mr. Surface? 

Surf. Certainly, mada: 
Jest which plants a tfaora 
Is to become a principal m ine miscniei. 

Lii.lv S«tfr. Pshaw, there's no possibility 
of being witty without a little lll-natura— 
the malice of a good thing la the barb that 
' stick.— Whst's your opinion, Mr. 



.—What do you think, 

idam. to imlle at the 
aoUier'e breast 



Suriace? 

Surf. 



Mar. Well. I-U not debate how far see 
may be allowabla-bul In a man 1 am eu 
Is always coulemptibla. We have p 
envy, rivalship, and a tbouaatul motive 
depreciate each other, but the mala-i 



Surf. Aht ahe-i 



lam, Mra. Candatu' 1* balsw and if 
ihlp's at leisure will leav* har can- 
ty Sneer. Beg her to walk in | 
NT). Now. Harla. howevar her* 
cter to your taste, for tho' Mra. 
is a little talkative, everybody al 
o ha the hest-nalnrad and baal aoi 




think them in such di 
undertake* theii' defan 

Lady Smtr. Kiub, bar* aha la 

£iitrr Mas. Cundditi. 

Mrt. Con. My dear Lady SnaarweM. 
have you bsaB this csBtsrr? t hare ■ 
ssen you tho' I have heard of fob vary o 
— Mr. Surfaca, the world aaya ' acandi 
things of x«>-l>ut Indeed ft Is no mi 
what the world aaya, for I thtah nam i 
Bolblng elaa but scandal. 



whole affair off betwean 

of nothing elaa- 

has so Uttle to do. 

Mrs. Ca<%. True, tr 
no stopping people's 1 



r that I 



I to I 



Sir Petar. and Lady Taaila hna Mai ag 
lately so well as could be wlahad. 

Mar. Tis strangely tmpartiMat lor 
pie to huey themeelvea ao. 

Mrs. Can. Very tnie, chUd| but wbM 
he done? People will tath— UMnTa do 
venting It. Why, ■ 
was told ' - - 

Sir Filagree FI 
minding what . 
bad this from 

Mar. Such r< 

Mrs. Can. So they ara, < 
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■full bat tha vorld li ig Mm 
icto- —taptt. Lgrd, now! h 
■uspected ycRiT friand, Mlaa 



V Uit wa«k Juat ai 



I. Con. Oh, ne foundatlDn in tba world 
e awur; no mora probablr tliui far Iha 
circulated lut montb, of Mr*. Fca- 
1 kffalr with CidoiMl CMalno— thoucb 
■ aura that inatt*r waa navar rffhtlr 



dar Hr>. ClacUtt a 
HaD>ymf»n wan at 
and wife— like the rest of thiir acquaint 



■Banner: at tha aaine time Mlaa Taltlr, whi 
waa by, affinnad that Lord BoffBln had die- 
covered bla Lady at a bouae of no aatraordi' 
nary tame, and that Sir Harry Bouquet ant 

almilar provocation. But, Lord I do yoi 
think I would report tbeaa tbinfi? No 
no! talc bearer*, a> I aaid before, are Juai 
a* bad aa the tale maker*. 

Surf. Ah! Mr*. Candour, If everybody 



Mri. Cm 
tell him t 



1 afraid hU cinun 

led. ma-am. 

AkI I hear^ >o: b 



■ keep 

I Id the aam* way— Lord Spindle 
Sir Thomaa Splint, Captain Qulnie. and Mr 
Nickit— all up, 1 hear, within tbia week; e< 
If Charlra la undone, he'll find half hi* ac 
mined too, and that, you know 
I conaolation — 
HTf. Doubtlcaa, ma'am, ■ very (real 0B« 



Poaltivaljr yoa ihan't 



Mr*. Candour. I 
qualnted with my 
Backbite. E(ad. i 



cbarade a^ainat tha beat 



heard th* epicr 


am b 




te laal 


week^m 


Jdy Frixzle'a 


f-alh 






fir.7-do. 














la*t nlcht eatem 


pore 


t M 


a. Drowiie 








Crah. Efalth, ma'am, 'twould aurpriae you 
to hear how ready be 1* at all theae thinia. 

Lady Sneer. I wonder. Sir Benjamin, you 
never publlah anythin(. 

Sir Ben. To aay truth, ma'am, 'He varr 
vulgar to print, and a* ray little produetiana 
are moatly *Btlrc* and lampoon*, I find thay 
circulate mora by ^vinp topiee In confidence 
to the friend* of the partial ; however, I have 
*omc love-elecie*. which, when favored with 
thl* lady'* emlle, I maan to cive to the 
public. IFDinimg to Mam*. 

Crab. -Fore Heaven, ma'am, th.y'U im- 
mortalize yoD— you'll bo handed down (• 
Petrarch'e Laura, or WaUer'a 



Sacharlia 



I think ] 



I will 



Mrs. Cari. What, air, do you 

Crab. No, ma'am, that'* nol 
Nicely la rolnc to b* married 1 



r i* fixed and the weddi 


I livory ha- 


ab. Yce, and they aay thei 


e were praes- 


reaeon* for't. 






1 wonder any 


hould hdieve >uch a *tory 


of *o prudent 


y a* Nle. Nicely. 




Bin. O Ludi ma'am, thafa th* very 


n 'twae believed at once. 


She ha* al- 


been eo cautious and ao 


rMarvtd that 
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for it at ballom. 

Lady Sneer. : 



Sir Bin. 



iun, thers ara valetudl- 
I rEpulntlon ■■ well u coDititutloB. 
; conielaui of thuir wnh put, avoid 
breath af airj and aupply tliair want 
a by can and drcumapectloB. 
IK. Well, but tbli may ba all mla- 
u knsw. Sir Benjamin, very tiiflinB 
nc» oftcB slve rlH to th* mod 



Crab. That Ihay do I'll b 



■ Shepherd a 
t Tunfarldce 7— Sir Benjamin, 



Sir Ben. O to ba aura the meat wbinalciJ 

Lady Sneer. Haw wa> it, prayT 

Crab. Why, one avanlns at Mra. Ponlo'a 

ataambly, the converaatlon happened to turn 

OD the difficulty of br«dln| Nova-ScoHa 

ahaep in tbla csuntry— «iyi ■ ynuBi lady In 



" ■ hav 



oi It- 



I Shepherd, a firil csuata of 
mlna, had ■ Nava-Scalia (heap that pra- 
duead bar twin*,"— " What I " criea the old 
DawBcer Lady Dundlny (who you iinow ia as 
deaf aa a peat). " baa Miaa Latltla Shepherd 
had twlna 7 "— Thli miitake— aa you may 
Inarlne. threw the whole company into a fit 
or laufbini. However, 'twas the neat mom- 
Ini everywhere reported end In ■ few daya 
believed by tbe whole town that Mia a Leillla 
Shepherd hed actually been brought to bed 
1 than ■ 



father, 



ind the fan 



could n 



e tha babie 



Lady Snfer. i 

Ctab. Matter 

Lad! Mr. Surfae 



pray, la it true that 
fa coming home7 
I know of indeed, C 



Surf. Charlea 



judiced Sir Oliver 



I never believed him 
of principle BB people 
loit all bit frienda. I an 
apoken of— by the Jewi 



and tho' be hai 



iBultlaa aa tha Irlah ToBtlBa, and that 
banever ha'a atck thay have nravara for the 
covarr of hla health In thi 



apleodar:— tbay tall ma when be ai 
hia frienda, ha can alt down tn din 
■ doaan of hla awn •acurltiaa, have 
of tmdeamen waltina In the anta- 



lino at 



<. Cat 



u par vary little ragaid la 
brother. 
Thatr malic* ia tntalanUa. Ladr 
lU I muat with yau ■ Bood man- 
not vary walL [£nl Mm. 
O dear, aha chansad color ymj 

rr. Do, Mra. Candour, toUow hK 
rant aaaiatanea. 

That 1 will with all my aaoL 
ir, daar (tri—wlw know - wha t 



Lady Snicr. 
could not bear 
notwilbalandlBi 



to bear Charlea raBactad • 
their diffarane*. 
youai lady-a 



rab. But, BanJamiB, you mi 
purault for that— Inllav har 
I (Bod humor— rejMat bar ■ 



O Ludt ■ 
wai — can't ralac a irulnea. 

Sir Ben. And evarythlac mU, Pn taU, 
that waa movable. iCaitif. 

Crab. I waa at hla houaa-HMt a thlB« 
left but aome empty bottlaa that ware a*w- 
looked and the family plcturaa, which I be- 
lieve are framed In llie wabucoL [Cniaf. 



aana bad 


loriee aaainat him. 


[Coiif. 


Crab. O 


he baa dana many d» 


MBtbHwl 


that'* cartain I 




Si' Ben 








ICaimt- 


Crab. W 


ani (aU yoy an .M 


k-r awr- 


tunlty. 




(£»..l. 


Lady Sn 


er. Hat hal bal ti» 


VOTT hard 


(or Ibem t 


o leave a aubjart tha] 


h.*a »l 



more accepUble to your ladyablp than K 
Lady Sneer. I doubt bar affactiau 
farther encased than 
famUy are to be her 
may ■■ well dine wbei 
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my vsxBlioDS, Maria, my ward, whom 1 ouybl 




to have the power ol a lather over, Is deter- 




mined to turn rehal too and absolutely re- 


SCENK II 


fuses the man whom 1 have loni resolved oa 






Si. PITEII'S HOHW. 






ffoa/. You know. Sir Peter, 1 have •). 


£■><«■ Sir Piieiu 


way. taken the liberty to differ wltb you oa 


Sir Pet. Whm an old l»ch.1or Uk>a ■ 


1 only wish you may not be deceived in 


atiBK wife, what li bs la upcctT TU now 


your opinion of the elder. For Charlea, my 




life an'tl He will retrieve hi. errors yet; 


.apples! of men— and 1 bave been the inoit 


their worthy father, once my honored maa- 


alaerabia dai ever aince that ever cam- 




oitted wedlock. We lilt a lillle gsint In 


Sir fei. You are wrong. Master Rowlcr! 


Jiurch— >nd came to a quarrel bidore the 


On their father's death you know 1 acted as 


Mils had dene Tin(iii(. 1 waa more than 




sau neaily choked with lall duHng the 


uncle Sir Oliver's Eastern hounly save than 


honayiBooi]. and had leil all camfort In life 




before my iriendi had done wiahlni me joy. 
Yet I choie wllh (aullon— a firl bred wholly 


could have mare ofrportunltiea of ludgiDC 
ef their heart.— and 1 wa. never mistaken 




in my life. Joseph is Indeed a model for 


yoDil oae •Ilk gewn— ner dixlpatian above 




the uinual lala of a race-ball. Yel abe now 




plnya ber pari In all the entravarant lop- 


professes; bL.t tor the other, take my word 




for'l, if he had any (aln ol virtue by descent, 
he has dissipated it with the rest of hi. in- 


buab Bor a «raaa plot out of Gro.venor- 


heritance. Ah! my old friend. Sir Oliver, 




win be deeply morllfied when he find, hmr 


qi»inlance— paracrapbed— In the newspaper!. 




Sb« dl»<palea my fortune, and rontrsdicti 


Hovi. 1 Sim sorry to find you id violeat 


•11 my humore. Yet the worat of it !■ 1 


aiainst the youn( man because thi. nay ba 


•iDUbt I love her or 1 abould never bear all 


the most critical period of his fortune. I 


thla. However, I'll never bo weak eDOU(h Is 


came hither with new. that will .urprlse you. 


own It. 


Sir PtI. What! let me hear. 


Enler Rowley. 


/;=». Sir Oliver i. arrived and at thla 






Row. Sir Peter, rou' aorvant:— how la't 




with you, ilrT 


you did not expect him this month I 


iir PtI, Vary bad—Maaler Rowley— very 




bad. I meet wilh notbinc but croiaea and 


remarkably quick. 


vexation a. 


i.r Pr:. Ecad, 1 shall rejoice to see my 




old Irlend. Tis sixteen years since wo met. 


you since yesterday 7 


We have bad many a day tocelher. But doM 




he slill enjoin us not to inform his n.pbewa 


How. Nay, I'm lure your lady. Sir Peter, 


Roai. Most strictly. He mea&a. before ha 


can't be the c.u» of your une.alneas. 


make. It known, to make aome trial of their 


Sir Pet. Why, has anybody laid you she 




waa dead 7 






S:r Pri. Ah. there need, no art to dlscovw 








But pray doe. b. know 1 am married? 


Sir Pfl- But the fault 1* enllrely her.. 


R™, Yes, and will u»n wish you joy. 


Master Rowleyi I am myKlf the sweetest 




tempered man alive, and bate a tea.in( 


Ah. Oliver wiU lau(b at me~we used to nUl 


temperi and so 1 tell her a hundred time* ■ 




day. 


steady to hi. text. Welt, he must be at my 


Row. Indeed! 


house Iho'— I'll instantly (ivi orders for hii 


5i> ftl. Aye, and what Is very extraordi- 




nary in all our disputes, she is always in the 


a word thai Lady Te.xle and I aver dlaairea. 


wrongi But Lady Sneerwell and the set .he 






S,' Pel. For I should never be able ta 
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o differ whlli h*'i 
g mult— tb«f ■ Im- 



ACT II 

SCIHI I 

lAI Sib Peteb' 



mar Ksld or iralls, ucordlnf to ym 
tumor, but I Ducbt ts b.ve ray own «■ 
in rrerythiag, and wbaf* mora 1 wlU to 
Wball tbs' I was educated in the cauntr 
I knsw very wrU tbil wninen of faihion I 
London are accountable to nob dy after tbt 

Sir PrI. Verr well! ma'am, very weUI ao 
■ buaband U to have no Influence, 
■utheiiiy? 

Lady Ttas. Aulhorltyt no, to ba lui 
rou wanted authority ever me. you ahould 



lure rou were old e 

Sir Pel. Old enoufh— aye, 
well— well— Lady Teazlit, tho' n 
made unhappy by yeur lempi 

Laily Tea:. My eitravaaan 



!»■ liuurr. 'Slif* ta apetid aa 
nUh your dreiilni room wit 
winter b> would luflica to turn 
Into ■ greenbouie, and (Ive ■ f 
■t Chrliima*. 

Lady Ttas. Lord! Sir Peter, I 
hecauie floweri are dear In t 
You ihould find fault with the 
not with me. For my part I'n 
It «a> aprlnt all the year roi 



t la- 



a( your tal 

your altuatj 

Lady Tea 

diaacreeablr 



under 
Ooni 



■ houldn't 



■ure I'wiah 
had been 




one more entravasantly In Ifca fartiM ■ > 
every foppery adopted — a head-draaa to a^w- - 
lop Lady Patoda with faathara |ianilMl. ' 
horlunial, and parpendicular. Yoa foriet, - 
Lady Teaila, when ■ little wlrad (hbo wIA ' 
■ few beada made joa a fly cap not mvct ' 
bltaer than a blew-hottle, and your hair «M f 
combed amooth ovn a roll. I 

Lady Tea:. Shoekliv! hDrribIa roliri [ 

Sir Pel. But now— you muil hava y^m f 
coach— Fij-d:u, and ibraa powdnvd fagtB« t 
before your chair— and to the nmmar ■ pak f 

Cardrni— no recolloctlan when you vara caa> I 
lent Id ride double, behind the bnltar, ■■ a f 



' docked coacb-faarae I 

Lady Teas. Korrldl— I ■ 
Sir Pel. Thla, n 



Lady Teat. Well. than, and than la brt 
one tfalni more you can mnka ma ta aM la 
iha obUiaUon. I 

Sir Pel. Whafa that, pnyT 

Lady Tea:. Y 



flatter younelf, for thau(h y 
.... .. ^ 

eifually obliged to you for tho hlnt- 

La,ly Tea:. Then, why wUI yan mImiit 

10 make yourarlt ao dleacreaahla to ma and 

Ibwart ma In every little ala(nnt H|iiaiit 

Sir Per. -Sllfe, madam, I pray, bad yaa 



Lady T, 
■ me be out oi loa 



Lud, Sir Polar, woaU ra« hna 
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Act n, 8a. n. 



do with tha fuliln bafon y 




TtBs. WhT. thi 

IWH (icmiib)* (wcrwitiaB* wUch yau 
■eod-naturadht ikKrUMil, iiiid kavliif 
to ^and and vnjgy ■ fartim*, I d«- 

d ts many tb* first rich man that 




: Bat DOW, Sir Palar, If wa hava 
r ilailir ]aii(la, I pruuma 1 mar 
BDfaiauaat at Laidy Siwanrall'aT 
Aya— tharVa anatbar praciaua cir- 
-a chamUac act of acinialiHaina— 



Tcm. Nar, Sir Patar, thar an pao- 
raak and (artuna — and ramarkably 
la al rapntatioD. 

tl. Ya*. •■•d, Ibay ara tmacloiu of 
en with a vanaauca, far Ihar dan't 
urbadjr ahonld kava a charaelar but 
vaal Such a cravt Ahl rnaar ■ 
baa rid an barilla* who hu dana laaa 
I than tbaaa uttarara af farcad talaa, 
of aeandalf and dlppara af raputatlon. 
TtoM. What! wauld r«i raatraln tba 

'I. Ara. th«r bavg mada ftnt jiut a* 
inr ona of Aa avclatT. 

7<!a>. Whr-I baUava I da baar a 
tb a lolarabi* craM. Bui I vaw I 
biallca a|!&lnat tba peopla I abuaa; 

aar an lU-naturail thine, 'tia out n( 
ad bamer— and 1 taka It far (ranlad 
al eucUr In tba aama mansar with 
t. Sir Patar. ran knew ysu pramlMd 

te Lady Snearwall'a too. 
tl. Wall. wall. I'll eaU In, Ju*t In 



■utbarltr- WA Ihi^ 1 cant 
I aaa, tbara la eartainlr a fraat 
1 qnarmlUoB with hart 



Ladt Sattr. Nmr, padtlvdr. ^ 



Sir Bn. Bat, UM-, T-t ifcoald Im ac 
qnalntad with tba drenmafwc— . YoM miAt 
hnaw that ana day laat waak u Litdr Battr 
Cntrlcl* w» ttMtit tha doat !■ Hl^ Park, 




Lady Sititr. Ladjt TawU. I hop* «• ahatl 
•aa Sir Patar? 

LaJy TtoM. I baUara halt wall «B jmxr 
LadyaUp praaantly. 

Lfl'fy Smir. Maria, mr Wa, ran laA 
rTBTa. Caaaa, yon ahall alt dawB ta plff>at 
with Mr. SnTfaea. 

Mer. I taha TWy Uttia plwnva la cardai 
hawavar, 111 da aa yaa plaaaa. 

Lady TtoM. I an anrprlaad lAr. Sarfac* 
■hould all dawa with hart 1 thaB«ht ha 
would hava ambraead T 



lAiii*. 
Now, I'D dia but yoM ara aa 
1 (arawaar yaur aodaty. 
Wbaf a tba mattar. Hra. Caa- 
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sir Palw; tb^ biiva b«n ■ 

L>dr Tuila ■■ bull ■• ur 

Sir Pel. That muit be v* 



Sir Btn, Trua, unci*. It bqI only eania 

£il le** hut wlut'i uara, a(«d, bar nuid 
B fetcb and carry It. 

Mrs. Can. Kal faal hal bow I hatg to fawr 
ygu talk kI But (uraly. now, her •l*lar 
\t or waa vary haDdaone. 

Crab. WhaT Mn. StuecaT O ludl aha'* 
alx-and-fiftr If aha'a an hour! 

Mri. Can. New peaittvely yeu wtbdb hari 
Sfty-lwB, or fifty-lhraa ia Ibe utmeal— and I 
dan't Ibiuk aha lanba more. 

Sir Btn. Abl thera'a no Juddns by her 
h»kB, unleaa oaa waa te aaa her face. 

Lady Snter. Wel)-waU-lf ahe dell td» 
•«aa paiiie te repair the ravac** of Hue, 
you muat alia* abe ifFacIa It with creat in- 
fenulty — and auraly that'a better than tba 
eareleaa manner In which the widow Ocre 
chalka her wrinklea. 

5i> Brn. Nay 



Ibe widow; come, come, il l.n'l that ahe 


wltbeul any one (ood point under Mei 


painta id 111— but when ahe baa Rnlahed ber 


Lady Sneer. Poeltlvelr. yon ehnll » 


face >b. Jaina il on h badly to bar neck, 


ao very ..vara. MUa SaUaw U a nlaU 


that aha looha like a mended alatua. In 


mine by narHaca, and. aa tor har p 




■reat allowance la lo b* made) far, 1* 


tb. bead-, nsdero thpuch the tmnh'a an- 




tique. 






eli-aod-tblrty. 


Mr,. Co-. H.1 hat hal Well, yeu make 


Mr,. Can. Thou^ anriy dm U 1 


me iauch but 1 vow 1 hate yeu for It. What 




do yeu think of Mlu Simper 7 




Sir Ben. Why, aha baa very pretty 




teeth. 


Lady Surer. True, and tbaa ne la 


Lady Teat. Yea. and en that ■cceuni. 


o«nner-upoo my word, I tUnh It to 


when ahe 1* neither apeokins nor )au|bfnt 










waa . Wdch mUllner. and htr fnlhar • n 


ware OB a-Jar, aa It were. 


baker at Briatow. 




Sir Ben. Ahl You an baA al ym 


Lady Teas. Nay. 1 allow even th.t'a better 


(ood-naturedl 


than tba pain* Mr.. Prim take, lo concaU 




ber leaaea In front— ahe drawa her mouth 






Mr,. Cfn. For my part 1 awn 1 a 


and all her wsrda appear to allde out edce- 




wlae. 


Sir P/t. No. to he aurel 


Lady Sneer. Very well. Lady Teaile. I we 






Mra. Candour, a^d can .it tor an boin- la 


Ludy Tea::. In defence of a friend It la but 




Juatic*. but here eonea Sir Peter la apail 


Lady Sneer. Nay. 1 vow Lady Stnc 




vMy well with the deMert afMr dtaaa 



O, tfaay wUI aDow (ood qad 



Mri 

triand, Mrs 

Lady Teai. What, lb* lal dowacer 
waa al Mra. Quadrllla'i laat nlfht? 

Lady Snter. Nay, bar btdk U her 
fartune and wfaan ahe tahea inch pah) 
tet rid af It, you outbt not to raflec 



and email whey— laeaa I 
■nd often In the halteat 



I Ibank yoo. Lady Tauli 



Crab. Yea, and aha 11 a 
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Spuiiali fmlt «■ crack* 
up of paint aad prov*ri>. 
Wall, I lUVBT wiU Job! la rldl- 
id— and lo 1 coDrntaotlr tail ^r 
-and rou all kngw what pr»- 
iM crtUcal ta bwuty. 




Naj>, hut I vow _ 
Iha lauf:h alf ao — for (tva ma laava to 

liai Mn. Otla 

Ftt. Madam, madam — 1 bvg jaar par- 
hnVs no itappinB thaia soad (iBtla- 
ton(u(( — faul whan I tall you, Mr*, 
or, that thi ladr thay ■» abualDS la a 
jiar Iriand of Biinc, I hopa youll mt 

V Sntir. Hal haT bal waU aald. Sir 
but rou ara a crual craatura-too 

w wit In athara. 

PtI. Ah, madam, true wit la mar* 

alliad to £ood natura than your lady- 






to Kondal 1 balleve he would hav* I 
WB hy Parliament. 

Pel. -Fare heaven! madam. If tha; 

a coniidcr the aportlBg with rcputatlai 

~ - L* poachinf o: 

ir the preierva 

bna, thara are many would tkanl 

■ tha bill. 

:«ttr. O Ludi Sir Peter, would yo 
ua of aur priyileie*— 
I, Aye, madam, and tlien bo per 



•on tlwald bo potmHtad to km charactan 



maida a>d dlaappointad widova. 
Lady Snitr. Co, ) 
Mri. Can. But i 

what thay haar T 
Sir Pit. Yaa, b 
Merchant (or tkat t 



I. I wovld k«n Lev 




Bnitr Suvaht, mhuptn Sir Pcm. 

Sir Ftt. rn bo witfa Aom dtaetly^-CArll 
SuvAHT,] m cot away i 

Lady Siut, ~- - 
IDK naT 

Sir Ptt. \ 




laorb baartUy If h 

■Lady Ttat. O, pray dm't > 
do laf I hear 'am. [/ota fJir 

Surf. Maria, I aea you 
(actloB in thia aociaty. 

Mar. How !■ it pOMlblo I 
raiaa nailciau* amUaa at lli 
of thoao who ha' 




Undoubtedly, i .. 

lan a aantiment d a|no— that to 

e a malidou* truth wantonly la 

dcapicable than to faUIfy from reronfai 
but can you, Maria, faal thna (or othera and 
be unkind to me alone-Bay, it hope to bo 
daniad tha tandaraat paMlonT 

Mar. Why will you diatraaa ma by ra- 
newlBC thia luhJectT 

Surf. Ah 1 Maria T you would not troat BO 
thua and oppoao your (uardiaB'*, Sir Patar'a, 
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tup: school for scakdal 



BU 


■Tl, t» 


■Mund I ilull net [»l 


mora 


bOUIHl to Civ 




luv. 


■unk hi 


B 10 law •■ tQ depriva hiu af 


tha 


.tud ,v 


n ol a braliiar. 




Su 


f- N.y 


but. Maria, da nat l»v 




with 


■ frswD-by .11 th.t'1 hgniil. I 






.■d'* lila. 


liere-> Lady T.«l^-y™ 




■m 


Da, rau 


•l>all-far thauih 1 bav 
d for Lady Taaila 


tha 


M 


r. Ladr 






St. 


/. Y.t 


vara Sir P.lar te luapa 


rt 



Lo<ly Ttai. What'* tbla, pray— da you taki 
har for mal— ChlU. yau ara wanted Id ih< 
naxt rsou.— Whal'i all thia, t^ay— 

SmtI, O, tha moat ualucky dreunatanci 
Id natura. Maria ha> (Qmahaw luipactai! 



to naaaa with har whaD yo 

Lady Tcan. iDdecd but 
•dopi— a vary teoder uade i 
you uaually argua od your 



lady Tea:. No— no. I bctlD to tbinli II 
would ba Imprudent— and yau koow 1 admit 
you aa a lover no iarthar than faihion ra- 
qulraa. 

Surf. True— a nera Platonic Clciabeo. 
what avary (•ondon wifa la eDtliled to. 

Lady Tea:. Oruinly one muat oat be out 
of the (aahioD— howevar, 1 have ao much of 
ny country prejudica* led- that— tbouih 
Sir Patar'a 111 humor may ven n>o aver ao, 
II navar ahall provaiie ne te 



Sir Oliv. HmJ hal kal aud aa ny old 
la nanriad. hey 7— a youB( wIfa out tf Ite 
country I— ha! faal that he ahould h«v* al^ 
bluff to old bachelor eo Ions and -i-K Iim 



I huaboDd at laalt 



, u nuat Dol roUy hhn ai 
■ Olivar-'tia a tender p 
. Ihouch ha haa been i 




I am aura, (raally Inrreairi 
al him with Lady Taok- 
»D iDduetrlouely led late by • 



partial I 



I not a lillla t 

the truth la, I hallava. If Ihe 
> either af IhMB hU br«<h« 



if Dlallclout 
oale and fi 
kill time, 1 



ronlea youl No! 



—1 koow— than are 

iUdc, prudoDt coaaliM 

emaie. who murder eharacten M 
and will rob ■ youns fallow rf 
■me before he haa yaara to haav 
of it . . . but I nm Bot ts b* 
BCalnet my naphaw by au^ I 
... .._. __ ^ cbarlai Iwa ^M 
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Act III, Sc. I. 



Sir PtI. Ahl 'tU ■ lens tln» rinc< m mat 
-■tsteen rB^T' ' ilaubl. Sir OUvar— and mmaj 
I cnua AccldcDt In tlit tim^^ 

Sir qitr. Ajra, I luv* had ur ■bar*— but. 



II Joy wltb aU HIT 

Sir Pel. Thank yau— tbauka. Sir Ollvar^ 
fmm, 1 bave enterad lata tha happy Btata, bal 
nil nat talk of that naw. 

Sir Oli-'. TniE, trua. Sir Patar, old frianda 
Aonlda't bcfin on griavanca* at firat maat- 



Row, Ti 
Sir Olh. 



vild rovu* — ba^ T 



brotfaar wUI 

laed what a 

lb* world 

Sir Olit'. I am aorry to baar it— ha baa 
00 vood m cbaractar to b« an bguaat fallov. 
Svarybsdy apcaka vail of him I Paha I tbon 

» tba faonaat dlcnity of vlrtua. 

5iV Pel, Wliatl Sir OUvar. do you blama 
ibn for Bot makinc •namlw? 

Sir Oliv. Ya*-U ba baa merit aneufh to 



rail-: 



Sir Oliv. Ah, pla(ua a 



>u11 I 



H b( aalut 



> with I 



norallly In hia mouth. I ahall ha alek di- 
rectly— but, hawavar, don't miitaka ma. Sir 
Peter, I don't naan ta defend Charlea'* 
■rrora; hut before 1 farm my Judrmanl 
af either af them, 1 Intend ta make a 
trial of their hearta— and my friend Rowley 
and I have planned aemothlDS fvr Ibe pur- 

Rovi. And Sir Peter eball awn he ha* been 

for once mletaken- 

Sir Pel. My life en Jseopb'e hanor 

5i> Oliv. Well, come, give ue a bottle af 

lead wine, and we'll drink the lade' beallba 



Sir Oliv. But den'1 



Raw. Ceme-i:on].-Slr Peter, canalder : 
early be waa left to Itte awn fuidanca. 

Sir Oliv. Odda. my life— I am nat a> 
that he baa run out of the courae ■ 111 
far my part, I bate Is aee dry prodi 
ciinvlnr to the traeu Juleea ef yautb- 
llkc Ivy round a aaptlni and apoUa 
rravtb of the tree. 



Sir P< 



ACT III 

^t Sia Petei's. 
Ptia, Sia Oliveb, and 
■I. Well, then, 1 






Maatar Rowley? I don't aaa the }tt 

Row. Why, air, tUa Mr. Stanley whom I 
waa opeaklnc af le nearly related ta tharn 
by their melher. Hi 
la Dublin, but hM been ruined by a 
ef undeaervad mlafartuuaa, and naw lately 
camlnj: aver ta aolldt the aaalatanca af hia 
frioada here, baa bean flun^ into prlaOB by 
aome of hie cradtlor*, wharo ba U now wid 
twa belplaaa l»ve. 

Sir Oliv. Aye, and « worthy fallaw, too, 
I remember him. But what la thia ta laid 



10th to Mr. SoriaCB and Charlea; from 
rnier he baa received notbini bat 
I pronlaaa of future aervlce, while 



: thii 



baa left him power lo de, and be le a 

part af which. In the mldet af bio awn dit- 
traieee, I know ba tntenda for the aervlce of 

Sir Oliv. Ahl ba la my brother'a aon. 
Sir Pel. Wall, hut haw la Sir OUver par- 

Row. Why, air, I will inform Cbarlee and 
hia hratber thai Stanley haa obtained per- 
miaaion le apply In peraon to hia frienda, 
and aa Ihey have neither af Ibem ever aaan 
him, let Sir Oliver aaaume bl> charecler, and 
he will beva ■ fair aniertunlty af JudcloK 
at leaat af the benevolence of their dla- 

Sir Pel. Pehawl thia will prove notbinc. 
I iniika BO doubt Cbariea ia coHOah and 



BUiblle* 
elallena if be 



nouih t 



il it. 



■ want It. 

I have brousbt ■ few rupeea home wUh ma, 
Sir Peter, and I only want to ho aure of 
beatowlac them righOy. 

Raa. Then, air, believe me yan wUI Snd 
In Ibe younceat brother one wha In the midal 
at folly and diealpatfan baa atill. aa aur bo- 
martal bard axpreMta it,— 
" a tear far pity and ■ band open aa the day 
far maltliiy chaHty-" 

Sir Pel. Plaht What aiculfiaa bta havlBf 
an apea band ar puree either when ho hna 
notbinc left to rive I But If yau talk ol 
humane aentlraenta, Jaaaph le the man. Well, 
wall, make the trial. If you plaaaa. Bat 
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Sir Oliver to uunine, niativa to ChulH 
■8al»T 

RoBi. Balow. waiUBK hi* eemmnnilB, uul 
BO one cu (Iva him better tntellliaBca. 
Thfi, Sir OlivoT, 1> a frlendlr Jaw. who to 
do him Juatico, ha* dona avarythlnc in bla 
peirer to bring pour aaphaw to a propar 
•cna* of hia axtravaBUca. 

5ir Pet. Pray, lat ua have him in. 

Row. Datira Mr. Meaaa to walk upatalra. 
iColh to Sehvant. 

Sir PtI. But, prar. why ihould rou aup- 
poaa ha will apoali the truth? 

Rom. Oh, 1 have eonvinead him that ha 
haa BO chaBca of recavarlnff certain auma ad- 



me Snaha. whom 1 ahall ahortly 
remove eome of your prejudlcea. 
rdatlve to Charlea and Ladr 

I h*v* burd too oMich OB that 



Sir Put. WhatI one CI 
money from before I 

Mo J. Yee— Mr. Pren 
Friara. 

Sir Pet. E«ad, Sir OHvr 
mat-Charl» you ear 

Moi. 



D, s( Crntchad 
a Ihaucht alrllie* 



have a better opportunity o[ eatUfyinc your- 
aelf than by an old rDmancinf tale of a 
poor relation— (o with ny friend Moaea and 
r*pre**Bi Mr. Premium . and then I'll anawer 
for't you'll aea your nephew in all hia flory. 



Sir Oliv. E(ad, I like lUa idea better 
■ oUiar, aad I nuy vlelt Joaaph afttn 

old Stanley. 
Sir PtI. True, eo you may. 
Rem. Wail, thla la taUa* Chariea ( 
a diaadvantaca, to be aare— bai 
oaee— you uadaratand Sir Petar lai 



r th» tl 



Sir Oliv. 






pleaae. Moa 
on* thine— how the placua 

Moi, llero'a no need; 1 
Cbriatlan. 

Sir Oliv. la he? I'm yary aorry M 
It— but then again, an't I rather loo M 
dr>ee«] to look Ilk* a monay-loDder T 

5t> Pil. Not at aUi 'twould sot bo 
character, if you went In your own cal 
would It, Moaea I 

Moi. Not In the leaat. 

Sir Oliv. W*ll-bnt-how moat I 
thare'a eartalniy Mme cant of uaur 
mode of treatinc that 1 ought to knoi 

Sir Pel. Oh, Ihtra'a sol much to I 
th» great point 



Udi. Yea Ihafa vary t»Bt point. 
;ir Oliv. Ill anawer for'l 111 not bo 
r In tbat— I'll aek hhn ^ht or U 

Vl'oj!. You-n be found out drKtly) : 

I him no more than that, yonll h 

»rad immediataly. 

;ir Oltv. Heyl what Iha plagiu! 

Kb thenf 

^Jos. That dependa upon the d 

lb* aupply, you abould require nnly 
r fifty per cant.- but If you fhid h 
"atreaa, and want Iha t 




moniae by him— but la (srcad ta aall ■ 
at a great Iqat — 

Sir Oliv. He la farced to Ball atocfc. 1 
at a great loaa, ia be? Wall, thafa mt] 
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M* would hav. 


hta 




if 


|I» 






















-(. And in that 


eua 


Ui «» 


•dMlC* 



k«t would bs In chaructar I ihould 
Varr Bucfa. 

> at yaan ol dlacroUon bafon b* la 
to ruin hJioaaUt 

Aya. BTsat pltrl 

■1. And abuaa tha public far allow- 
It to an act wboaa onlr objMI U ta 
DaiafortuDa and ImprudaucB from tbo 
IS rellaf of uiurrl and (Iva tba mlsar 
:• of lnharltlB( Ui aatat* wtlhoat 
adoBa by aaating Into pcaaaaalou. 
■liv. So-H-MOM* ihall dvo B* 
iBitructla» a* wa (s tocotbar. 
-t. Yon wtn not bava nncb tlma, far 
ipbair 1J«BI bard by — 
III'. Ob, aavar (aar: my tutor ap- 

> abla that tba* Charloa llvod In tba 
raat. It oust ba my own fault U 1 

a complala towam bafon I turn tba 
[EitHHt Sii Olivek and Mom. 
ft. So. now 1 IblBk Sir OlWar wUl 
Incnl— you ahan't follow tbam, Row- 
>u ara partial and would bava pra- 
barlea lor t'oibar plot. 

No, upOB my word, Sir Pet«r— 
■tl. Wall, fo br1n( ma (hla Soaba, 

baar wbat ha baa lo uy praaaatly. 



witb h 






i, haa Mr. Surfaca rt 
No, air, ha wa* e 
el. Wall. M>ria, di 

wrvea? 
IndHd, Sir Peter, ] 



■r. Scht Hare'a perveraenaaa 
K, 'Ha Cbarlca only whom you i 
it evidaot bto >ico> and (olhai 
r haart. 



raapmdlnc with Urn— I baT* haard anowgfc 
to coniiBM mu tbat bo it anwartby mr tm- 
Card. Yat I caanat tblnb It i ~ ' 



to a wortblar objact. 


Mar. Narar to bia bnrtbarl 




toka cara, madam, yon bava navar y*t b— w» 


wbat tba autbority of a (nardlan U-4o>1 


compal _ to Inform r«. of It. 


Uar. 1 ea> only (ay, irmi ahaD not ban 


Juat raoMHt. Tla InM. br sr fatbw'a wiD I 


am for a abart pariod bawd to nnt4 yw 


aa hi* anbatltnta. but I mnal ca«a to tUnk 




miaaraUa. t&nt. 


Sir Ptt. Waa avar mam ao cnoaad aa 1 






nifbt, batora bar fathtr, a bala a«d tMarty 


BiaB, dlad on imrpoaa, I baHara. far Ilia 






Sba appaara In craat sood hnmarc bow 


bappT I abauU ba If I cmdd fan. bar Ittta 


loTinc ma tbi^ but a IHtlt. 



Lady Tiai. Ludl Sir Patar, I bapa 70V 
avan't baaa quarralUns with MarlaT It 
la't ualnc ma wall to bo lll-hnmand whan 



Sir Pit. 

Inea. 

Laiy Te, 



1 1 Lady Taaala, you ulfht bava 



r. I am lura-I wiab I bad-far 
to be In a cbaimlnf awaat torn- 
I momant — do ba ffood-humorad 



Sir Pel. Two bundrad poundal what, an'l 
I to ba la a (oad bntnor wllbout payint 
for It? Bui apaak lo no Una— and ataitli 
tbore*a notblair 1 could refuM you- Yon 
aball bavo It— but aaal ma a band for tba 
rapaymant* 

Lady Term. O no— aera— my Dota of band 



And you aball 
i wItb not fMBt y. 
lamanl— I ahall abarlly lurprlaa 
null r 



will do 

5i> P. 

■hall wa alwaya ll*B tbut-be^ 7 
Lady TeoM. If jnii plaala Vt 

provided ysn'll own yon wora Urad firat. 

Sir Prt. Wall— then lot onr fntnra coi 
taat ba who aball b« matt obUsbv. 
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Lady Tiiu. Aod I 



your youth— ud ehuck ma 




dar tha chin. 


ynu »<>uld-ud »k m. If 


th 


ushi I »uld 


Isva an eld fallow wha wauld dcnr m* nolh- 


Ins-dld»'t you 7 


















Lady Tiai. Aya, h I wi 




od wauld at- 


mya taka yoor pari, whan 


my 





Sir Pel. ladaedt 

Lad]/ Teat. Ay*— «id whan my cauain 
Sophy haa c«]lad you ■ atiffr paavlah, old 
bachalar and laushad at ma tar thinking of 
marrylnc aaa who mi(ht ba my fathar— I 
bav* alwayl dafaodad yen— ud aald 1 didn't 
think you as usly hy any meana, and that 

Sir Pet. And yau prapbcaled rlshl— aUd we 
akall cartnlnJy naw ba the happlaat caupla 

Lady Teas. And navar differ aaaln. 

Sir Pel. No, navar-lho- at the aama time 
iDdMd— ay dear Lady Teazle— you muat 
watch your tamper very narrowly— for in all 
our little quarrela— ray daar—if you reeol- 




know Biwa 


f» makea ma an 


«ry. 




Lady Tea 


J. N.y-you kn 


w If y 


u wiD he 


utcry with 








Si' Pet. 


'Tla™*nJ^V™ 


want to quarrot 


t^a. 








Lady Tea 


t. No-I am au 


e I don't-but If 


you will ha 


ao p«r<rl>b 






Sir Pel. 


Ther.^n«. who 


bo^aa 


firitT 


Lady Te 


z. Why. you. 1 




a-I aaid 


aothbic-but there-B no bearlm you 


r tamper 


Sir Pet. 






■ulfa In 


your own t 


■mpor. 






Lady Te 


I. Aye. you or 


e fuat 


what my 


eoualn Sophy (aid you would bo— 




Sir Pet. 


Your couain Sophy-^la 


a forward 










Lady Tea 


'■_^;..';'"f™ 


t bear-how dare 



had a _ . 

Lady Teae. N»— didn't I rafnaa Sir 
Terrlai — who everybody aald would fca' 
a batter nulcb— tor hla tatata la J 
(ood aa your*— and ha hai brska hi 
aince we have been married! 

Sir Pel. I haye dono with yoa. i 
You ara an unfeelln*— UB(rataful~hut 
an end of everything- 1 bellavo you 

believe the rapona ridatlva to yt 
Charlta,— madam — yea — m-J™ — } 

Lady Teat. Take care, 3lr Potw— y 
any auch tbtn^t 




r Jockey triad a 
Pel. Plaiuea 
to keep har t _.. 
neither! O! I ■ 



low! Butni D. 



and S» 



To Judge by Iho a 



lat— aura thla waa a 
Mai. Ye*, air, Mr. Charlaa boatb 
r. Joieph with the himltur*, plctiu* 
■t aa the old (tntUnun UA lt-« 
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Act III, Sc. lU. 



■ tramt plcc* ol *iitrava4 
In mr olnd th* othai'a i 




Sir Otiv. WeU, tban, Mr. Tiip-I prciumi 
jrour inailu- I* nldam wltlisut cprnpanr 

Trip. Vtry uldDin, ilr-^tlia warld wyi 
m-natund thins* <>' Um but 'tia all malice- 
no Dun wu avar battar balovadj air. he ael- 
dam ails down to dlnnar withoul ■ doien 
particular frienda 

Sir Oliv. Ha'i vary bappy Indwd-yao 

Trip. Why, raa— here are three or loul 
of ua paae our time afreeably 



aetlmea 



year and find o 



either 



> little 
-but { 
<x base 



t fifty 



Sir Oliv. Baga and bauquata I—Haltera and 
haatinadeea I [Asidt. 

able to (at ma that little bill dia»unted7 

Sir Oliv. Want! to ralae money tool- 
mercy on met ha* bla dlatie*a». I warrant. 
Ilka a lord— and affacta creditor* and duna I 
lAsidi. 

Moi. Twaa not la be dana. Indeed ■ 

Trip. Good lack— you •urpriao me— my 
friend Bruih h^i inderaed il and I thou(ht 
when he put Ua name al the bach of a bill, 

Mas. No, 'twouldn't do. 
Trip. A amAll aum— but twenty pound— 
harkee, Moaeo, do you think you eauld let 



Mos. Wen-hut yon 
lace. 
Trip. O With an my 



AfDJ 



t la there nothing you eovld d*> 



Trip. Why nalblnt capital ol 
rardrabe haa drappad lalaly — but 
ou a nwrtoca on aaua of 
lothoa with equity of redemj 
[oveinbn- or— you ahall have tbi 
: French velvet, or a poat 



blue 



n tha 



ly little fellow? 

'ell--wa^ talk praaantly— we 

la Intarmpt 



with a few pair 
Mcurlty— hay, i 

Moi. Well, 
detain the (enl 

Sir Olit: O, pray, li 
Mr. Trip'a negotlatloa 

Trip. Harkar-I heard the bell-I beliare. 

fonet tha' annuity, Ultlc Moaaa. 

Sir Oliv. If the man be a ahadow sf hla 
maalar, thia la tha Temple 






SciNa III 

Chailei, Caieless, etc., e 

At Tabit wilk Win: 

'Fora Haavan, 'tti tmal 



into all Iho lul 
and abatain fr. 
Ob, certainly 
ably, for now 



o Indeed, Charlea; they gin 
.tanUal luKurlai of the tahla— 
n nathlnc but wine and wit. 
aclety aufFar* by It lateler- 
lalead af tha aodat aplrtt of 



hriiht Bursundy thai] 
cama ju.t liha tha S 
which baa all the part 



. J water thay drink 
iwrtnaaa and flatulence al 

rhat are they to da who 



Then he'tl hare the 



Sir Oliv. An annullyl ha! hat a foatman 


What, you wouldn't train a harae tar tha 


reiaamaney by annuity! Wall done. Luxury. 


coura* by keeplni him from com. For my 


...dl lAsid^. 




Mor. Who would yon (at to Join with 


I'm a Uttle-merry-lel ua throw an a battla 


you? 


of champar» uul I >»var laaa-al laul I 




never feel my lotaaa, which la exactly tba 




a*me thinv. 


Mai. V.a 


id Gftt. Ay*, that may b«-hut It la *• 


Trip. You muet have obaervcd what an 


Impoaalble to fallow win* and pUy a* to 




unit* love and politic*. 


nobody threwa off faater- very wall, tbli 


Chai. Pahawl yau may da both; CMar 




made lov* uid lawa In a hreatb-uid wu 
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Hara'a to tb* maiden of baihlul fittMn; 

Hara"* M the widair or filin 
Har*'* ta the flauntlnf extravacant quean, 

And here'* to tha houaewila thal'i thrifty. 
Chorus, Lat tha toaat p««>,— 

Drink to the Uw, 
III warrant ahc'll prava an (icuh for ■ 

Shu. 
Hera'* to tha channar whoaa dlmplea w* 
pri»i 

Now to the Diaid who hai Bona, ilr; 
Hare'* ts the girl with ■ pair of blue eye*. 

And here's to tha nymph with but one, air. 
Chortis. Lei the toiit paia. Ac. 
Here'* to the maid with ■ boiem of inaw: 



So fill n pint bumper quite up 
So fill up your ilaHai, nay. fill 

And let ui e'en tsait them 
Cliams. Let the toaat pa». Ac. 



a ha illm, 
feather; 
o the brim, 
in tha brim, 



Bravo, Careleaa-There'a toaat 
E'tallh, there'! InfiDite charily 



, Cuelaaa, take tha chair, will yt 
'I. Nay, prithaa, Charlaa— what 
ia one of your paarlaaa baautlM, 
hai drappad la by cbanca? 
ij. No, falib, to tell yon tha tnti 
m and n broker whn ara coma I 



Yoa, yaa, tho Jaw an 

Efad, with all my haart. Tr 



Carr. To be aura, 
neana, Charlaa; let ui 
arouB Borsundy, and 
conadantiaue 




T Tair, Sii Olivu, and Mon 



Chas. Sat chair*. Trim^-Slt dmn 



1, Trim.— Sit down, : 
.. Ill «lTa ym a 
•B to nnuyt Hoi 



Lcquaialad by and bye 

Sir Oliv. Yae, elr. hope wa ahaD 
ntimately parhape than yoall wiah. 

Can. No, bo, that won't dot Mi 
nlum, jrou have damumd at tha taai 



. and a hlfh cantampl tar tha 
Here, now for'tl III aaa , 
> the laet drop o' 
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Act III, Sc. III. 



Sir Olif. Oddt I wUb I wM wdl out el 
thftir comikuiy. [Aside. 

Care. Fl>(ua an 'cm than I If thar won't 
Arlnk, wa*D not .alt down with tham. Com*, 
Hury, tha dlca arc in tha unt room.— 
Chu-lu, you'll join uB wIhb you bmvm Kulahad 
ymr huainas with Iha (entiamenT 

I Willi I wlU I— [£Triinf Sit H 



ar Surlnca, from whoa I 
r Oliv. Thmt you hava i 



t is 



, I iMllav 



Bom 



and Geh 



Caralca 

Care. [Re,ur«l,_ 
Ckaj, Parbapa 



II knew I MB elwi 



iExti. 



ba no doobt. 
favorlta, lUBd 
mat ua laiua of la«vl&r in* avarythins. 

Sir Oliver. Indeed I thla It the flrat I've 
■ward dI It. 

Chai. Yea, yae, 'tie , 
Me««r 



. Meeaa it 



Mm. Oh, r 

Sir Olif. - 



1 1 r 

Esad. thay-il p 



Pafaal heva don.. Sir, my 
la a vary hone at fallow, hut a 
L expreaalou: hell be an hour 
itiet. Mr. Premium, the plain a 



who wan 



old t. 



it r and ymi. i preaume. are ro(ue enoi 
talia a hundred it you can (at 11. No' 

proceed to bualneii without further 

Sir' Oliv. 



icreeable te yeu, ■ poal-oblt on S 
life: tlwurh at the eame Une the 
bae bean es llbar^ te ma, that I 
Eny word, ] alieuld ba vary aerry te 
uiylliln( bod bappaned to him. 



as. Oh, yea, you would! the moma 
I Sir Olivar diee, yeu hneWi you would ca 

- Oliv. Than I hellaya 1 eheuld be t 



Chas, Oh, BO, elrt pliiin deallat In tniainei 
I alwayl tbinh beet. 

Sir Oliv. Sir, I like you the batter for I 
However, yeu are miatahan In one thins; 
liave BO nuney te lend, but I believe I cou 



cionablo do(. 
■eU itock ti 
t he, Meie 
" , InA 



dl Ye 



aprak the 

Chas. Riiht. People 
■eaerally do. But thee. ■ 
mJum. What I I know d 
baucht without paylas for 

Si' Oliv. Wall, but w1 
you BiveT You have no la 

Chai. Not e mola-bUI. 
what'a in the twufh-poii 
dewt 

Sir Oliv. Ner any atocl 

Chus. Nothlaa but live 
only a few polBtera and 

any of my connectlonaT 
Sir Oliv. Why, to eay I 
Chas. Then you muet \ 

devlUah rich uucJ* In th< 



to tell a Uet 
hot epeek I 
E triDaa, Mr. 



\ have heard he te aa bale aad haaltby b*., 
man of hla yeara In ChrialeBdam. 
as. Tbtre bcbIb, bsw, yeu are BilalB< 
ed. No, BO, the climate hae hurt him 
conaldarably, poor uucle OUver. Yec. yea. 



I altered lately that hla near* 
I know hbn. 
>ir Oliv. Not Hat hal 



ulnted at all with 
he truth, I am. 
Eaat Indlea, 5 



hal H Boch al- 

it ralatlena wooM 



not knew hint 
hal 

Chat. H*l hal-youNv clad ta html that, 
little PraBiinmT 

Sir Oliv. No, DO, I'm net. 

Chas. Yea, yea, you are— hal bai hml— 

Sir Oliv. But I'n 



told Sir Oliver 
aay ha 



Chas. Paha I aura I nniit know better than 
you whether he'a come or not. No, no^ rely 
on't ha'a at thla moment at Calcutta, bol 
ba, MoeeaT 

Mill. Ob, yea, certainly. 
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Ym, BO*t undoubtMlI 
Oliv, But, ilr, ■■ I undariUDd yau 
I few hundndi ImmidUtalr. !■ thara 



ha pluiM*. Start Carrfaaa, va i 



Sir OUv. Tat iniunc 



O Lud r that' 



>r Olw. \Aside.-i Good lack! all tha 
nud.] Than it vaa alas auppgud thai 



Chas 



raa, aa It 



valuahla and 



much ao far a 
pari, I wa> alwara of a cemmuDlcat 
pasiliaa, an I thsutht it a afaama ta 
much kne«Iad(a la mrHlf. 

5i> Oliv. lAsidt.J Mercy U[i« ma 
Inc that had run In tha family like < 
losml— ['4Jdii(/.] Prar, what hu b« 
Iha hooka T 

Chni. Ysu muat loqulra st tha au< 
Maaicr Pmnfum, (or 1 des't hall*' 
Moua cui dir>cl you. 



Oh, hava with jroo. if tkd 



:■, naw, I hava heard ■ 
[I behind him a vraa 
lid plats. 

lone afo. ] 



Premium, you don't aaam ts Ilk* til 
aeaiT 

Sir Oliv. Oh, yai, I do, VMtlyl I 
h«l yaa, yea, 1 think it ■ ran faka 
an*'* family by aucthm i 
Oh, Iha prodicall 

Cliai. To be aural whan m man 
where tha placua abouid 



I hat- 



raUllou 



, If be 



> Im 1 



I 



ACT IV 

SCBKE I 

in Chules Sdutace'i 



a mind to tha family plcturea. I 

hava a taata far old paintiii£a, 
■hall hava **m a barcaini 

5i> Olit: Heyt what the d*vUI 
wouldn't aell yaur farefathera, woi 

Clms. Every man of them, ta 



tha hea 



T BTBal-BrandlBthara a 



Chas. Walk in, (antleuan, pray * 
hera they are, the family of tha S 
P to tha Conquaat. 



Sir Oliv. What! 

Chai. Ay, and my 

Sir Olw. lAsiJe.] Now I (iva him upl— 
lAhud.] What tha placua. have you do 
bowoU for your own kindred^ Odd'a llfel do 
you take me for Shylsck In the play, that 
you wDuld ralae money of ma eo your own 
fleah and blood? 



ever forciva bim tfalat 



>reDiium will buy all my ancaatoral 
Ob, bum your anceaiora I 
No, be may do that afterwarda. If 




lioneer wltlmut bU bai 

Ckas. Eiad. lh.t>a true. .What 
Bent hava wa heraT Oh, our t*naa 

full. [Taking prdierei dom.] Hmn. C 
you ahall hava ' - ' 

here'a the fan 
Thia ahaD ha yaur 
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**ck down my uuiton with tbtlr on 

Sir Oliv. What m unnatural rasual~aB 
* foil laclo puTicldar VAstdi. 

Cnrr. Yai, y», b«ra*i ■ Uit of raur £»- 
■^UoD Indeed i—lniUi, Chwiai. thli ii the 

I* the bueinBBi, lar 'twill not enly eerva a> 
k hunni«r, but ■ catalafue Inta tha bargain. 
Coba, b«rin — A-yaia^, a-tainBi a-roingl 

Ckni. BravD, Carelead Well, bere'i my 
inal uncle. Sir Rlcbard Ravelin, a narvel- 
bu KDod (eneral ta hli day. I aaeure you. 
Re urved in all tha Duke of Harlboreuch'e 



tattle of Malplaqual 



r his 
What Hy 



Act IV, Sc. L 
ud Bolad Bitaakarai 



tbl* li ibe 
or aeld. 

51-- Olio. 



That I> Terr extraBrdlBaTr, la. 
ake them at your own price, far 
i ParUament. 
ill aald, Uitla Premium I Va 

ra-a a ially feUow-1 don't know 
an, but be waa mayor af Nar- 
hlm at el(ht pounda. 
Na, no; bIm wlU do for tha 

ma. make It (ulnoaa, and I'D 



>U-.: iAsidi IB Moses] Bid bin 
Mr. Prandum would have ysu 
Why. then, he aball have h 

inda, and I'm aura that'e net d 

afficer. 

Iliv. lAsidf.t Heaven deliver n 



leeala: what aay ynu, Uttla Pra- 
a ine three hundred pouuda for 
I ha family la the lump, 
ay, tbal will be tha beat way. 

Wall, wall, anythlDs to a«aa> 
i tbay are mine. But there !• 

which you have alwaya paued 

at, that m-loohlns Uttla frflow 
lee? 
Yea, air, I mean that; thoaih 



rorth the a 



/I to 



. lAsidi.i Ahl poor 

a lat aucb a valua I 

d.) nva paunda len-ahe'i 



Cftoj. 

eusLna of' tbe!ra.~Yau ace. Mi 
Icturea were done aame time 
■aux wore wlca. and the ladlea 
air. 
Sir Oliv. Yea, truly, . 



I Oliver. Twaa done before he want to 

re. Yauruncla Oliver T Gad, than youll 
r be frlanda, Charlea. That, naw. ta ma, 
I atcm a loakinc ro(ue aa ever I aaw) 

I an unfordvlng eya, and a damned diain. 

r haritlnr countenance 1 an inveterate knava, 
nd on't. Don't you thinh ao, Uttle Pra- 



Chai. Well, 
Mbs. "Tie a 



r In Ibsae daya. 

take that couple far the eama. 

food baryaiD. 
oi. t;areleai I— Thla, now, la a (rand- 
r of my mother'a. a learned Judfe. well 
■n on the weatem circuit.— What do ynu 
him at. Ml 



Sir Oliv. Upoi 
think It la aa boo 
the room, dead ai 
Oliver toea with 



r rulne 



a life. y. 



BOti I 



U keep hia picture ' 

I Id. 

U.l The rocua'i 



a knock hi a lordihlp don 



hen I take a whim 
money. I'll (iva 
r all the real. 
Biaatar broker; I 
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Ckas. Whr. 'tis 
Sir Oik; Yon w 
Chaj. Zoundil oat I tell you, enca 
Sir Oli-.: Tben never mlDd tha diffi 
we'll haUnca that another tima. Bu 

bonaal tallow, Charlei— 1 be( pardon, ■ 
bsing *o (rac.— Come, nioaes. 
Choi. E(«d, thla U a vhimi 



k'ee, Premiua 



lu'll J 



Sir Oli:: 



raa. 1-U aend f. 



But, hold; do i 



. ride : 



L Iholr D»n 



Sir Olit: I wUt, I wiU-for aU but Oliver. 

Clias. Ar. all but the littla nabob. 

5ir on-.: You-ra Ond on lbai7 

Chai. Paremplorily. 

Ji'ir Oil';'. [.'IjKJi'.l A de.r ailrav.Kanl 
rOBuei-l-Jlou'/.] (^sod day! Came, Moa.a.- 
lAiidc.] L.at me hear now wbs darea call 
him proflisatet lEiii wil'i Moses. 

Care. Why. thia la the oddait BeBlus al 



with I 



Cbas. Egad, he^i 
think. 1 wonder ho 
acquainted with ao honei 
here'a Rowley.— Do, Carcl< 



prince of brol 



Oir,: Nolbln, 

Cfifli. Ay, a; 

LES.1.] Sol thia 



t let tbal old block- 



odd old fellow, Id 



tore valuable relatioi 



. are mine by 
D I took them 



Chat. Why, tbara'a tha point t 

part with my aplriU; but 1 ahal 
and aplaBBtic, all In (Ood tlnia. Hi 
auppoaa you ara aurprlaed that I nm 
Borrowful ot partlnt with m mKBy _ . . 
lalloui to ba aura, 'Ua vory affaetlnf] kit 
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Act IV, Be. IIL 



mat, thuacli, la your iwe«Bltaui ciwr- 



Aht tbMV U Ilia pitr at aUt H* i* 
aosd duiitnU*. 
. And I laft ■ hoaia' and two taUon 
hall, whs. I'm ■■», wan't ba paid, 
inulrad would aatlaly 'vtti. 
Oln'. Wall— wall— 111 pay hit dabto and 
navalsncu tas— I'D taka cars al 
r-qiTuU. But asw 1 am BB mi 
-, and ran aball Introdiua ma ta 

brathar aa Stanlar 

'. Nat yat a wUIa; Sir Patar, I h 
. ta caD lliara about tbla tima. 

. O, coollamaB, I bee pardon lor aol 
IS roa out— tbla way; Maoaa. a word. 
[Erii Tr[F mik Moiu. 
O/iV. Tbara'a a lallaw lor yout 
I ran baUava It tbat puppy Intanaptad 
w, ou our GomluB, and wantad to ralaa 
' batora ha tat to hia maalarl 
. ludcadl 

OIi'i'. Yaa; tbay ara now pUanlns an 
y bualnaaa. Ah, Maatar Rowlay, ia 
.y Mi-vuta wara caatant with tba (ol- 
I tbafr maatara wban tboy wara worn 
t throadbara, but aaw thtj fcaia tbolr 
Ilka tbair birtbday clothoa wilb tba 
oa. [£*«■(. 

SCIHI III 

A Litirary. 
SUBFACE and Sebvant. 
. No kltar from Lady TtallaT 
. No. air. 

I am aurpriaad aha bavn'l aant if aba 



e, yal 1 wlih 
I thi wife. How 



Sir, I hellave that mult b* Lady 



Ti* hir lady ship. air. 
bcr cbalr at tba millJDer'l 

Stay, itay, draw that 
daw-that will doi 
■ maiden lady of i 



' a dlfneuii nuia i 
Taaila haa lataiy 
Urn. but al 



sua! b""^ meal 
iaaat till I bave 1 



Bnltr LWT TuIU. 
Wbatt aaatimat fa 



[ Cbarioo, toot— tbat*a tba baat of (W 
itory, laa'l ItT 

Surf. I am cU my oc Mi d rio Ma Mmb 
lamp that up. lillidt. 

Lady 7«u. I am rara I wbb ho WMdd 




allly rlri. 
Lady TtOM. Wall, wall, I'm I 
boUova youi baaldaa I roally i 



Surf. O for b 

Lady Tia*. I baUaro M, lor tha> aha la 
cartaialy vary pntty. y«t aha hai bd aaB> 
varaallon la tha world, aad It ao grurm aad 
rcaarvad tbat I daelara I tblak aha'd havo 
made ao axcallant wlfa for ^ Patar. 

Surf. So aha would. 

Lady Tw. Tbea-ODa 




A aonlat— O Ao— Lady Taailo. 
Lady Tins. Yaa, yo*. I vow Dmp— cm 
klt-budad Cupid ta oaa « 
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sliUctd to b 



Lady Tiai. But Uu't It provekinc to h»r 
tbc But lU-BBtnnd thlagt uld le one, BBd 
than'* mr friind Luir SowmU hu dr- 
culatwl 1 don't know haw muir ■caodaloua 
IbI» oI m(, ud all without any foundmUon. 
too! that*! what vexea nc. 

pTovakinc drcunatanca— wllhaut foundation 






dvo thalr 
■in rullr I 



tha ioiariitr ol t 



aull If r 
■ad withdmwa 



la baliavo 
> BO comfar 



own hrart— Indeed 'tla 

X Lwlr Tuila. 'tla rour 
Icr It— whan a huaband 
!as auaplclon of bia wUa 



t la broko and aba 



Lady Teau. Indaadt So tbat If he aui 
picU me without cauae. It fellew* thi 
tba beet war of curioc bla Joaleuer la t 
five bbn reaaon for't. 

Surf. Undoubtodlr-for your hueban 
•bould never be demived In reu— and In thi 
eaea It becemea yen le be frail In compllmeB 
to kle diacemnent. 

Lady Tras. To be aure what rou ear I 



duct and apt to run ij 
Impiudencea?— why, ll 
your inDoc>n»-what ■ 
of Sir Peter'a temper, ■ 
auapiclona?— why, the c 



I InnoceDce— 

Lady Teas. Tla vai 
Surf. New. my deai 
ic a trlflii 

huaband. 
Lady Teas. I}o you think 

Hnd all atandal would cei 






Lady Tcado, if y 

[ /om fai, you CBI 
Fou would crow, a 



laraon In a plalbora. abealutoly 
oo much health. 

Lady Teas. So— ait'tfaan 1 parci 
iroacriptlon la that I muat etn In 
lefenca, and part with my vlnua lo 

Surf. Exactly ao npon my credl 
Lady Ttai. Wall, cartalnly thla l< 
tho nowaat re 



Lady Tiom. Why, If my 

Sorf. Oh, certainly madam, 
atandlna should bo i 
Heaven forbid 1 akeubl p 
anytklnr yon Ikouglil 
have too much honor to doolra IL 

Lady Tiai. Don't— yon think w< 
well Imva honor out of the 




lkeu|kt you wouldn't ehoo 

coma up wJtlwut awwuBcInc Mml 

Surf. Sir Petei^-Oone— tba derll 

Lady Trot. Sir Potarl O Ludl I'l 
I'm ruined! 

Serv. Sir, 'twaant I IM him In. 

Lady Teat. O, I'ta nndoBel whai 
come of me now, Mr. LodcT— Ob 
he'a en the ataire— I'll (at bahlnd 
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Act IV, 8c. III. 



■M* 


m wurc. of kn 




■m 


«lth 








Sur 




jtm—l 6n 


ITMI u« 


In that 












^ir 








.rt«inly. 






want to find <nit uytbiKC b> - 












S'r 


■ Ay 


• or to hid 


».rtl.i«. 1. 


. hurry 












Sir 




Well. I h 


■v. • Uttk 


privaM 




!«-il 


w« wrn .lone- 




Sur 




u UMdu-t 


l^. 




S»n 








Smvaki. 


S%r 


. H. 


»■• . cl»t 


Sir P.t«r. 




Sir 




Well, now 


w« «■■ aloi 


«, tb>r« 




■ubjKt, my dui 


friend, on 
mind io you 


which 1 


Ml 




-. point 


1 Ui 








PMKC-In 


Wt. 


my 


(ood frioad-L«ly Teu 


.>. con- 


■cl of Ut< 




ppy- 


Sur 


. InAttd. I'm V 


ry "nT to 





'Ul but too plall 



Surf. IndHd I 
Si' Pit. Y««- 
dak 1 hmva dlKi 



iKOVWy «uld h 
<mld you- 

Sir Pi-I. I cm 

-UM even with 


urt me juet ae 

convinced of 
ve a (Tiepd «h 
ne'i family ■ 


IL' 


5.r/. 1 bav.n-1 the moil dietu 
can't b* Sir Benjamin Backbite. 
Sir Pel, O, no. What My you to C 

•Mr. you muatn't credit the acandal 



idfe of other* by you 
Surf. Certainly, Sir 
conicioue of il> v 
oweet to crnill anolkar'i 
Sir Pel. True-^ul 
atimant— you never I 
Surf. Woll, there ( 



-lend, the gooi- 



F the dltfor- 



S«rf. That'e vary i 

Sir Pit. And than 
ence of our acea nakn It very improbable 
that ike ekould have any grtmX affection 
lor me— uid If abe wera to be frail and I 
were to make It public— why. the town would 
only lauch at the feeUah eld bachelor, who 
had married ■ (irL 

Surf. That'a trua; to be aure people would 
lauch. 

Sir PtI. Lau(h— aye, and rnaka ballad* 
and pararraphe and the devil knowa what 



barba the dart of Injury, tha wound I 
double danger in it. 

^ir Pil. Aye. I that wai in a mani 
left hie (Uardian— In [wheaa] heues ke fa 



if. denied him my 


advic.- 




SvrA O, '1 


• net 


lo ba credited 


Thera 




capable of euch baaanaM, to 


le eure-but 




part tlU yon 


ju. «lva 


mc poiltlvc 


roofe 








If thU 


■kould be proved on 


klm. k. 1. no 


onaer a 


brother of min 


e. I di 


claim kindred with klm 




who Cl 


•n break thro' the lawe 


of bo>piUlity 


and a 


tempi the wif 


of bis 


riend dHcrv. 


lobe 


branded -■ the 


pa.t of 



uepect Lady Teaxle'i 



break her heart 



ntesrity i* ever 


intereeti while llvlnc Here, my friend, are 


treachery. 


the drau(hl> of two deedi which I wiih to 


brother h.e no 


have your opinion on: by one ehe will enloy 


him talk ■«. 




nly ii no know- 


Uv., and by tha other the bulk of my for- 




tune after my death. 


but think Lady 


Surf. Tbii conduct, Sir Peler, li lodaad 


ch principle. 


truly ■enerouel I wlib it may not corrupt 


principle asainit 


my pupiL [Aiid,. 


se, lively youn( 


Sir Pel. Yee. I am determined ehe ihaU 




have no cauee to complain, tho' 1 would not 
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h*vt her acquainted wlih the latter Ins 
at my aftcctlaii yet awhile. 

S«rf. Nor I— If I csuld help It. 



r hop** with Maria. 
,rf. No, ue. Sir Palei 



the aituatlOD of 



lenelbly chafrined e 



my acqusintlnc Lady Teazle with yuur paa- 
■lon, I am lura ehe'i not your enemy In the 
■Rair. 

S'arf. Pray. Sir Pilar, now obilce ma. I 
an really too much affected by the (ufajacl 
v« have been ■j>caklny of lo baetow a 
thou(ht on my own conccrna. The nan who 



■Ir, 



Sdeatb, blockhead, I'm nol 
Stay— hold— • thouKht hi 



Surf. Well-well-lel 

He'll interrupt Sir Pe 

Sir I'd. Now, ny | 



Surf. O, fl>. Sir Peti 



wltblD,— 

.im up.-[t>,> .Sesv.] 
r, howeYer. [.-Ji.Mf. 
id friend, oblige na 

re — then do you tax 
ve been talkins en, 

<t. would you bav* 
a trick 7 to trepan my 

tell me you are lurt 
you do him the (raa' 



hare behind thU acr.en will 
the devil— there aoeini to I 
hen already;— I'll (wear I 

Surf. Ha! batba! Well, I 



:urf. O 



oU I 1 

'twill never go any farlkr, I* 



Nat-ihau, alaith, let te b 
ouL— Kers** a cloaat will da a> " 
Surf. WeU. pt in thara. 
Sir Pel. Sly rasuo— aly rosna. 
5iir/. Gad-a my lit*, what an m 
curlou* altuatian I'm ial— to par 
He In (hia manner. 
LaJy Tcta. Ipccps oul.1 Cmilib 



iff? 

Snrf. 



t angall 



Surf. Back-^ny daar friand. 

Lady Teas. IPtcping oal.i ' 
loch Sir Pater InT— 

Surf. Be atUl-my Utal 

5i> Pel. IPi.-/.ing.I You-ra ■ 



Chas 



Hollo! b 



r fellaa 



-what h 



firit—Whall have _ __ _ 

wanch with you? 

Surf. Nailbar. bnithar. I aamns yav. 

Chai. But— what haa made Sir Pater (M 
off? I thought ho had beoa with yaa— 

Surf. He wai, hrothar, hnt hearlin i< 

Ciias. Whatl wa> the ald'«a^tl««i 
afraid I wanted to barrow monay of UmT 

Sarf. No. sir, but I am aorry ta Ga 
Charle*, you have lately (Ivan that wocll 
man crounda for iraat unaaainoaa. 

Clm.<. Yea, the 



Surf. To 






pportunlty 


Cl;,i. Who, 17-0 LudI not 1 upaa w 


my heart 


word.-Ha! hal ha! ,. th. old l.lio, ta 


fi»e me- 


lound out that he ha. (Ol ■ young wlfe^ hM 


beyl what 




- liateoer 




a pottj- 


Surf. Thi. 1. no auhj«:t tn |..t *« 




brother. H. who can l.U(h 


ridlculoue 


C/ra.. True, true, ai you wara lolai ti 


tboush 1 


HW- then lerloualy I never bad tha leeM 


mo., dea- 


idea of what you cb.rce ma with, apa m 


lt doein'l 


honor. 


abaolute 


S»rf. Well, It will (Ive Sir Patar fiBt 



•ha ran behind Ihe . 
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Why— look'cc, Joiepb— I hope I ihUI 
ilibcrately do a ditbonorahlc Kt 

■ prettjr woman wai purpnuly 
criclf In my way— ana Ifaal pn 

Well? 

Wby I baliova I ibould be obliBed 
w a liltl* of your morality, that*! 
!, brolber. do rou know now ' ' 

ly Teazle— for (aitb I alwaya ui 




pacted Um aa me In tbia matter, for all that, 
mlgbtn*! be, JoiephT 

Sir PH. Well, weU. 1 baliave you. 

Surf. Would they were betb out of tb* 

Enitr Se«v*ki, whiipert SuarACt 
Sir Pel, And In future parbapa w* nar 

Sarf. CantlemeB— I b(( pardon— I maal 
Walt on you downatalra,^bere ia a peraon 
come aa particular bualneae 

Choi. WaU, you can ace bin in anolber 
room; Sir Peter and 1 haven't mat a Ions 
time and I bave aanetbinc to aay to bim. 

Surf. Tbey muat net b* left tocetbcr.— 
I'M tend thla man away and return directly— 

Sir Pit. Ab, Cbarlea, If yau aawcUtad 
more wllb your brother, one ulfht Indeed 
hope for your reformation. He le a man of 
■entlnuDt. Well! there U netblnc In Ih* 
world eo noble aa a man of eentlmentt 

Chai. Pahawl he 1* too moral by Iwlf, 
and eo appreheneive of faia fvod name, ^a be 



. it. 1 



t In 



»ild a 
. ^rl. 



<o, BD, Joeeph ia no rake but he U no 
■int in that reepect either. I bava a 
ilDd to lell him- we abould have aucb 
il 

Oh, hanf hlml Hc*e « vary an- 
~a youni harmlt. 
Pet. Harkoe, you muat Dot aboa* 



Haw? Sir PelerT- Where ia be? 


Chai. Wby, you won't taU him? 


Softly, tberel iPpint, lo the closet. 


Sir Pel. No-but-tbia way. Ecad, 111 


In the cloaetl O 'fore Heaven, t'll 


teU blin.— Harbee. bave you a nind to have 


a outr-Sir Peter, come fortbt 






Chas. I ahauld like it of all Ibinr*. 


1 lay. Sir Peter-come into court. 


Sir Pel. Then, E'faitb. we will-l'U b« 


K S,» l'ETE»,) What-my old guard- 


quit with him for dlecnvering me.— He had • 




■ id with him when I called. Whispers. 


COf.— 


Cl,as. Wbatt JoiephI you ieel. 






[ have auapected yau wronafully; 


and the beet of the >e>t ia-.he'. In the 


muila't be anary with Joieph— 'twai 






Chas. The devil ahe lal 


Indeed I 


Si' Pri. Huebl I tell you. [Painli. 


1. But I acquit you; 1 promUe you 


Clms. Behind tba acreenl Odda Ufa, iM'a 


tbink near eo ill el you aa 1 did. 


unveil berl 


bave beard bae fiven me great 


.V;. Pri. No-nol he'a cominf-you aban't 




indeed I 


Esad, then ■!»„ lucky you didn't 


Chas. Ob, ecad, well bave a peep at tba 


more, wein'l it. Joseph? 


little milliner I 


r. Ah! you would have retorted on 


Sir Pel. Not for the world-Joieph wlU 




never torsive me. 






1. Yee, yea, I know hi* honor too 


Sir Pel. Odd* life I Here he'a c«aln(- 




ISuHt'ACE *n/crj ,„j( as Chahles throws 


Yet you mi|ht ai well have .o.- 


dawn the screen. 
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Rt-tntir Joseph Sukface. 
Chat. Lady TSBilat by all that'* won 

Mr 

Sir Ptt. Lwly TwnUI bjr all thafa 



Chat. Sir Pele 


, thla la 


■me of the amart- 


•It French mlUln 




«w!-E,ad. you 


■HOD aU to have 


baao dlv 


•rtinf youraaivea 


han at hide and 


Mk-and 


I dno't tee who 


]■ eut gf th. .« 


■ll-Shail 


1 bee JO"' lady- 


•hip to Infann n 


7-Not . 


wordl-Brotherl- 


will you plB»* to uplalB thi 




U H-naety du»b 


too7-Hl 


Petar, thoufh I 




dark-par 


hap. you are i»t 


■a now-all mul 


T W«U 


tbo* I tan make 




yOu parfectly m 






lit laav. you 




rs*lvei.-[GDm«.] 


Brethir, I'm tarry to tiad 


you have riven 


thai worlliy man 




for eo much un- 


•■*lii*ul-5tr Pa 


>r-there> 


nothlDC in the 


world » nabla aa 




Motlmani!- 


ISlani for some lime 1 


okini at dxc an- 


<Ml.,r. Ez 






Surf. Sir P-i 


r— Botwltl) 


■ tandlBB I con- 



Sir Pel. 



afaall »pialn averythlnc 



The fact la, air— thai 
knowing my praiBntlaBi te yoi 
—I »y, air, Lady Taaiia— be 
•iva of the Jealouiy of youi 
knowins ray friendihlp to thi 
air— 1 aay called here— la ordei 
•hpiain thoae pretcniione — but 
Inc belDC ^>preheu>iv>— a* I 
jeaiouty— aba withdrew— and t 



■ hdy will vouch 
a word at It, Sir 



■ in th> 11(7 



■Sdeath, 



wUl ] 



{Aside. 

Lady Tea:. Good Mr. Hypocrlle, by your 
leave I will ipeah lor myaalf. 

Sir Pel. Aye, Ut her alone. alr-youMl 
find (be'll nake out ■ lietter atory than you 
without proraptlBf. • 

Lady Teas. Hear me. Sir Peter. 1 came 
hlthar OB no matter relating to your ward 
and avan icnoraot of thla rantlaaan'* pr«- 



tanaloBa te hi 




Inf iadaad. 
Surf. Tha 
Lady Teas. No, air, aha Km raea 

with the meana. Sir Petar— I do D 



not think 1 was a witnaia ta It, bai 
tratod ao to Biy heart thai had I I 
place without the ahama of tUa die 
my future life abould ha*a apokaa t 
cerity ol my sratltuda;— aa for that 1 
tonrued hypocrite, who would hava ■ 
Ike wife i ■ 



behold 



rable 



in a ll(ht ao truly 
e that 1 aball never ■■•in r aap aet 
ha vine llitenad to him. 
orf. NotwithttaDdlnc all thia, Sb 



raah. Sir Pat 



ACT V 

SCINI I 



Surf. Mr. Stanlayt and why ahoa 
think I would aae hiuT— you muat hi 

Serv. Sir, 1 ahouldn't liava lat Un 
that Mr. Rowley came to tha door wll 

S«rf. Pahaw t-Blochhawl to auppw 
I (houM now be in a tamper ts rMiaim 
from poor ralationa I— w^ whjr don 
thow the fellow up? 

Serv. I will, elrl why, air, it w 
:t that Sir Patar dlacovar. 

Co, looll lEiii Sbiv.] Sv 
ne never played a man of my palic 
trick before— my character with Sir 



lady- 



telow even a benevalant aantiiB 

Stanley — So! here he cornea and Rowk 

" m— I must try to recover myMU, « 

litUa charity Into my taM bownar. 
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Sir Oliv. Wlwtt i 
II he, *■■ II i>o<f 



h* avDld usT tlwt 

I 1 dnubl you are 
H ■ lltl)« too ■bruptly— bU nerve* arc 
weak that the iltht of ■ poor reUUon 
r be too much for him— 1 ihould h*ve 
w firat ta break you lo him. 
;ir Oliv. A plMue of ■>)■ nerv»r yel this 
ke whom Sir Peter axtole a* a man of the 
»t beDevolent nr of thlnhlntl 
Ime, Am to hU war of tblaklof— I can't 
tend to decide, for. to do him juetlce, h* 
«aT> to have ae much *p*ciilatlve benevo- 
ce aa any privet* r^ntleman in the Idni- 
B— thou(h he le eeldoin eo aeneual •■ to 
ulae bimeclt In the exerclee of it. 
:ir Oliv. VbI he hae a elrint al charitable 

iote. Or rather at' hie lonaue'i end. Sir 
ver; lor I believe there la no eentiment 

baa mere laith in than that 'charily faa- 

• ml home.' 

;.r out'. And hi* I preeum* I* of thi 



which B. 



u. 1 daub I > 
ir— 1 muetn't 
fou know imi 



I'll find 



' ■lira I 



BO— but he' 
1 lea 



!ir 01k: True, and aflemrarda you'll mt 

. at Sir Peter-. 

Vow. Wilbaut loeint a momant. lEi 

Sir OJi'-.. So-I B« he he* premeditated 
nial by the complaiaance (rf fai> featuri 



Enter 






: hei : 



will . 



S-rf. . . _ . 

iir Oliv. Dear air, there'* no 

I clvU by half! 

iurf. 1 have not the pleaeurc ol know- 

■ you, Mr. Stanley, hut I am extremely 

irly related to my mother, 1 think, Mr. 

;;r OUt, I wa*, air, to nearly that my 
4eni poverty, 1 fear, may do diecredit to 
' wealthy children, elie I ehould not bay* 
leumed to trouble you. 
^nrf. Daar *lr, there needi no apalocyj 
that le In dUtreii, tfao' a itrBnier. ha* a 
ht to claim kindred with the wealthy. I 

in my power to offer you even ■ amall 



5><r/. I wUh he 
heart — you ahould n 
him. believe me, air. 

Sir Oliv. t (hould not need on*— my dla- 
trc**ea would recommend me. But I 
tnuained hi* bounty had envied you to be- 
come the Bfent of hie charity. 

Surf. My dear air. you are atran|et)r 
mieinformed. Sir Oliver la a worthy man, 

but avarice, Mr. Stanley, la the vice o( a(a— 
I will tell you, my (ood elr. in couHdaBce:— 
what he ha* don* for me hae been a mora.- 
nothing the' peiqile, I know, have Iboucbt 
otherwlee, and for my part I never choM ta 
contradict the report. 

Si' Oliv. WhBt(-hBB he never true. 
niltled you buUioD-TU] 

S«rf. O dear elr, 



' Oil!'. 



Net 



no! 



Surf. Then . 

have been enceediacly to blame— it waa an 
miahle wcaknaeel however, I don't pretend 
o defend It; end now I feel ll doubly cut- 
able, elnce it has deprived me of the power 
f aervlnf you, Mr. Stanley, m» my heart 

Sir Oliv. Dieaamblart Then, air. you 



Surf, Not more than I am. believe me; 
pity without the power to relieve i* ■ 
mora painful than to aeh and be denied. 

Sir Oliv. Kind elr, your s 



Surf. Your very obedient 

Sir Oliv. Your moat ob*e<|U 
Surf. You may depend on I 

Sir Oliv. Sweat »ir. ■ 



and (pirio— 

Sir Oliv. 
bumble B*rv. 



n time I wleh you health 
T (ratetul and parpelnal 
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Chariaa )— yeu ■» my ImIt. 

IE* 

SUBPACE, tolut. 



Sobl-This U an* I 
charutir— It Invltim 
unlortunati and thora 



iwdt DO null d«vra< 



tlcU [a th« catalogu* &f a maD's food qublt- 
tlas, whareu tho ubUibcdUI Fruch plati 
1 UBfl Inmtekd of It makes Jiut aa fcwd a 



Mr. Surfac*. rour »rvant. I wai 
ialBiTuPliBs you, thousb 
by bualban dvinaiids Imtnodlato attantioD, 
aa tliia not* will inform you. 

Surf. Alwaya happy to aea Mr. Rowley. 
How-Otivcr^-SuTfacel— My uDcls arrivadl 

Raw. He ■■ lndead-wa have Just parted 
—quite well— Bftcr ■ ipoiHly vayaca— anc 
patient to embrace hi* worthy Dephew. 

Sitrf. 1 am aetonlihod 1— William t atop 
Mr. Stanley, if he'e not cono. 

Rote. O— he> out of reach, 1 believe. 

Surf. Why didn't you let me know 

Raw. I thought you had particular— 
bualneaa; but I mual be |one to Inform youi 
t him hare to meet bli 



Ha will h 



witb y 



Surf. 



t hia 






mned unlucky 1 
Row. You will he dallihtad M ■•• how 
wall he loska. 

Surf. O, I'm rejoiced to hear It— Just at 

Raw. m 1*11 him bow Impatiently ysu 



. It bim. 

Surf. Do— do— pray— |lv« my In 
and affaclion— indeed, I cannot eati 
■eniatlDna I leal at the thoufhl c 
himt-carlalnly bis comlni Just at 1 
Is th* cruellaat piece of ill fortune 



duty 





Mrs. Con. So she bad ItHleed-but 




you heard tho particulariT 




U<ly Sneer. No, hut avarybody say 


At Sl> PlTE.'S Mbusi. 




Enter Mrs. Cahdoufi and Servant. 


Sir Ben. Aye. there I tnld yon-lifa 






Sin: Indeed, ma'am, my Lady will see 


Mri. Can. No, no, lnd.«l the .ul. 






Mr:,. Can. Did you tell her it wa* her 


Lady Sneer. Wilh CharUal-YM 


friend. Mrs. Candour? 


me, Mrs. Candour I 


5<-r>. Yea, ma'am, hut abe baia you wlU 


Mrs. C^n. Ye^ yes, h. wu tl» 


«cuao her. 




Mri. Can. Do fo a«aln-I shall be (lad to 





■ee bar if It ha only for a mDmsnt, tin I 
aura she must he in (raat dlalnst I 
Maid]- Dear haart, how pronddaf I-Tn 
mistress' of half the drcmnataDtHl 
■hall have the whole bRbIt In the nawif 
wilh the namee of the partlee at lenft 



Sir Benjamin, you hava faenrd. 1 
Sir Bin. Of Lady Taaala and Mr 



Mrs. Can. Wall, I 

indeed. 

Sir Btn. Now, I 
all; he was to exti 

Mrs. Can. Mr. Surfae 
Cbartes Lady Taaile wai 

Sir Ben. No such thine I Mr. Sun 
tha (allanl. 

Mrs. Can. No, no, Cbarte* U tha 
■twaa Mr. Surface brouiht Sir Pat«- o 

Sir Bin. 1 tell you I hava it from ' 



don't plly Sir Pi 



la' L4>dy Se 
whole afTair. 



Bve thousht llT 

Lady Sneer. Well, there U no tn 
ppearancesi thouch, Indeed, aha 
too lively for ma. 
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CM. w*ii, ru D 



Can. Sir Fatcr*! woandl O uany; 
htar a vvrd of tbclr fif htia^— ^ 
SHitr. Nar I ■ irllablcl 
3en. Mel what no mutlan of thi 



tn. O, Lard, ye 
th*r lift the nm 
5«fr. P™t. I»t 
Can. Ay*— ds i 



No. »— to h 



laiUt on iauBOdial* utlifkctlaii.' 
Can. Ar*, that muat have hwD to 
, for 'tU vary nnllkelr Mr. Surface 
CO to fi(ht Id hia own hsuaa. 

-Ladr Taaibi wnlny 31r Patar ia 
Mffor — nm out of the room In atronc 
:a~aud Charlaa after her callinc out 
rtahom and watarl Then, — J™ _ 
i^B to ficht with BWordi 

Bnttr CiUTUE. 

With pUloIa, nephew, t have It fran 
ted autheiity. 
Can. Oh, Mr. Crabtnc thai 



lanraroualy wounded — 
3tn. Br • thnut In 
I hla left aide. 

By a bullet lodred In 



I knew Charlc. 



It la all 
■nd Sir 



1 with the 



Odd! lifel Nephew, allow others Xi 
wmethins too— A pair of piilsl* lai 
bureau-for Mr. Surface, U Mama 
n* home the nlaht before late froa 
n where he had been to aee th> 



ElOB— ao unluckUr the ptatoU wan lift 




of tha window at a 

wal Juat comins to tho door with a 
letlor tnm NorOai 




Crab. Yoa, jt, they a 
that's nolthar bora nar tharo. 
Mri. Can. But pray, ^MTa li 




Yaa, yea, 

Faculty ontor tuat htfora m*. 
Sir Btn. Hey, who codm* horoT 
Crab. Oh. thia U ha, tha itfcyaldaB, da- 

Mri. Can. O certainlr. it muat ba tha 

phyalclan, aod now wo abaU know 

Eitlir Si> OuVn. 

Crab. Wail, Doctor, what hopaaT 

Mrs. Can. Aya, Doctor. bow*a your pa- 
tlentT 

Sir Ben. Now, Doctor, tan't It n woimd 



Crab. ■ A buUat lod^ad fat tho t 
a hundred I 

Sir Oliv. Doctor I— a wonad with a amall 
iwordi and a bullet In tha thorna I— Can* I 
aro you mad, yood poople? 

Sir Bin. Perbapa, ilr, you are not a 

Sir 'oliv. Truly, ^. I an to thank yn 
for tny da(r>« U 1 am. 

Crab. Only a friend of Sir Petar'e, thoo, 
1 presume; but, dr. yon niut have baard 
of Ibis 



Sir Oliv. 



Not a 



rdl 



bolns danfarooaly 



Sir Oliv. The davU h* Isl 
Sir Ben. Run thro' the h. 
Crab, Shot In the hreaet — 
Sir BtH. By on* Mr. Stuim 
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Crab. Aye. the 
Si' Olii: Heyl v 
to difFcr tltaagtly in f 
•ver, ym . - 



Crab. Ym, yam, I taal 
doubt In that. 

Sir Oliv. Than, upi 
inrMn in that siluaUi 
Imprudtnt man allva, 
walktBf aa if DOthins a 



fAod tima ] premlaa yoUi- for wa had Juat 

(Ivan you avarl 
Sir Ben. 'Eiad, lucla, tbll la Iha moat 

auddcn racovaryl 

Sir Oliv. Why, man, irhat do you do 

out ot bad vltb a amail award thraufh your 

body, and ■ bulla! lodiiid in your Ihnran 7 
Sir PrI. A ■«■!! award and a buUat— 
Sir Oliv. Ay a, thcac lantlcman would 

hava kUlad yau without law or phyalc, and 

wanted to dub ma • doctor to Daka ma an 

acconpllH. 

Sir Pet. Whyt what U all thiiT 

Sir Ben. Wa roJoUa, Sir Petar, that the 

(lory of tha dual ia not tnu— and are aln- 



THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL 

Sir Oliv. Thay 
ead. Sir Patar. 

Em, 

Row. 



Crab. 
Ulnly 1 



So, M,— dl ovar tha 



Sir, what buslntM 
Tbourb, ludoad, I 



1 your pity, ma'an 
Sir Pater, you n 



I, tliafa ona 
1 to uyaelf. 



depand on'i, we'll make tha h 

Crab. And tall how hardly y 
traalad. 
Sir Pel. Leave 



_.r patioDtly you bear It. 

Friend*! Vlparsl Furlaa I Oh tbat 
vanom would choke thami 



1. Sir Pater? 
Per. Pahawl what alsniflaa « 
ttr paaa a day withoat mj van 
>liv. WaU, I'm ni 
> tell you that I 



.S'lr Pel. A pracloua eoDpU thay al 

Raw. Yao, and Sir CMlvw ia en 

that your Judcmant waa rifht. Sir Pet 

~ "' " >, I and Jeaapfa la faidi 




pralaa aa I espectad. 

Sir Pel. Sir OUvar, wa llva la a < 
wicked world, and tha lawar wa prai 

Row. What do yeu aay a> 
w«« navar mlatakea ' 

5ir Pet. Pahawl 
>» by your anaarlnr y 
wbale affair— I aball (O B 



as humbled that aha dai^nad te r 



Iha little : 

mllllnair. Oh. I have bami vaatly dl 
with tha atoryt hal hal h«l 
~ " Twaa very plaaawtl 



Rew. To ba ■ 



£>r Olif. Hal hal EcwL Sir Pi 
ibould lika to have aaen yov be* «1 
icrean waa thrown down— hal hal 

Sir Pel. Yea, my faca nAaa |ha 
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Sv. But 






nil*, II ttn'l lata- I 



rou BalUiari njr old frlaud, tho' 
' Hnil I ua'l halp tt— 
I. Q pt9f, d«i*t rBitraln your mirth 
ccouBl: It doeB not hurt mv at nU— 
■t ih* whola afroir iny»lf^Ym— 
Unk bains ■ *t«iiliii( last for all 
r"'-''"" a vary happy sltuatlaii— 
iBd than of a monaiug to raad the 

ha about Mr. S , I.adr T , awi 

-, will b* M aBlartainlnc t— 1 ahall 

lld&d Ib tha faca affalnE 
Without aSacUHoa, Sir Pstar, you 
plaa the ridicula of fooU. But I ••• 
aile lolns towarda tba DOMt mom— 
ra you muat doaira a roconcilialloa 



TV. Parhiva my baluc hi 
lac to you; wall, I'll leave hoaaat 
a mediate between you; but ha muat 
lU all praaantly to Mr. Surface'*— 
am now ratuminc — tt not to reclaim 
1^ at laaat ta aapoao hnwcrlay. 
(. Aht I'll ba praaant at ro>u- dla- 
jBOntU there with all my heart; 
*tl* a Vila onluclir place far dia- 

iv. However, It ia very convenient 
arryint on of my plot that you all 

[Elil Sin OLIV£t. 

We'U fellow- 

I. Sha la not comlof hara, you aoe. 



How dejected aha 



1 llttia mortificatloB 



_ . ^ wife. Doa'i 

ik It will do her (ood to 1*1 her 
tile? 

0, thl* la UB(enerauB in you. 

1. Well, I know not what to think, 
lembar, Rowley, the letter I found 
evidently Intended for CharleaT 

A mere toriery, Sir Fetar, laid in 
y on purpoae. Thla la one el tha 
hich I intend Snake ahall (Ive you 



a known that i 



Row. Let tfa 
mallca only by •howing tbam ymi aro happy 
In aplle of It. 

Sir Ptt. Eblth, ao I wtn-HUul If rm Dot 
BtUtakwi. wo may yet be the happlMt caopla 
In the country. 

Ron. Nay, Sir Petar. ha who anca lay* 

, Maatar Rowley, If yan 



have any refard tor n», 
you uttar anythlnc lui* n 
have had enough of tiitn to 






SCIHI THI Ijut 

Th* Library. 
SclTAd and LitDT Samwiix. 




aceidenl with f 
Laily Still: 

atUched you to Marlaj had you felt for her 
what I hav* for that uncratetnl llbertlBa, 
neither your lampar nor bnwcrUy eonU 
prevent your ahewlnf tha abaipneaa of yaw 
vaxatlon. 

Surf, But why ahould your reproach ** 



faU on me I 

Lady Sntt. 

what had j 



point 



•nt? 



of It? 

purault of 
Maria to parvart Lady Taail* by tha wayT— 
had you not a aulBclant field for your roiuery 
In bllndlny Sir Peter and ■upplantlnc your 
brother? I bate auch an avarica ol crtmaa) 
'Ub an unfair monspoly and nevar proapor*. 

Surf. Wall, I admit I have baon to blama. 
I eonfeiB I daviatad frau the diract road 
of wran(, but I don't think we're ao totallr 
defeated neither. 

Lady Sitet. Nol 

Surf. You Idl ma yon hnv* mad* a trial 
of Snake >inc* wa m*t— and that you atUI 
believe hin faithful to to. 

Lady Sater. I do believe lo. 

Surf. And that be ha* undartahan, aboold 

Cbarlaa la at thla tima coatractad by vawa 
and honor to your ladyahlp, which aooa of 
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hta femMr latter* to yen will ■ 
Lady Snttr. TUa. bulaad. 



5>>r/. Came, eona, It la 
but hark! thia U probabi 
OUvar: retire to that nx 
furthar when he's cone. 

Lady Sneir. Wall, but 


S»rf. O. I hava no fear 
will hold hU uncut far hi 
-Bid you majr depend an'l. 
covar Sir Oliver's weak aid 

Lady Sr-rer. I have no 



I that— Sir Peter 
own credit aaka 
I ahall »on dis- 



iExi 



Surf. 1 will, I will. So -til 

bard alter «uch bad fertima, to be halted by 
one's confaderala in evil. Well, at aU eventa 
my charactar Is so much better than 
Charles's, that 1 certainly— hey— what I— thia 
la not Sir Ollver^-but aid Stanley acainl- 
Plaaue on't, that he should return to teaza 
taa Jual now;— 1 shall have Sir Oliver coma 
and find blm here— and 



Cad'a tite. Mr. Stanle 



Sir Oliv. Sir, I h 



■, why have 



Surf. SIrT 'tie Impoialble tor 



' Oliv. No-Sir OUver ■ 



t. Here, Wllllaa 
Since you compi 
— Ifal* I* auch li 



Chat. H«]rda.yt what's the matt 
what the devil have you rot boli 
Utile broker hare! Zounds, brothi 
hurt little Pranium. What's the 
my IlttI* fellow? 

Surf. Sol Ha has been with , 



Chas. 



To b* s 



Cfiiu. O Gad, that' 



Blui 

Surf. No, no, Stanley. 

Choi. No, BO, Premium. 

Surf. Well, no matter «blcb-4m 

Chai. Ay*, aye, Stanley or Pren 
ha aama thlnf ■• you iay^-for I si 
loaa by half a hundred — ". hi 



Sir Oliv. Gratlenea 

Surf. Sir, by Heaven, yon shaD 
CAm. Aye. out with him cartalt 

Sir Oliv. Thia vialene* 

Surf. TU your on fault. 
Chas. Oat with htm. to be tan 
[floiA farcing Sib Oi 
Klir Sii PiTEB TuzLi, Lad« Tbui 
aiid RowLmv. 



Sir P,t. My old friend. Sir Olii 
what In the name of wonder 1.^ 
dutiful nephews I *a«ault thair ant 
hrst vi.lt t 

Lady Tear. Indeed, Kr OUvar. 'i 

Row. Truly It was, for I pan 
Oliver, the charactar of old Stante] 



Nor 



■f Premium aill 



shliilnf from that beuevelent 
with the other I ataed a c 

down without ImIhc bid for. 
Stirf. Charlaal 



Sir OH 



lis complete I 

Very! 

V. Sir Peter, my Mand. i 

.— loah o ■ 



You know what he has already race 
my bounty and you know also hs 
I would have looked on half my ti 
held in tniet for him. Jnd«e then 
^ipolntment In dlscovaring him to 
tuie of truth, charity, and (ratlt 

Sir Pel. Sir Oliver, I eboold be i 
prised at thia declaration, If I had 
aetf found him to lia Miflah, tra 
■nd hypocritical. 

Ladi Tea^. And if the | 
guilty to these, pray l«t I 

I believe w* 



Sir Pel. 



If he knows 
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U th«r talk tUa «>r to HoBHi 
lU tlw7 H7 te nw br ud byiT 
In>. A» for thmt pn^cal, Ua brotl 



. lanil])' plctora* will rala ma 
Sir (Mlvar, uncla, wiil you 



. - - - . Dav wiHild maka 

Ua looc t p n ch — and 1 micht racol- 
r—a a Uttl^ 



. a rouraalt Mitlnlr— 

1 tniat t cauld— 
•liv. Nay, If you da aart roiir reruary 
diatraaa and try to Ih Juatlfled, yan 
ran !••• priaelpla than I thoufbt yov 
I'D Chaulu Surfaci] Wall, air, and 
lid justify youraalf too, I auppoaa ? 

Not that I know of, Sir <»lvar. 
)/ii. What! Uttl> Pramliun haa baoB 
much into tha aecret, 1 praauma. 

Tnia, air, but tbey wara family 
, and •hanld not ba maationed again. 

Coma, Sir OUvar, I know yon ean- 
«k of Charlsa'a folllaa with ancar. 
Hk: Odd*a heart, no una I eaD-nor 
-avity aithor. Sir Palar, da you knew 
fua barcained wKb ma for ill bia an- 
— aold mo Judcaa and (anarala by tha 



To ba *<a*. Sir 


Oliver, 


1 did 


make 


frea will, tha family ca 




that'* 


th on't>-n.y »i» 




ay cerialaly 


Judcmcnt acaln 






( ll;-liut believe 


ma ain 




hen 1 


I, and upon my ao 






t aay 


wai not, thai if 1 


do not 








ea. It 


a ba^ 


1 f«l at thia mo 


mant the w> 




Uon In aMinc yo 




ibaral 


bana- 


),,,. charl.a-I be 


lave y 


ou-flva me 


and afaln: tba ill- 


ookini 




fellow 


l» couch haa mad 




peac 




Then, air, my 




da t 


the 










Tta:. [Ad-.ancmg. 




bellev 


e. Sir 


hare la one who 


m Cha 


rlei 1 


aim 


.nxloua to be reco 


DC lied 






7!iv. O, 1 have h 


■rd ol 


hi, ■ 




here-and with th. 


youni 


lady- 




1 coo»trua ti.hi tfc 








Pel. Well, child. 


%^mk 






you know, we .re 


Voinf 


to be 




Charl... 








Sir, 1 have little 






hat I 


ejoice to bear tba 


he ia 


happy 


For 


ataver claim 1 had 


to hla 




Ion, I 


raalrn to on* who 


haa B 


batle 


Htlo. 





Choi. 

Surf. Bro^ar, It la with tmt 
1 UB dUlcad to vaak an A' 
rafard to Jtwtka obllaaa 
Snaarw«ira Injorta* can ao Mrngt 
c aalad [Gott li 

Enltr Ijunr Smiuwcll. 



dallcata allBa 
fareod B* Into. 

Chai. Pray, onck. U lUa a 



Surf. 1 baUan, air, Aara U bvl lU •*!• 



And that parMB, I ImaclaM, la 
oar. anana. Itawlejr, yon wara p wfa tllf 
Ticht to brine kim with na, and «ray lat Ub 



A<w. Walk In, Mr. Soaka- 

I thouBhl hla taaUmony ml|ht ba want 
howavnr It bappena nnluekUy that Iw ci 
to confront Lady S 

Lady Sutfr. A 
ma at taati Speak, lallov, kava yon laa 
couapired acalnat ma? 

Snakr. I bet your ladyakip tan Ihonaaad 
pardona,— yoa paid ma aatiamaly Ubarally 
for tha lia in quaatloo— but I untortunataly 
have been otfarod douhla to apaak the trutk. 

Lady Smtr. Tlia lonnasta ol abama and 
dlaappointmant on you alll 

Lady Teai. Hold, Lady Snaarwall. bafora 
you go, Ut me thank you Ear tha trooUa yon 
and tkat cantlemaB liav* taken in WTltln( 



d lat ma alao raqoaat yoa 



■ce— of whlck y> 
hem that Lady Taaile, Licentiate b«| 
BBv* to retnra the diploma thay fmnlad hi 
-«a aha laavea off practice and kllla ekn 

Lady Snitr. Provoklnc — Inaoleat I — mi 
our kuaband llva Ihaie fifty yaaral [£f 
Si' Pel. Oona, what a fwryt 
Lady Tta*. - - - 
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Sir Oli: 



H*]>— not tm her lut wJ*h7— 
. Wall, sir, uid wbal hava rna t 



Surf. Sir, I UB M conloundtd, to find that 
Ladr Sn«rw(II could b« (ullty of ■ubamlni 
Mr. Snika In thU naDncr' to Impo** on us 

■II that I know not what to ny. Hmrevar, 

iMt her revan(>ful spirit should prompt hor 
r brotbor, I had caTtnlnly better 



follow her d 

Sir Pel. 



Ktir. 



Moral t 



the last 



for Mr. Snake 

Snakt. Befor 
lor ail lor whal 



Iff pardon t 
»s I have t 



a laod dead at laat. 



nahamed of having done 



r life? 

Statt. Ah, 



a depend on I — and. 



honest action, I aliould loM 
have In the world. 

$i> Oliv. Well, well, we^l 
yau far aaylni anythinf to yoi 
iMT. 

Sir Pit. There's a preclo 
that follow Is a wrlur and a 

Lady Ttai. See, Sir Otivs 



t-l havo nothiac 
I, If It ware 



Aye, *ya, ihaf ■ as 11 should be. 



sh( has looked 



■ Lady Teazle and 1— Inland i 

Bwlsy, my old friend, I am *ni 
itulale mo and I suspect too tin 

You do. Indeed, Charles. 




London will prove the v 
Flunied fairly In, like a cold bath It a> 
When principle* rwlaa. t» brae* tba aVM 
Such U my caas; and yat I mut d^lva 
That the (ay dream of dlaaipatlao'* o**. 
And say. ye falrt was aver Uydy wtf). 
Bora with a cenlua for tha Ughmt Bis. 
B untimely blasted in kar Vm, 




With humble curati 
(While tood Sir 

And at hackyammi 
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THE CONQUEST OF GRANADA 

Mrs. Ellen Gwyn. Nell Gwyn, who so captivated Giarlei II by her 

of the Epilogue to Tyrannic Love that he imraediately made her his 
She bore him a son on M^ 8, 1670, shortly before she acted the 

he virtuous Alinahide in TheiConguest of Granada. 
house's. The two theatrical companies were the King;'* at the 

Royal in Drury Lane, where The Conquest of Granada was acted. 

Duke's at the Dorset Garden Theatre. Nokes was a comedian in 
r company, and it is said that during the visit of the Duchess of 

and her suite to England in Ma^, 1671^ he caricatured French 

means of a broad -brimmed hat. 

'.e best comedians. Nokes and Nell Gwyn, who, as acton of sncb 
irts, are mere " blocks " for hats. 

To like. As to I 

" g skirmish of , 
1 all sides throw a 
led the jerld. 

launched. Pierced. 

Await, as often. 
ir. A turret or belvedere on the top of a Spanish house. 
de. A fit of plunging and rearing. 

no. A window. 

ts. Anticipate, as often. 
!. Kettle-drums. 

ought. Owed. 
-blood. Low origin, 

Xeriff. The still reigning royal family of Morocco. 

precarious, Supplicnting. 

:ambra. A Moorish festival or feast, attended with dancing and 
Here it is the dance alone. 
e tale, and took 'em by the great. Lost count and treated them aa 

our triumphs. Triumphs over us. 

tvkile. Noyes suggests "till" as an emendation to meet the sense. 

upon liking. On approval or trial. 

" The quotation m.irks in the quartos and folio before these lines 
e top of first cohimn] are evidently meant to emphasize them, or to 
;m out as suitable for quotation." (Noyes.) 

/tge sets to fortune. Age gives a challenge to fortune, that is, will 
i when it has a fortune on which it can risk the game, while youdi 

all. no matter what il has. 
. Await. 

out. Without, outside. Cf. Timon of Athens, IV, i, 38, "Both 
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NOTES 

equal. Impartial. 

P. 32. benefit. Gift, favor. 

P- 33. retrenchment. Ad inner line of defence within a large fortificitioiL 

P. 35. deludes. Eludes. 

P. 36. sUlI. Always, as often. 

hardly. With difficulty. 

your sight. The sight of you. 

on another's hand. For another's advantage. (Saintsbury.) 

still. Continually. 

P. 38. this year's delay. Elapsed since the production of Tyrannic U«, 
Dryden's last play. Nell Gwyn was one of the women who were away f« 
the reason indicated in the note to the Prologue. 

ALL FOR LOVE 

P. 43. bate. Abate. 

Tonies. Fools, simpletons. 

Hectors. Ruffians, later called " Scowerers " and " Mohocks." (See Sa 
English Dictionary.) 

P. 44. rivelled. Wrinkled, shrivelled. 

phoc<B. Seals. 

sea-horses. Hippopotami. 

P. 45. can. "The absolute use of can is probably an affectatitm < 
archaism on Dryden's part." (Noyes.) 

0, she dotes, etc. A reminiscence of Midsummer Nights Drtam, I, i, 
108- 1 10. 

P. 46. eagerly. Keenly, impatiently. 

inHuenee. " Flowing from stars of ethereal fluid, affectii^ character and 
destiny of man." (N. E. D.) Frequent in Shakspere. 

vulgar fate. " If this be the phonetic spelling of file, it is a far eiriier 
example than any given in the Neiv English Dictionary." (Fumess, Antoir/ 
and Cleopatra.) 

"Enter a second Gentleman of M. Antony." Noyes' reading for "Rfr 
enter the Gentleman of M. Antony." It is justified "by the following specdi 
headings and by the fact that the Gentleman mentioned [a hundred lints 
above] has never left the stage." : 

P. 47. I'm now turned mild, etc. This passage is suggested by At Yo* 
Like It. 11, i. 29-57. (See Introduction.) ' 

/Irt thou Veiitidiusf The distinction between "thou" and "yon" lem 
to be preserved here as in Shakspere. See elsewhere in the play. 

P. 48. marches. Boundaries, frontiers. 

used. Accustomed. 

P. 49, O that thou werl my equal! Antony's standard of honor, like flut 
prevailing in the " heroic " plays, is made to accord with the sentinMnt of 
Dryden's own time. 

P. 50. May taste fate to them. " May act as their tasters in fortune." A 
reference to the officer who guarded the great from poison by tasting ill 
dishes at a feast. 

The riming close of the act recalls the tags of scenes in Shakspere's pU;*- 

P. SI. fearful. "Timid," as often in Shakspere. 

close. Secret, 

The table of ihc wren, who mounted to heaven concealed in the eagle'i 

feathers and thus outstripped the king of birds in his flight, had alread; 

been use<l by Dryden in 2 Conquest of Granada, V, ii, 126. The itory ii 

430 
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Alexander Neckham, De Naturis Rervm (122), at the end of ihe 

century, a century before Kabbi Baradji Nikdani's version of The 
led by N'oyes. Grimm includes the fable in hia collection. 
. / ka'pe refused a kingdom. Noyes contrasts Cleopatra's loyalty to 
here with the faithlessness of Shakspere's Queen (Antony and 
ra. Ill, xili, 73-78.) 
. Fhlegriran plains. The place that was fabled to have witnessed the 

between the gods and the earth-born Titans. 

yulcan. A reference to the snaring of Venus and Mars by Vulcan. 
ey. Vlll, 266-366.) 
f'j no satiety, etc. This is obviously suggested by Antony and Cte- 

II. ii. 240. 

other Hercules, This allusion to the supposed ancestor of the An- 
is drawn not from Shakspere, but directly from Plutarch. 
. so one. So in accord. 

galley down the silver Cydnos, etc. Scott's preference for Dryden's 
lion of Cleopatra's barge over Shakspere's more famous picture {An- 
id Cleopatra, il, ii, 196-223) is "founded upon the easy flow of the 

. . and the beauty of the language and imagery, which is flowing 
: diffusiveness and rapturous without hyperbole." This opinion is not 
by recent editors. 

I. confess a man. Admit yourself a man. 
kes. Misjudgments. 
. icon/. Lack. 

!. Porc'pisce. Porpoise. Editors suggest that Alexis, like the por- 
nessenger of tempests, is fat and probably black. 
;, puis out. Brings to surface. 

IS. This great general was pitted by Octavius against Antony in 
His passion for Lycoris (Cytheris) which inspired his elegies, now 

the subject of Vergil's tenth eclogue. Ovid speaks of Delia's poet, 
■ greater Tibullus, as the successor of Gallus and his companion in 
/sian fields. 

[. Commerce. Stressed as in Shakspere on the second syllable until 
n the eighteenth century, 
;. prove. Test. So p. 70. 

I man's Cleopatra. An obvious reminiscence of Much Ado, III. ii, 108. 
ato's Hero, your Hero, every man's Hero." See Fielding's Tom 
: H, X, 13-1S. p. 310. 

i. secure of injured faith. " Safe from any breach of confidence." 
i.) 
'. Egypt has been. Cf. JEneid. II, 3^5, " Fuit Ilium." 

needed not. "This was not necessary." 

4. / played booty vjilh my life. " To play booty is ' to allow one's 
iry to win at cards at first, in order lo induce him to continue playing 
:timi7e him afterwards' (Webster's International Dictionary). An- 
meaning is that C^sar will suspect him of a sham attempt at suicide, 
T to win compassion from the conqueror." (Noyes.) 
). Mr. Bayes. Here Dryden refers to the name given him by Buck- 
I in The Rehearsal. See the use of the name in the Epilogues of She 

to Conquer and The School for Scandal. 

of ease. A certificate of discharge from employment {N. E. D.) 
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VENICE PRESERVED 

P. 8i. Venice Preserved has yet another prologue, written by Drydcn, 
and another epilogue by Otway, both " spoken upon his Royal Highness (Ik 

Duke of York's coming to the Theatre, Friday, April 21, 1682." TTiese are 
printed in the Appendix to the "Temple" and to the "Belles Ltttitt" 
editions of the play. 

witnesses, Titus Oates and other informers against the accused in the 
"Popish Plot." 

P. 82. Here is a traitor too that's very old. Though the application hu 
been overlooked by all editors, this is an obvious reference to Williain 
Howard, Viscount Stafford, who, accused of participation in the " Popisli 
Plot," was tried by his peers in Decetnber, 1680, found guilty and execttted. 
The sentence " to be hanged and quartered " was remitted by the King in 
spite of much vindictive opposition to this clemency. 

Mother Creswold's. Mother Creswell, a white-slaver of the time — like ibt 
Chaffinches in " Peveril of the Peak." 

Oh Poland, Poland, etc. An obvious reference to the designs of the Eafl 
of Shaftesbury upon the crown of Poland. 

P. 83- practised. Plotted, Prioli's speech recalls Brabantio's words ft 
Othello {I, ii, 62), "O thou foul thief, where hast thou stowed m; 
daughter? " 

The Adriatic wedded, etc. Otway had found in his source this refereoct 
to the Venetian ceremony of Ascension Day : — " Jaffier had the curiosity 
to witness the ceremony of the Doge espousing the sea." " We wed thee, 
O Sea, as token of a true and lasting dominion" was the formula, accom- 
panied by the casting of a gold ring into the depths. See below, 

still. Constantly, always, — as in Shakspere. 

P. 84. weeds. Garments, dress, as in " widow's weeds." 

P, 85. that filthy cuckoo. The cuckoo's habit of depositing its eggs in At 
nest of soifie other bird, which is ultimately destroyed by its nestling, has 
been the theme of writers from Aristotle to Chaucer and Shakspere. Set 
The Ifay of the World. Prologue, 8-9. ■ 

Hirco. From Latin, hircus, a goat. 

privilege. Doubtless the special right or immunity of Antonio as a senator 
(i.e., of Anthony Ashley Cooper as a peer). 

public good. Commonwealth See three lines below, common good. 

massy. Massive. 

P. 87. suage. Assuage, soothe. 

P. 88. oul-acl. Excel, outdo. 

hearse. Coffin, bier. 

The Ephesian matron. This stoty of the widow who mutilates her deaJ 
hu.sband for the love of a knight is " perhaps the most popular of all stories " 
(Joseph Jacobs), Upon its earliest version, that of Petronius, Chapmao 
founded his Widow's Tears. It was well known to the Middle Ages in 
a variant appearing in The Seven Sages of Rome. 

keep up. Shut up. 

fisk. Frisk, scamper about. 

mumping. Grimacing, chattering, 

P. 80. aches. A dissyllable, as in Shakspere. 

greensickness girls. YounR girls morbid with love. 

P. 90, dull Slow in action. 

sea-coal. Usually explained as "coal brought to London by sea." "Pos- 
438 
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early times, the chief soi 
by marine denudation o 
(N, E.D.). 
rump. Romp, frolic, 

sixty-one years. Antonio's age, as well as his name, i> made to 
to that of the Earl of Shaftesbury. 
censures^. Judgest. 

Calo's daughter. The story of " Cato's daughter, Brutus' Portia" 
nt of Venice, I, i, i66), was as popular among the Elizabethans (cf. 
Tsar) 35 that of Lucrece and Tarquin (cited earlier in this acene). 
Boon, boon companion. 
ioit. Track of a hunted animal. 
s. Warm drinks sweetened and spiced. 
Hg at. Longing tor, lusting after, 
f. Tousle, pull about, handle roughly. 
•r. Beast with horns, cuckold. 
ying. Practising self-denial, ascetic. A common Shaksperean um 

battalia. Body of men in battle array. 
. gall. Early quartos read, call. 

Hey then, up go we. The refrain of many songs of the period. 
. baited. Worried, tormented, 
. smuggle. Snuggle, fondle. 

. Rose Alley cudgel-ambuscade. A reference to the cowardly attack 
ryden, at the end of 1679, by the hired nifiians of the Eari of 

r, who was also Otway's enemy. 

•-mangier at Guild-hall. The rascal that cut the Dnke of York's 



THE WAY OF THE WORLD 

. Audire est. . . It is worth your while, ye that do not wish well to 
■s, to hear how they are hampered on all sides. 
'... The woman fears for her dowry, if she should be caught. 
otvn nest . . . The cuckoo lays her eggs in the nest of another bird, 
Itches them out. Cf. Venice Preserved, I, i, p. 85. 
■d still... Always flattered lavishly. 
, vapors. Depression, hypochondria. 

in of the community. Stade up of Witwoud and Petulant. 
, A cordial or liqueur flavored with certain fruits or their kernels, 
ilmonds or peach-, apricot-, and cherry-kernels. (N. E, D.) 
led in the state of nature. Proceeded naturally. 

!t canonical hour. The canonical hours were certain times of the 
jinted by the canons for prayer and devotion. (N. E. D.) 

IS. The Church of St. Pancras in the Fields. 

:-place. St. James's Church, Duke's Place, Aldgate, where Fleet 
:s were performed. 

. Dame Partlei. The proper name of a hen, so used in Chaucer's 
"^reestes Tale. 

land's Pond. Situated in the southwest corner of St James's Park 
ous as a lovers' meeting-place. 
jnster in The Tempest. Caliban. 
439 
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P. 126. commonplace of comparisons. A commonplace book or collectkM 
of comparisons for use in conversation. 

P. 127. cinnamon-water. A drink composed of sugar, water, aod spirit 
flavored with cinnamon. (Archer.) 

Roxolanas. Roxolana is the queen of Solyman the Magnificent in 
lyAvenant's Siege of Rhodes. 
• F. 128. pearl of orient. A pearl from the Indian seas of greater beauty 
than that found in European waters. 

a quaker hates a parrot. Because the parrot is so talkative. (Archer.) 

a fishmonger hales a hard frost. Because the cold makes his work TCrji 
unpleasant. 

the Mall. Once part of St. James's Park, now Pall Mall. 

P. 129. Penthesilea. Queerf of the Amaions. 

P. 131. you have a mask. Masks were as generally worn at this time u 
veils are to-day. 

Mosca in The Pox . . . Mosca in Jonson's Volpone made what terras he 
pleased with his dupes by declaring each of them to be the sole heir of 
Volpone. who was falsely represented as on the point of death. 

P. 132. with her fan spread. A play on fan, meaning wing, sail. 

tifl and lift. To tiff is to dress, deck out, trick out (one's person, hair, 
etc.). 

crips. Crisp, curly. 

P. 134. Mopus. A dull, stupid person. 

Spanish paper. A cosmetic. 

bit of nutmeg in yovr pocket, d. Swift, Polite Canvertalion, tfj: "If 
you carry a nutmeg in your pocket, you'll certainly be marry'd to an oM 
man." (Quoted in N. E. D.) 

P. 135. Mariiorues. A chambermaid with whom Don Quixote is in love. 

Quarles and Prynne. Francis Quarles (1592-1644). a sacred poet, whose 
most famous work is Divine Emblems. William Prynne (1600-1669), * 
Puritan lawyer, whose Histriomastix, a huge work of eleven hundred pages, 
was a violent attack upon the stage. 

The Short View of the Stage. Jeremy Collier (i6so-i?26) in 1698 sererebr 
arraigned the stage in his Short View of the Immorality and Profantnea 
of the English Stage. 

Robin from Locket's. A drawer or waiter from Locket's Ordinary, a well- 
known tavern. 

Long-lane. From West Smithfield to Barbican ; it was given over to the 
sale of second-hand clothes. 

P. 136. the million lottery. A lottery with a million pounds in prices. 

the whole court upon a birthday. Because of the presents given a rojsl 
personage upon his birthday. 

Ludgate. A prison for debtors of the better class. It was in the prednci 
of Black friars. 

has a month's mind. Has an inclination or liking, in this case to MirabdL 

passe-partout. A master-key. 

P. 137. the day of projection. Projection in alchemy was the casting of the 
powder of philosopher's stone upon a metal in fusion to effect its transnuti- 
tion into gold or silver. {N. E. D.) 

drop de Berri. A kind of woollen cloth coming from Berry in France. 
(N. E. D.) 

Rhenish viine lea. Taken to reduce flesh. (Archer.) 

burnishes. Increases in breadth. 

P. 138. the ordinary's paid for setting the psalm. The ordinary wu the 
440 
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daplain of Newgate prison, whose duty it was lo prepare condemned pris- 
oners for death. (N. E. D.) See The Beggar's Opera, p. 279. 

P. 139. Barllemew and hit fair. In August every year from 1133 to 1855 
1 fair was held at West Smithlield at which all kinds of wares were sold 
ud shows exhibited. See Ben Jonson's account of this in his Bartholomew 

smoke. Make fun of. 

hy the Wrekin. A solitary hill near Shrewsbury. Ct. Farquhar's address 
'To all friends round the Wrekin" prefixed to his Recruiting OMcer. 

itap-dragon- From signifying a play in which a raisin burning in brandy 
s caught in the mouth and then eaten, the word comes to mean a raisin 
bus caught and eaten, till at last it denotes anything worthless, as here. 

o hare's scut. A hare's short, erect tail, hence anything worthless. 

P. 140. Salop. Shropshire, of which the county seat is Shrewsbury. 

a call of sergeants. When a sergeant-at-law or lawyer was called to the 

011/ of your time. While you were still indentured to an attorney. 

Archer.) 

Furaival's Inn. In Holborn, one of the inns of Chancery, attached to 
.in coin's Inn. 

Davik^s Letter. The news-letter founded by Ichabod Dawks in i6g6. 

Weekly BUI, The Weekly Bills of Mortality for London, issued from 
538 until 1837, are tnentioned by Farquhar, The Beaux' Stratagem, II, i 
this edition, p. 167). 

lo choose. By choice, in preference. 

P. 141. deputy-lieutenant's hall. Because decorated with antlers. 

cap of maintenance. A kind of cap, with two points like horns behind, 
orne in the arms of certain families ... is described by heralds as a "'cap 
f maintenance," (N. E. D.) The word "maintenance" is lo be taken in 
s usual meaning, since Mrs. Marwood says that his horns (the sign of the 
uckold) may maintain him if he can endure ('"away with") his wife. 

set his hand in. Enter him in the game. 

P. 142. pulvilled. Perfumed with powder. 

"There iiez-er yet..." From "Poems on Several Occasions," p. 20, ed. 
"19, of Suckling's Works. Sir John Suckling (1609-1642) was a lyric and 

" Thyrsis, a youth . . ." From Waller's The Story of Pheehus and Daphne 
'pplied. Edmund Waller ([606-1687) was a lyric poet. 

"/ prithee spare mc..." These and the following verses are also from 
uckling's "' Poems on Several Occasions," p. 24. 

P. 143. all a case. All one. 

"Like Pha-bus sung..." From Waller's poem mentioned above. 

douceurs, yc sommeils du n 

P. 144. Barbadoes waters. 
V. E. D.) 

clary. A sweet liquor consisting of a mixture of wine, clarified honey, and 
irious spices, as pepper and ginger, (N. E. D.) 

P. 145. unsised cam/et. A kind of stuff originally made of silk and camel's 
lir. (Johnson.) Hence very soft and delicate stuff. "Unsized" means 
ithout size or stiffening. 

noli prosequi. Xotice of unwillingness to prosecute. 

Lacedemonian. One who speaks with laconic brevity. 

Baldwin. The name of the ass in the medijevai story of Reynard the Fox. 
441 
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Gemini. The twin Stars, Castor and Pollux ; hence loosely used for a paif- 

Borachio. The Spanish word borachio means a leather wine bottk; henw 
it is applied to a drunkard. Cf . Borachio in Shakspere's Muck Ado. 

P. 146. a good pimple. A boon companion. 

Salopian. An inhabitant of Salop or Shropshire. 

tkou shalt be my Tantony... The hog is one of the symbols of St 
Anthony. " The monks of the Order of St. Anthony kept herds of con- 
secrated pigs, which were allowed to feed at the public charge, and whici it 
was a profanation to steal or kill ; hence the proverb about the fatneu of 
a 'Tanlony pig.'" (Mrs. Jameson, Sacred and Legendary Art, ii, 733.) 

P. 147. save-all. A pan with spike for burning up candle-ends. 

P. 148. bulk. A framework projecting from the front of a shop; a sUll. 
{N. E. D.) 

Frisoneer gorget. A kerchief made of woollen stuff and worn by womea 
over their bosoms, 

colbertine. A kind of open lace with a square ground. 

put upon his clergy. Forced to plead benefit of clergy, thereby escaping 
punishment at the hands of the law. 

Abigails and Andrews. Ladies' maids and gentlemen's valets. 

Philander. Lover. 

P. i4g. Duke's-place. See above, I, i. 

Bridewell-bride. Bridewell was a house of correction for prisoners. Cf. 
Tom Thumb, p. 303. 

P. 150. O yes. The Old French Oyes, hear ye. A call by a court officer to 
command silence; hence here as an introduction to a scandalous case to be 
tried at court. 

guoif. A white cap formerly worn by lawyers as a distinctive mark of 
their profession. {jV, E. D.) 

cantharides. Used internally as a Stimulant to the genito-urinary orvans- 
{N. E. D.y 

cow-itch. Cowage, the hairs of the pod of a tropical plant, which, cause 
intolerable itching. 

P. 151. Ccarish Majesty's retinue. Peter the First paid a visit to England 
in 1697, three years before the production of this play. 

P. 152. Pylades and Orestes. Orestes, who was offered life by the priestesi 
Iphigeneia provided he carry a message to Greece, persuades Pylades to take 
his place while he undergoes death. The discovery that Iphigeneia is his 

quorum. Certain justices of the peace, usually of eminent learning and 
ability, whose presence was necessary to constitute a bench. {N. E. D.) 

OB old fox. A sword. 

mittimus. A command in writing to a jailer to keep the person in custody 
in close confinement ; here the vellum upon which such an order might be 
written. (Archer.) 

P. 'S.I. Messalina's poems. Messalina was the shameless wife of Tiberitis 
Claudius (10 B.C.-54 A.D.), emperor of Rome. 

THE BEAUX' STRATAGEM 

P. 161. the Plain-Dealer. A reference to VVycherley. under the name of 
his last and perhaps greatest comedy, which appeared in the year of Farquhar's 
birlh (1677). 

P. i6a. Union. The Treaty of Union between England and Scotland 
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received the assent of Queen Anne, March 6, i?o?, two days before the pro- 
duction of our comedy. 

P. 163. the Lion and the Rose. The names of inn-rooms. Cf. Sht Stoops 
to Conquer, III, i, p. 340. 

usquebaugh. Irish "water of life" or whisky (cf. French "eau de 
vie"). 

tympanies. Dropsical swelling of the abdomen. 

fits of the mother. Hysterics. 

the king's evil. Scrofula. 

chine ough. Whooping-cough. 

P. 164- whisk. The old form of whist. 

curious. Eccentric. 

P. 165. counterscarp. In fortification tile slope of a ditch opposite the 

Actaon. A hunter changed to a stag by Diana, whom he sees bathing, and 
torn to pieces by his own dogs. 

out of doors. Out of fashion. 

P. 160. our gang. Macaulay, in the famous third chapter of his History, 
:ites " a proclamation warning the innkeepers that the eye of the government 
was upon them. Their criminal connivance, it was affirmed, enabled banditti 
:o infest the roads with impunity. That these suspicions were not without 
foundation is proved by the dying speeches of some penitent robbers of that 
»ge, who appear to have received from the innkeepers services much resem- 
)!ing those which Farquhar's Boniface rendered to Gibbet." See, too, Austin 
Dobson's " Ballad of Beau Brocade." 

P. 167. In St. Martin's Parish. In this parish, Farquhar wrote our play, 
ind here, a month or two later, he died and was buried. 

Doctors' Commons. "The Association or College of Doctors of Civil Law 
jined in commons: hence the name, which was applied also to the civil and 
;cclesiastical courts which convened in the buildings of the Association. These 
:ourts had jurisdiction in matters of marriage and divorce." (Strauss.) 

within the weekly bills. The district covered by the London Bills of 
Mortality, kept from 1S38 to 1837, — hence the city, as distinguished from the 
:ountry. Cf. The Way of the World, III. i (p. 140). 

P. 168. tea. Tea. introduced into England at the Restoration, was drunk 
.n mid-morning at this period. 

naught. Wicked. Like " naughty " 

P. 169. the coronation. The c 
>efore. April 23. 1702. 

ceruse. A white-lead cosmetic. 

P. 170. premises. The articles just mentioned. 

gentlemen o' the pad. Gentlemen of the road (path), or highwaymen. 

smoke. Discover. 

Old Brentford at Christmas. As Strauss notes, " Brentford, eight miles 
west of London, divided by the River Brent into the Old and New towns, 
las frequent mention in literature from Shakspere (Merry Wives) to 
rhackeray iMiscellanies)." 

catechise. This catechism was published separately under the title, "Love's 
latechism compiled by the Author of the Recruiting Officer for the use and 
lenefit of all young bachelors, maids and widows that are inclinable to 
:hange their condition" (1707). Other "single sheets" of like character 
vere popular at this time. 

P. 171. habit. Dress. 

cephalic plaster. Plaster tor headache. 
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P. 172. Orooiidalcs. The hero of Cassandra, La Calprenede's heroica/ 
romance. Cesario. The assumed name of Viola in Twelfth Night. Amadu- 
The hero of the great Spanish romance of chivalry, Atnadis of Caul, » 
popular at (he time of the Renaissance. 

P. 173. quoif dear-starched. " A close-fitting cap, stiffened with colorless 
starch." (Temple.) 

Toftida. Mrs. Katherine Tofts, a famous opera singer of the day, who 
had sung in The Recruiting Officer. 

Will's coffee-house and While's. Macaulay quotes (History of England, 
chap, iii) this reference to the two famous coffee-houses (both of wbidi art 
mentioned by Steele in the first number of The Tatter as the addresses of 
his papers) and comments : " The highwayman held an aristocratical position 
in the community of thieves, appeared at fashionable coffee-houses and 
betted with men of quality on the race-ground." The "Sons of Will's" 
(Epilogue) are poets and men of letters. (See Archer's song in 111, iii.) 

P. 174. Teague. A traditional nickname for Irishmen, both on and off 
the stage— used as the name of the Irish character in Farquhar's The Tm* 
Rivals, and applied in a satire of the day to the dramatist himself. The 
Mermaid edition cites a letter on "Teague" and his "brogue" by Mr. Albert 
Matthews in the Nation (New York), July 21. 1904. 

what King of Spain. This was the time of the War of the Spanish Suc- 
cession. 

P. 17S- Pressing Act. The Recruiting Officer furnishes an admirable com- 
mentary upon the Impressment Acts occasioned during Anne's reign by the 
War of the Spanish Succession. " Such able-bodied men as have not any 
lawful calling or employment or visible means for their maintenance and 
livelihood " were liable to be enlisted. 

P. 176. Sir Simon the King. A popular air deriving its name from Simon 
Wadloe. the host of the Devil's Tavern in Ben Jonson's days. This tune 
was the favorite of Fielding's Squire Western, 

P. 177. prevent. Anticipate. 

P. 178. Enter Count Bellair. The editions of 1736 and 1760 have this 
note: "This scene, with the entire part of the Count, was cut out by the 
Author after the first night's representation, and where he should enter 
in the last scene of Act V, it is added to the part of Foigard." 

P. 182. Cedunt arma logae. "Arms yield to the toga" — i.e., the gown 
takes precedence over the sword. Incongruous on the lips of Scrub. 

Alexander's battles. Le Brun's famous paintings of the battles of Alex- 
ander the Great for the Gobelins tapestries of Louis XIV. 

o greater general. Archer compares with the triumphs of Alexander the 
recent victories of Marlborough. 

P, iSS- Tom's, The coffee-house of Thomas Eaton, near Will's in the 
Covent Garden neighborhood. 

Morris. Yet another coffee-house, mentioned frequently by Farquhar. 

club 0' th' reckoning. Each one's share of the total amount of the biU. 

Steal two acts of a play. An allusion to the contemporary custom of per- 
mitting the playgoer to see one act of a play for nothing, 

Tipperary and Kilkenny. Famous grammar schools. The second counted 
among its pup'ls Swift and Congreve. 

P. 186. This picturesque scene between innkeeper and highwaymen was 
omitted from early stage versions at the advice of Steele. 

a Vifio business. The great victory of Vigo, won by the English and 

Dutch over the fleets of France and Spain (October 12, 1702), made such an 

impression upon Farquhar that he described it at length in his epic, Bar- 
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' itlona, and mentioned it often in his plays. " Abundance of plate and other 
' wluables fell into the hands of the conquerors." 

Tyburn. The famous London place of execution, which was situated near 

lie site of the Marble Arch. 
P. 187. all-fours. A card-game, " High, low, Jack and the game." 
P. 188, Alcmena. The mother of Hercules by Jupiter, who took the form 
of her husband, Amphitryon. 

P. 191. Swiss. An allusion to the Swiss mercenaries.— celebrated a cen- 
tury later for their defence of Louis XVI, and memorialized in the famous 
" Lion of Lucerne." 

Ihe Eddystone. The first lighthouse, completed in 1699. was destroyed by 
the terrible storm of November 27. 1703- 

P. 193. Garzoon. The Frenchman's form of the oath, "Gadzoons!" (cor- 
rupted from "God's wounds!"), perhaps under the influence of " gargon." 

Charles, Viscouni Aimwell. Farquhar is certainly nodding here, as Aim- 
well is elsewhere called '"Tom" (II. ii : V, iv). 

ombre. See Pope's detailed description of this very old card-game in 
The Rape of the Lock, Canto 111. 

P. 194. Leuclra. " Epaminondas saved his Thebes and died" (Byron) in 
this great victory over the forces of Sparta, 371 B.C. 

Sergeant Kite. A prominent character in The Recruiting OMcer. 



CATO 

P. 200. IVhite Cato gives his Utile senate laws. Later Pope turned this 
line against Addison ("' Epistle to Dr. Arbuthnot," 209-210) : 
" Like Cato, give his little senate laws 
And sit attentive to his own applause." 

P. 201. Attend. Altered from "arise" in deference to Addison's fear that 
this would be misconstrued. 

The dawn is overcast, etc. Hurd notes that " the opening of the drama 
is too solemn and declamatory; the author speaks, not his persona dramatis." 

PharsaSia. In the region around the city of Pharsalus in Thessa'y, Oesar 
won a decisive victory over the army of Pompey. (See U, i, p. 208.) 

P. 202, Vtica. This city, the scene of our play, was an important sea- 
coast town of Africa, northwest of Carthage. From it Cato derived his 
name of " Ulicensis." as it was the stronghold of the republican party, of 
which he was now leader. 

Numidian prince. Juba I, the father of the young hero, espoused the 
cause of Pompey in his contest with Cjesar, and was forced by the conqueror 
to forfeit his African kingdom, which became a Roman province. 

P. 204. the emballled elephant. In their first battle with Pyrrhus, the 
Romans fled terrified before the elephants of the enemy, 

Zama. A town of Numidia, celebrated for Seipio's victory over Hannibal 
(202 B.C.). It was destroyed by the Romans after the death of Juba I. 

P. 205- fie's still severely bent against himself. Plutarch tells us of Cato: 
" He employed himself in inuring his body to labor and violent exercise 
and habituated himself to go bareheaded in the hottest and coldest weather, 
and to go on foot at all seasons. In sickness the patience he showed in 
supporting, and the abstinence he used for curing his distemper, were 
admirable." 

m. The doctrine of the school of philosophy founded by Zeno 
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about 308 B.C. " The Stoics held that men should be free from passion and 
unsubdued by joy or grief." 

P. 206. For the part of the love-scenes in the action, see Introduction. 

P. 20?. So Ike pure limpid stream, etc. The older critics found this 
simile most appropriate in the mouth of a Roman lady, accustomed to \ht 
sight of the yellow Tiber. 

Pp. 208-210. The indebtedness of these two scenes to the "Philippics' 
of Cicero has been generally recognized. 

P. zo8. Scythia. Used here as in Horace to indicate the uttermost pirts 
of the earth. 

P. 211. Reduced like Hannibal, etc. For several years before Hannibil'i I 
suicide by poison in 183 B.C., he was a refugee at the court of Bithynia. 

liberty or death. Had Patrick Henry read Catof 

P. 212. Honor's a fine imaginary notion. The contrast between Sypha.'i's 
view of honor and that of Juba may be set side by side with the varying 
views of Falstaff and Prince Hal in i Henry IV. ■ 

ravished Sabines. The story of the rape of the Sabirie women during the 
games at Rome in the first days of the city is fiction pure and simple. 

P. 213. This simile of Mount Atlas is, as Hurd long ago remarked, 
fittingly addressed to an African, Syphax. Goldsmith uses a similar image 
in "The Deserted Village," iSg-ipo. 

P. 215. stiffens, yet alive. This passage in its original form was objected 
to by Mrs. Oldfield and was changed, at Pope's suggestion, to the tine, as 
we now have it. (Spence's Anecdotes.) 

P. 217. the envenomed aspic's rage. Compare Plutarch's account of Cato'i 
African march: "He had likewise in his train some of the people, called 
Psylli. who obviate the bad effect of the bite of serpents by sucking out the 
poison; and deprive the serpents themselves of their ferocity \rf their 
charms." 

the long laborious march, " During a continued march for seven days, 
Cato was always foremost, though he made use of neither horse nor 
chariot." (Plutarch.) 

P. 218. seised of. Having in his possession. This is still the sense of the 

P. 222. the self-devoted Decii. Three Roman leaders, grandfather, father 
and son, who devoted themselves to the gods Manes for the safety of their 
country. (B.C. 337, 296, 280.) 

the Fabii. There were four great Fabii, all soldiers and consuls — the last 
and greatest being Hannibal's opponent. The great Scipios. At least a 
dozen warriors of this great name won for Rome some of her most splendid 
triumphs. 

the great Censor. M. Porcius Cato (b. 232 b.c), often called "the Elder" 
— to distinguish him from our hero — celebrated as a soldier and orator, spent 
many years of his long life on his Sabine farm, which he had inherited from 
plebeian ancestors. His treatise on "Agricuhure" (De Re Rustica) is 
"the loose, unconnected journal of a plain farmer." 

P. 223. This scene <V, i) is in close accord with what Plutarch tells us 
of Cato's end. 

P. 224. just. Here the early quartos read, "good." 

P. Z25, The last line of the play was altered, in accord with Pope's sug- 
gestion, from its first form: 

"And oh, 'twas ihis that ended Cato's life!" 
" I believe that Mr. Addison did not leave a. word unchanged that I objected 
to in his Cato," said Pope to Spence. 
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THE CONSCIOUS LOVERS 

P. 233. Cymon. See Dryden's Cymon and Iphtgtnia, IL 3i6-23S 

give herself a loose. Give full vent to her feelings. 

vail!. Gratuities to servants. 

P. 234. ^ut upoti. Imposed upon. 

The Painted Chamber. A lofty and narrow room in the old Palace of 
Westminster, adjoining the old Mouse of Lords. It was so called from the 
paintings on the walls, representing on one side of the room the wars of 
the Maccabees and on the other side scenes from the life of Edward the 
Confessor. (Besant's Westminster, p. 49.) 

Court of Requests. In the old Palace of Westminster ; this was converted 
later into the House of Lords. 

Nemine contradicenle. Without ot^iosition. 

ridotto. An entertainment or social assembly consisting of music and 
dancing. It was introduced into England in 1722, the year of our play, at 
the Opera House in the Haymarket, and it was a marked feature of London 
social life during the eighteenth century. {N. E. D.) 

Belsise. Belsize House was the forerunner of Ranelagh and Vauxhall. 
There were gardens in which refreshments could be obtained, and bunting, 
races, etc., were provided to amuse the visitors. (Mennaid Ed.) 

P. 235. twire. Leer. 

Crispo's fate. See p. 243. 

P. 239. natural. A half-witted person. 

P. 242. Crispo or Griselda. Operas by G. B. Bononcini, produced in 172% 
with words by Roili. 

P. 243- Signor Carbonelli. A violinist then in high favor. 

P. 245. lenemenl. Real estate held of another on any tenure. 

P. 246. liquorish. Greedy. 

P. 248. mansion house. The dwelling house. 

messuage- A dwelling house with its outbuildings and land assigned to 
its use. 

P. 250. advertisement. Notification. 

P. 252, cocker. A supporter of cock-fighting. 

P. 253. And while abroad, etc From the Prologue to Southerne's Disap- 
pointment, or The Mother in Fashion. 11. 55-56. 

P. 254. security. Protection. 

P. 256. table book. Memorandum book. 

P. 257. commode. Accommodating, in a bad sense. 



THE BEGGAR'S OPERA 

P. 267. iwo most excellent ballad-singers. In his Potty Peachum, Pearce 
advances the opinion that "the weight of hypothesis as to the origin of the 
musical form of the Opera is on the side of Gay's familiarity with English 
ballad singing, while the popularity of ballads with people of every degree 
ought certainly to be taken into account." 

The similes that are in your celebrated Operas. Addison remarks in 
Sfectator. Xo. 5: "The finest writers among the modem Italians ... fill 
their writings with such poor imaginations and conceits, as our youths are 
ashamed of. before they have been two years at the University." 

a prison scene, which the ladies always reckon charmingly pathetic. " Per- 
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haps Gay had in mind the sentimental scene in Newgate prison which opens 
the last act of Steele's Lying Lover," (Nettleton.) 

St Gilei'i. An almshouse near the church of St. Giles-in-the-Fidds. 
" Custom had established yearly festivals for the ballad-singers in the duiic 
regions of St. Giles's, which were much frequented by some of the wil 
the day— Swift, Gay. Bolingbroke, Steele, etc." (Pearce.) 

except our wives. Except by our wives' death. 

P. 268. Newgale. Newgate Prison, at the comer of Old Bailey, was locg 
the principal prison of London. Here were confined men so differeot ar 
Daniel Defoe, Jack Sheppard, Titus Gates and William Penn. 

P. 269. Bagskot. Bagshot, like Hounslow, was a favorite stamping-grouod 
of highwaymen near London. Bagshot and Hounslow are Gibbet's 
panions in The Beaux' Slralagem, 

quadrille. A card-game played by four people, — described at length by 
Hoyle. Our play (I. x:ii, p. 274) attests the popularity of the game among I 

Marybone. Then the chief gambling-hell of London (cf. p. 284). ] 

chap. Probably abbreviation of "chapman," merchant — here a peddltr 1 
(cf. p. 28s). 

P. 270. since I was pumpt. Gay thus describes the fate of the youthiul 
pickpocket (Trivia, III, 74): 

" Seized by rough hands, he's dragged amid the rout 
And stretched beneath the pump's incessant spout." 

Hockley in Ihe Hole. A famous bear-garden. " a place of no smalt 
renown for the gallantry of the lower order." {Spectator.) 

The Old Bailey. The Criminal Court on the street of the same name, 
adjoining Newgale, At 68 Old Bailey lived the notorious thief-catchcf. 
Jonathan Wild, — the prototype of Peachum. 

the ordinary's paper. The chaplain's report. 

Covent-garden. Still a flower and vegetable market. 

P. 272. Drury Lane. " Drury's mazy courts and dark abodes" {Trim, 
III, 260). Cf. II, iii, p. 275. Goldsmith in She Stoops to Conquer, II, i, 184 
(p. 331) refers to "the Duchesses of Drury Lane." 

fuller's earth. A special kind of earth used in cleansing and thickening 
cloth. 

Nimming. The epithet, derived from nim, " to steal," recalls Shakspere's 
Nym (Henry IV). The verb, nim (Anglo-Saxon, niman, "to take"), occurs 
later, II, x, p. 280. 

P. 273. / see him already in the cart, etc. The passage describes the senti- 
mental interest created by the passage of the highwayman in his cart along 
Holborn to the gallows-lree at Tyburn (near Marble Arch). 

Jack Ketch, The traditional name of the hangman, derived from a notori- 

Pretty Polly, say. Contemporary parody ran : 
" Pretty Polly, say 
What makes Johnny Gay 
To call, to call his Newgate scenes 
The Beggar's Opera?" 
P. 274 '4ir XVI. The air, "Over the Hills and Far Away," recalls Far- 
quhar, in whose Recruiting Officer it appears on the lips of Captain Plume. 
otamys. A corruption for anatomies, " skeletons." 

P. 276. // music be the food of love, play on. From Twelfth Night, I. i, I. 
lutestring. Lustring, glossy silk fabric. 

padesoy. Or padnasoy, a strong corded silk. See The Rivalt, p. 36B. 
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_ _ sons, " 'Twas when the sea was roaring," is 

Gay's own (ct. Wkal d'ye Call /(, II. viii). 

P. 279. the ordinary. Clergyman appointed to hold service for condemned 
criminals. Here, the prison chaplain. 

P. 2&4. lock. " A cant word signifying a warehouse, where stolen goods 
are deposited." (Gay's own note.) 

The Coronation account. Statement of things stolen during the Coronation 
festivities of George II in 1727. 

P. 285. Air XLV. " Gay's preference for similes, derived from the 
animal world, is explained by his recently composed ' Fables.' " (Sarraiin.) 

the mint. The mint in Southwark, which had been destroyed by act of 
Parliament five years before the date of our play (1723)1 was the resort of 
criminals. Compare the name. Matt of the Mint. 

P. sga ///, xvi. In like manner Fielding discusses the fate of the puppets 
of his burlesque, Tom Thumb (p. 3'7). The scene is a "palpable hit at the 
conventional happy ending of sentimental drama and opera." (Nettleton.) 



TOM THUMB 

The following plays are mentioned in Fielding's footnotes to Tom Thumb: 

Joseph Addison's Cato (1713). 

John Banks's Albion Queens, formerly known as The Island Queens, or 
Ike Death of Mary Queen of Scots (1684) ; Cyrus the Great, or The Tragedy 
of Love (1696); The Earl of Essex (1682); Virtue Betrayed, or Anna 
Builen (1682). 

John Dennis's Liberty Asserted (1704). 

John Dryden's All for Love < 1678) ; Aurengxebe ( ifc6) ; King Arthur, or 
The British li'orlhy (1691) ; Cleomenes (1692) ; Conquest of Granada 
{1670); Don Sebastian (1690); Duke of Guise (1690); Indian Emperor 
(166?) ; Love Triumphant (1694) ; Rival Ladies (1664) ; State of Innocence 
(1676). 

Edward Ecclestone's Noah's Flood (1679). 

Elijah Fenton's Marianne (i7Z3)- 

Henry Fielding's The Coffee-House Politician (1730). 

John Fletcher's Bloody Brother (1640). 

John Gay's Captives (1724). 

Charles Johnson's Medea (1731); Victim (1714)- 

Charles Hopkins's Female Warrior (1697). 

Nathaniel Lee's Lucius Junius Brutus (1681): Casar Borgia (1680); 
Gloriana (1676); Mitkridates (1678); Nero (1678); Sophonisba, or Han- 
nibal's Overthrow! (1676). 

David Mallet's Eurydice (1731). 

Thomas Otway's Don Carlos (1676); History and Fall of Caius Marius 
{1680). 

Nicholas Rowe's Tamerlane {1702). 

Xahum Tate's Injured Love (1707). 

Lewis Theobald's Persian Princess, or The Royal Villain (1715). . 

James Thomson's Sophonisba (1730), here called The New Sophonisba. 

Edward Young's Busiris { 1719) ; Revenge ( 1721). 

P. 296. H. Scriblcrus Sccundus. Henry (Fielding), the second scribbler; 
in imitation of Pope's Prologomena of Martinus Scriblerus attached to The 
Dunciad in 1729. 
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NOTES 

P. 297- birth-day suit. A suit worn at the celebration of the )ai^s 
birthday. 
giants in Guildhall. Two wooden figures (laf^ feet high) carved by 

Saunders in 1708; they are on the right and the left in the great Hall of 
Guildhall. 

Dr. B y. Richard Bentley (1662-1742), the most famous Greek schoUr 

of his day, — ^signally unhappy in his emendations of Paradise Lost. 

Mr. D s. John Dennis (1657-1734), a heavy-handed critic of the worio 

of Addison. Steele, Rowe and others. 

Mr. T — -d. Lewis Theobald (1688-1744), dramatist, Shaksperean editor, 
and the first hero of Pope's Dunciad. 

Mr, S n. Either Nathaniel Salmon (1675-1742) or his brother Thomu 

(1679-1767), both historical and geographical writers. 

Petriis Burmannus. A distinguished Dutch scholar (1668-1741), professor 
of Greek and politics and later at Leyder. and editor of many classical texts, 

Hermes Trismegistus. The Egyptian Thoth, scribe of the gods, was ac- 
credited with the authorship of all the strictly sacred books generally cillri 
by Greek authors, Hermetic. 

Justus Lipsius. (1547-1606), a famous Belgian scholar, professor su^ 
cessively at Jena, Leyden and Louvain. 

Mr. Midwinter. The supposititious author of the ballad of Tom Thumb 
which Wagslatfe criticized in parody of Addison's appreciation of the ballad 
of Chevy Chase. 

Risum . , , You should restrain your laughter, friends. 

P. zg8. Omne... Every greater contains the less, but the less cannot 
contain the greater, 

Scaliger in Thumbo. Joseph Justus Scaliger (1540-1609), a great Latin 
and Greek scholar. This work is, of course, an invention of Fielding's. 

P. 299. arrack. An eastern name for any native Spirituous liquor. 
"Rack" immediately below is the same word, 

P. 300. Mr. W Warburton, perhaps. 

That is pas'. That is certain, positive, 

P. 302. Monmoutk-street.. .A London street where second-hand clothei 
were bought and sold. 

p: 303. Aristotle. See the Poetics, XXI and XXII, for a discussion of 
diction. 

Tothill Bridewell. A prison in the City for disreputable women . Cf. Tht 
Way of the World, V, i, p. 149. 

Bajazet. A character in Rowe's Tamerlane. 

P. 304. Tom Thumb... Otway's "Oh! Marius..." is but Shakspere't 
"Oh, Romeo, Romeo..." (R. and J.. II, ii, 33.) 

Bantam. The bantam is to other fowls as Tom Thumb to other men; 
hence the satirical allusion to " mighty Bantam." a purely fictitious character. 

King of Brentford. The kings of Brentford are burlesque characters in 
Thr Rehearsal. (See note to The Beaux' Stratagem. II, ii, p. 170.) 

P, 305. lead apes in hell. As unmarried women were compelled to do 
when they reached the other world. (Cf. Much Ado, II, i, 43, 49 f.) 

P. 306. durgen. Dwarf. 

.P. 307. Doctors' Commons. Buildings (in which certain courts were 
held) of former College of Doctors of Civil Law in London. Here marriage 
licenses were obtained. (See note to The Beaux' Stratagem, 11, i, p. 167.) 

Fled. Clandestine marriages were performed by disreputable parsons in 
the Fleet district about Ludgate Hill. 

cardmatches. Pieces of card dipped in melted sulphur. 
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P. 308. Mr. L . Nathaniel Lee, the author of Sophonisba. 

P. 309. Curat... 

" Light cares can freely speak; 
Great cares heart raUier break." 

(Rorio's translation in Montaigne's Eua^j, I, ii.) 
The quotation is taken from Seneca's Hippolytus, Act II, scene ii. 

Tkt Egyptian king. The story is told in Montaigne's Essays, Book I, 
chap, ii, " Of Sadness or Sorrow." 
Pottle. A variant of "bottle," a bundle 

Mr, F . Fielding. 

P. 310. My HuncarnHnea... Compare also Muck Ado', III, ii, 109, no. 
P. 3[i. M. Dacier. (1651-1722). With his wife, the editor of a series of 
ancient texts for the use of the dauphin. He translated and annotated 

Tt premet ... " Night presses down upon thee and the storied (or unsub- 
stantial) ghosts." (Horace, Odes, I, iv, 16.') 

Nee quidquam. . . " Nor was there anytning more wonderful in that than 
a certain awful ghost, which I should far prefer to all other spectres 
in which English tragedy abounds" (I speak with the permission of the 
very learned Dionysius V). 

P. 312. Red Sea. "Ghosts least like to be laid in the Red Sea." (See 
Brand's Popular Antiquities, HI, 72.) 

P. 314. Credat Judaus Apella, etc. "Apella, the Jew, may believe it, not 
I." (Horace, Satires, I, v, loo-ioi.) 



SHE STOOPS TO CONQUER 

P. 323. Title. The second title of the play. The Mistakes of a Night, 
was originally the only one; but, as this was felt to be undignified for 
comedy, others were suggested: The Old House, a New Inn; The Bellas 
Stratagem by Joshua Reynolds. Finally Goldsmith, recalling Drydcn's line, 
" But kneels to conquer, and but stoops to rise," hit upon the present appro- 

P. 324. 'Tis not alone this mourning suit. A reminiscence of Hamlet, 
I. ii. 7? f. 

Shuler . . . Poor Ned. References to Edward Shuter, who played Mr. 
Hardcastle. Woodward, who recited the Prologue, had refused the part of 
Tony, which fell to Quick. 

a mawkish drab. The description of sentimental comedy as "a mawkish 
drab of spurious breed " shows Garrick's reaction against a type of play 
that he had once heartily approved. 

P. 325. basket. A receptacle for luggage at the back of stage-coaches, 
used occasionally for the conveyance of passengers. See also V, ii (p. 3^), 

Prince Eugene. Eugene of Savoy was Marlborough's ally in the War of 
the Spanish Succession. (Compare Southey's ballad, "The Battle of Blen- 
heim") 

Darby ...Joan. These traditional types of married bliss were the subjects 
of an eighteenth -century song. 

he fastened tny wig. etc. This joke was played by Lord Qare's daughter 
upon Goldsmith him.self. 

P, 32/- IVould it were bed-lime, etc. A reminiscence of Falstafi's speech. 
(I Henry IV. V, i, 125.) 
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Song. Tony's composition of this admirable song hardly seems 
with his illiteracy, as Dob son has pointed out. 

P. 328. pigeon. A gull, a dupe. 

lo'w. See Introduction, 

Water Parted. A song in Arne's opera of Artaxerxes, 1762, 

the minuet in Ariadne. At the end of the overture of this open Vr 
Handel. 

woundily. Excessively. 

we wanted no ghost. Suggested by Hamlet, I, v, 125. 

P. 329. trapesing. From trapes, "a sloven," "a slattern," used as tbe 
name of one of the worst of the women in The Beggar's Opera. 

find out the longitude. A scientific inquiry of the time, finally solved br 

John Harrison, who received in the very year of Goldsmith's play (177]) 
is reward of £20.000. 

//, i. Hardcastle's drilling of the servants recalls a well-known scene in 
The Taming of the Shrew (IV, i). The Temple editor compares the drilling 
by Sables of the undertaker's men in Steele's comedy, The Funeral, whidt 
is supposed to have furnished Goldsmith a hint of Young Marlow in its 
character of Lord Hardy. 

P. 330. Outd Grouse in the gun-room. A story that no one has yet traced. 

Wauns. A corruption for " swounds " or " God's wounds." 

P. 331. duchesses of Drury Lane. Such ladies as Uiose in The Beggars 
opera. (II, iii, p. 275.) 

Denain. Here the French won a victory over the Allies tn 1713. 

P. 332. Meyder Ally. Sultan of Mysore (1717-1782). Ally Cawn. Soltjn 
of Bengal. Ally Croaker. A popular Irish ditty. 

Westminster Hall. In Goldsmith's day, and for a century later (until 
1882), the scene of the Law Courts. 

the battle of Belgrade. Here the Turks were beaten, August \6, 1717. 

pruin. Prune. 

P. 333- Horentine. "A made dish of minced meats, currants, spices, egis. 
etc., baked." A shaking pudding. A jelly. 

taffeta cream. A dish suggesting the thin glossy silk called taffeta. 

the iaws of marriage. This reference to the Royal Marriage Act of ITT* 
which prevented the legal marriage of the Duke of Gloucester and Lad]' 
Waldegrave, was greeted with loud applause, 

P- 335- Ranelagh, Si. James or Tower Wharf. The humor of Haslingi' 
references to London localities, like those of Sirs. Hardcastle in the next 
speech, lies in the jumble of fashionable resorts and places of low repnte. 
Tower Wharf and The Borough (Soulhwark) are social leagues away froo 
Ranelagh gardens at Chelsea, or the Pantheon on Oxford Street 

the Scandalous Magazine. The ToTvn and Country Magazine, then cde- 
brated for its Tele-d-Tete portraits. See The School for Scandal, I, i, p. 396. 

since inoculation began. Inoculation was introduced into Finland froa 
Turkey in 1721. 

Gothic. Barbarous. 

P. 336- crack. Lie. 

Quincy. The author of a Complete English Dispensatory, very popolit 
in the eighteenth century. 

P. 33?- Anon. What do you say? 

mauvaise honte. Shamefaccdness. 

Bully Dawson. A Whitefriars ruifian. whom Sir Roger " kicked in a poblk 
coffee-house for calling him youngster." (Spectator, No. 2.) 

P. 338. hlorrice. Off with you I 
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NOTES 

mineral, much in use for ornaments at this time, and closely 
sembling gold or silver ore. 
table-cut. With flat surfaces. 
P. 339. Cherry. For Goldsmith's indebtedness to Farquhar, see Intro- 

P. 340. The Lion, etc. These are common names 01 inn-rooms. Cf. The 

eaux" Stratagem, I, i, p. 163. 

the Ladies' Club. Goldsmith had in mind " the Female Cotene of Albe- 

arle Street. 

P. 341. Miss Biddy Buckskin. Her original was a friend of Walpole and 

member of the Ladies' Club, Miss Rachel Lloyd. 

/ never nicked seven, etc. I never bet on seven, that I did not throw both 

:es (ames-ace), the lowest throw upon the dice, three times— i.e., I always 

ayed in hard tuck. 

would discover my name. Is not Goldsmith nodding here? Hardcastle 

ready knows Hastings' name (II, t, 304). 

P. 343. liberty and Fleet Street. " Suggested by the then popular cry of 

Vilkes and Liberty.'" (Dobson.) 

the Rake's Progress... Hogarth's celebrated engravings, published in 

P. 344. The Dullissimo Maccaroni. The London maccaronis or fops of 

,e day were caricatured in prints, sold in all the shops. See the reference 

. the name in " Yankee Doodle." Cf. The School for Scandal, 11, ii, p. 405- 

haspicholls. A popular vulgarism for harpsichords. 

P. 345- feeder. Cock feeder. 

P. 346. baskets. Single-sticks with basket-hilts. 

P. 348. rabbit. Humble ( < Fr. robattre). 

P. 352. IVe have our exits, etc. Taken from As Vov Like It, 11, vii, 141. 

Nancy Dawson. A popular song of the day. 

Che faro. The opening words of an air in Gluck's opera of Orfeo, 1764. 

Heinel. A Prussian danseuse, a popular favorite in this year. 

spadiUe. The ace of spades, high card in ombre and quadrille. 

Bayes. Character in Buckingham's Rehearsal representing Dryden, the 

ureate. Here used as a synonym of " dramatist." 

Second Epilogue. "This came too late to be spoken." (Note in First Edi- 

jn.) The writer, Joseph Cradock of Gumley, was a warm friend of 

oldsmith. Two other epilogues, one representing a quarrel between Mrs. 

ulkley, who played Miss Hardcastle, and Mrs. Catley, were drawn up by 

oldsmith, hut were never used, 

Sadler's IVells. A pleasure garden at Islington near the New River Head. 



THE RIVALS 

t edition of 177S. reproduced by 

. 360. The I'oet's brief again. The play revised and produced after its 
lilure on its first presentation ten days before. 
P. 361. Cast. Overthrow in a lawsuit. 
amend our plea. Revise our play. 
sons of Pha-bus. Poets. 

the Fleet. The famous debtors' prison in London. 

No u-rit...Drury-}ane. There is no appeal through writ of error from 
lis theater, Covent Garden, to the other one, Drury-lane. 
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NOTES 

_ Newspaper reporter. 

P. 362. this form. The figure of Comedy on one side of the proiceniui 
in ihe Covent Garden Theatre ; on the other side was the figure of Tragwff. 

Pilgrim's Progress. . .rue. The emblems of moral purpose and repentaoc^ 
which dominate the sentimental tragedy. 

Woodaiard. . .Green. Actors in the performance of the revised play. 

their favorite. The figure of Tragedy. 

P. 363. Odd's. God's. 

Z—~ds. Zounds, a contraction for God's wounds. 

P, 364- thread-papert. Strips of thin, soft paper folded in creases so »s to 
form separate divisions for different skeins of thread. (A'. E. D.) 

a set of thousands. A team of usually ain horses costing thousandi of 
pounds. 

mart. A great deal. 

Higk-Toomians and Lotv-roomtans. Patrons respectively of the Upper and 
the Lower Rooms of the Bath Assemblies, between which at this time there 
was considerable rivalry. 1 

Pump-Room. The Room where all Bath met to drink the mineral waters I 
and to gossip. ] 

ion. Style. | 

la'en to his carrots. Appears in his own red hair, 

bob. A wig with short curls. 

Cyde's Porch. The Lower Rooms kept by Mr. Gydt 

Mr. Bull. A Balh bookseller in 1785. (Netlleton,) 

Afr. Frederick. A Bath bookseller. 

Pp. 364-366. Lydia Languish's Books. 

The Reward of Constancy. Conjectured by Nettleton to be identical wilt* 
The Happy Pair; or Virtue and Constancy Rewarded. A novel by Mr 
Shebbeare, c. 1771. 

The Fatal Connection. A novel by Mrs. Fogerty (i7?3). 

The Mistakes of Ihe Heart; or. Memoirs of Lady Caroline Pelham o«i 
Lady Victoria Nevil. By Treyssae de Vergy (1769). 

The Delicate Distress. A novel in letters by Mrs. Griffith (1769). 

The Memoirs of Lady Woolford. Written by herself and addressed to a 
friend (1771). 

The Gordian Knot. A novel tn letters hy Mr. Griffith, the husband of the 
author of The Delicate Distress above (1769). 

Peregrine Pickle and Humphry Clinker. Novels by Tobias Smollett, the 
former 1751. the latter 1771. Peregrine Pickle includes The Memoirs of « 
Lady of Quality. 

The Tears of Sensibility. Novels translated from the French of H. 
D'Armaud by John Murdoch (1773). 

The Sentimental Journey. By Laurence Sterne (1768). 

The Whole Duty of Man. Of uncertain authorship (1660). A new and 
revised edition was extensively advertised in 1773. 

Roderick Random. By Tobias Smollett (1748). 

The Innocent Adultery, A translation of Paul Scarron's VAdultire Inno- 
cente (1722). 

Lord Aimworth. The History of Lord Aimworth and the Honorable 
Charles Hanford, Esq., in a series of letters (I7?3l 

The Man of Feeling. By Henry Mackenzie (I77l)- 

Mm. Chapone: Letters on the Improvement of the Mind. Addressed to* 
a Young Lady. By Mrs. Chapone (1773). 

Fordyce's Sermons. Sermons to Young Women (1765). 
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Lord Chesterfield's Ltlters. Letters written by the Earl of OtesterHeld lo 
is son, Philip Stanhope, published hy Mrs. Eugenia Stanhope (i774)- Net- 
leton has done more than any other editor in identifying the books in 
.ydia's library. 

P. 365. blonds. A silk lace of two threads, twisted and formed in 
exagonal meshes. (N. E. D.) 

rout, A large evening party or reception. 

P. 368. paduasoy. Strong corded silk fabric much worn in the d^teenth 

pocket-pieces. Coins carried in the pocket as a chann. 
disbanded chairmen. Unemployed bearers of Sedan chairs or wheelers of 
nvalid chairs. 
minority waiters. Probably waiters out of work. (Adams.) 
P. 369. reversion. The right of ultimate succession to an estate. 
P. 370. the German Spa. Spa ia a watering-place in Belgium near the 
jerman border; it was at the height of its fame in the eighteenth century. 
See The School for Scandal, II, li, p. 407.) 
squallanit . . .quiverante. Burlesque Italian musical terms. 
minnums and crochets. Half-notes and quarter-notes. 
Go. gentle gales. The refrain of The Faithful Lovtr, given in Clio and 
Zuterpe, or British Harmony (1762), voL iii, p. l: 
" Go, gentle gales. 
Go, bear my sighs away. 

And to my love 
The tender notes conv^." 

(Neltleton.) 

My heart's my own. A song in Isaac Bickerstaffe's Lovt in a Vitlagt, I, i.: 

" My heart's my own, my will is free, 

And so shall be my voice; 

No mortal man shall wed with me. 

Till first he's made my choice." 

(Nettleton.) 
P. 3?i. race-ball. A dance held in connection with the races. 
looby. A lubberly fellow, a lout. 

frogs and tambours. Frogs were military coat fastenings of spindle- 
haped butions and loops; tambours are embroidered stuffs. 
P. 373. Bull in Coxe's Afuseum. " The Curious Bull " was one of the 
lechanical curiosities exhibited in Bath in 1773-4 by Mr. Cbxe, a London 
;wdler. 
turnsfit. A long-bodied, short-legged dog formerly used to turn the spit. 
P, 376. the Grove. The Orange grove near the Parades, so named from 
le Prince of Orange. 
P. 379, doubt. Suspect. 
P. 380. a»'. If- 

monkeyro'iy. David's pronunciation of "maccaroni," a dandy. 
Ooiis. God's wounds. Cf. Zounds. 

balancing and chasing and boring. Steps in dancing. (Adams.) 
coupec. .\ dance step formerly much used ; the dancer rests on one foot 
id passes the other forward or backward, making a sort of salutation. (N. 
.D.) 

P. 381. Allemandes. German dances. 

we u'ear no swords here. The Bath regulations against duelling were so 
rict that no swords were allowed to be worn in public. (Cf. V, ii, i.) 
the new room. The new assembly rooms were opened in 1771. 
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NOTES 

pinchbeck. An alloy of copper and zinc used in cheap jewelry. 
" / coutd do such deeds." A misquotation probably of Lear's " I will do 
such things." (II, iv, 283.) 

P. 382. King's Mead-fields. An extensive meadow to the west of tiie 
city. (Adams.) 
sharps and snaps. Swords and pistols used in duelling. 
P. 384. IVhal Hamlet says: 

" Hyperion curls, the front of Jove himself. 
An eye like Mars, to threaten and command; 
A station like the herald Mercury 
New-liEhted on a heaven -kissing hill." 

(HI. iv. S6-59.) 
P. 385. Bedlam. A corruption of St. Mary of Bethlehem, the fatmni 
London hospital for the insane. 

Voulh's the season, etc. See Gay's Beggar's Opera, II, iv, 
P. 386. still. Always. 

P. 387. Spring Gardens. A pleasure resort on the east bank and on the 
other side of the river from the city. 

P. 388. not unsought be won. Milton's Paradise Lost, viii, 502-503: 
"Her virtue, and the conscience of her worth, 
That would be wooed, and not unsought be won." 
P. 300. Smithfield bargain. A sharp or roguish bargain ; also, a mafTUge 
of interest in which money is the chief consideration. (JV. E. D.) Smith- 
field was formerly a cattle market. 

Scotch parson. Eloping couples could more easily be married in Scotland 
than in England. 

P. 391. fire-oMce. Really a fire-insurance ofRce, "but here, of course, mis- 
used by David in a way worthy of Mrs. Malaprop." (Nettleton.) 

putrefactions. For petrifactions, which were found abundantly in Derby- 
■ shire. 

sword ... Bath. See note on 111. iv. p, 381. 
P. 393. Abbey. The abbey church of Bath. 
P. m6- <"''■ Citizen. 



THE SCHOOL FOR SCANDAL 

Our text follows Sheridan's manuscript of The School for Scandal, U 
printed in the editions of Kae and Nettleton. (See Bibliography.) 

P. 3'J7- vapors. Low spirits. 

guanliim suMcit. As much as sufRces. 

sal t'ololile. An aromntic solution taken for faintness. 

pas. Slang for " positive," 

dash and star, U^ed instead of names in scandalous news items. 

P. ,198. Dramatis Persons. The part of -'Miss Verjuice" was, in later 
versions, merged in that of " Snake." " Spunge " became at once " Trip." 

Lappet. This part of the Maid is withdrawn in later versions. 

demirep. A woman of suspected reputation. 

a Tele~A-Tete... Magazine. The Tcte-a-Tete column in The Town atd 
Country Magacine, or Useful Repository of Knowledge, Instruction, ami 
Entertainment, was <levoted to accounts of scandals in fashionable locictf. 
{See She Stoops to Conquer. II, i, p. 335.) 

P. 399. execution. Seizure of goods in default of payment. 

P. 401. Petrarch's. . .Socharissa. Laura was the object of Petrarch's (tJOI- 
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love verses, and Sacharissa (Lady Dorothy Sidney) of Waller's 

687). 

)2. Tunbridge. Tunbridge Wells, a pleasure resort about thirty-five 

outheast of London. 

'eurry. A London street in the heart of the City, so named from the 

gue which stood here prior to the persecution of the Jews in laoi. 

Iter.) 

ine. A tontine is an annuity shared by subscribers to a loan, the 

increasing as the subscribers die till the last survivor gets all. In 

e great increase of the Irish national debt led to the establishment of 

itine Annuities and Stamp Duties by which immediate needs were met 

'. leather think, suspect.* 

14. the Pantheon. A concert hall in Oxford Street. 
Champetre. An open-air feie or festival. 

?«r. A circular frame on which silk or the like is stretched to be 
lered. 
Joan. A card-game which survives to-day in a modified fomi as 

jp. A kind of head-dress resembling an overgrown butterfly with 

:ched wings. 

-vu, A kind of carriage in which persons sit facing each other. 

15. rid on hurdles. Condemned criminals rode on carts to their place 

rs of reputation. The allusion is to those who clipped the edges of 

park. Hyde Park. 

ronies. Dandies. The quatrain was taken from some earlier venei, 
ire given in Eraser Rae's Life, I, 330-33'- 
■us. As the god of poetry. 

6. the Ring. A fashionable drive round an enclosed space in Hyde 
»ut 350 yards in length. 

I?. Spa. See note on The Rivals, II, i, p. 3;a 
Merchant. Mercantile law. 

18. Cicisbeo. A gallant in attendance Upon a married lady. 
9. jet. The real point, the gist. 

•ar... charity." Quoted from 2 /fenry /F, IV, iv, 81-82. The original 
pen as day." 

0. Cruiched Friars. A street near the Tower of London, named after 
vent of the Crossed or Crouched Friars. 

1. annuity bill. A bill was passed in May, i?77. "providing that all 
ts with minors for annuities shall be void, and that those procuring 
nd solicitors charging more than ten shillings per cent shall be 
to fine or imprisonment." (Matthews.) 

3. Bags. A small silken pouch to contain the back hair of the wig. 

D.) 

IS oif faster. Nobody discards faster from his wardrobe. (Net- 

lage . . . post-obit. Legal terms that Charles's servant would be 

■ with. 

, Point-lace. 

d. A game of chance with dice. 

5. bough-pots. Pots for holding flowers or boughs. 

6. race-rups and corporation-bo'uils. Cups won at races and bowls 
jF the Corporation of the city, 
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NOTES 

P. 417. IVhal do you bid? Part of the fun of this auction scene 1i« in 
the fact that the auction is a farce, since there is only one bidder, who with 
only one exception accepts the price set on the pictures. 

Knelter. A famous portrait painter (i646-l?2j) of royal and noble p«- 
sonages. 

woolsack. The cushion on which the Lord Chancellor sits in the House 
of Lords; here applied to the law generally. 

P. 419. Draw thai screen, etc. When Lady Teazle later hides behind tie 
screen, she will, of course, expose herself to the "maiden lady of so curious 

P. 424. Sir Peter, etc. Charles's speech is not so heartless a 
first sight, for he believes that everyone present has been guilty of d 
tion while he has been acting innocently. The situation is penetrated « 
a very grim humor on the verge of tragedy, just as Lady Teazle has been 
on the verge of her own moral destruction. 

P. 425. rupees, pagodas. A rupee is equal to two shillings, a pagoda to 
about seven. 

avadavats. The more usual form is " amadavat," an Indian song bird 
brown in color with white spots. (jV. E. D.) 

Indian crackers. Indian fire-crackers "tastefully got up with colored 
paper." (Noles and Queries, 6th Series, II, 199.) 

P. 437. thrust in second, "A term in fencing for 'a thrust, parry, or 
other movement downward toward the left,'" (Nettleton.) 

Monlem. " The montem was a triennial ceremony of the boys at Eton, 
abolished only in 1S47. It consisted of a procession to a mound (ad montem) 
near the Bath road, where they exacted money from those present and 
from all passersby. The sum collected, sometimes nearly £1,000, went to 
the captain or senior scholar, and served to pay his expenses at the uni- 
versity." (Matthews.) 

P. 430. A, B.'s at Ike coffee-house. Cf. the modern practice of giTtng 
initials in advertisements to be answered by addressing to the care of the 
newspaper office. 

P. 431. sold me judges, etc. Sir Oliver repeats himself from IV, ii. 

P. 432. Mr. Coiman. George Colman, proprietor of the Haymatket 
Theatre and writer of plays. 

liaycs. The name given to the caricature of Dryden in ....... 

Rehearsal, a burlesque, hke Sheridan's Cn(rV. of extravagant fashions ii. .. 
drama. Here it is synonymous with dramatist or poet, as in the Epilogix 
to She Sloops to Conquer. 

P. 433- loo. An eighteenth -century card-game. 

vole. Winning of all tricks in the game. 

Seven's the main. In the game of hazard the main is the number (from 
5 to 9) called by the caster before he throws the dice. 

hot cockles. A game in which one person lay or knelt down with hia ej« 
covered and on being struck by the others in turn guessed who struck him. 

Farewell, etc. A parody on Othello's " Farewell," III, iii. 347-3S7- 

card drums. Card parties. 

spadille. The ace of spades, 

pam. The knave of clubs. 

baito. The ace of clubs in quadrille and ombre. 
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BIBLIOGRAPHY 

CHIEF WORKS OF GENERAL REFERENCE 

The single volume most useful to the student of the whole period is 
G. H. Nettleton's English Drama of the Restoration and Eighteenth Century 
(1642-1780), igi4, with its careful criticism and concise bibliography. The 
third volume of A. W. Ward's History of English Dramatic Literature to Iht 
death of Queen Anne, 1899, particularly chapter IX, will assist the study of 
the earlier part of the time. The Cambridge History of English Literature, 
vol. VIII (1912), chapters V. VI, VII, vol. IX {1913), chapter II, and 
vol. X (1914), chapters II, IV, and IX, discusses nearly all our authors. 
The stage history of the epoch receives elaborate treatment in Genest's 
monumental work in ten volumes, Some AceoMnt of the English Stage from 
the Restoration in 1660 to 1830, 1832. Other works of general value are 
Ashley H. Thomdike's Tragedy, 1908, chapters VIII and IX, and John 
Palmer's The Comedy of Manners (1664-1730), 1913. Every reader of 
Restoration Comedy should know Ldgh Hunt's Dramatic Works of Wyeher- 
ley, Cottgreve, Vanbrugh and Farquhar (1849)1 a complete edition of the 
plays, containing memoirs of the dratnatjsts and the famous essays of Lamb 
and Hazlitt, and should read Macaulay's equally famous review of this edition. 

DRYDEN 

The standard edition of the plays is the Scott-Sainlshury, in eight 
volumes, 18S2. Saintsbury has a selection of plays in the Mermaid Series in 
two volumes containing among others " The Conquest of Granada " and 
" Ali for Love." Professor George R. Noyes has edited with notes Selected 
Dramas of John Dryden with The Rehearsal, 1910, which includes both 
our plays. The most important treatises on the heroic play are Holzhausen's 
" Dryden's Heroisches Drama " in Englische Studien, vols. XIII, XV, XVI, 
1889-1892: L. N. Chase's The English Heroic Play. ig03; C G. Child's 
"The Rise of the Heroic Play" in Modern Language Notes, 1904; J. W. 
Tupper's " The Relation of the Heroic Play to the Romances of Beaumont 
and Fletcher " in the Publications of the M. L. A. of America, 1905 ; Herbert 
VV. Hill's " La Calprenede's Romances and the Restoration Drama," Uni- 
versily of Nevada Studies, vol. II, no. 3, 1910. "All for Love" has been 
included by Furness in his Variorum edition of Shakspere's "Antony and 
Cleopatra," 1907, pp. 409-472, and has been edited (with "The Spanish 
Friar") by William Strunk, Jr., in the Belles Lettres Series, 1911, with 
notes and bibliography. Valuable comment upon this play is found it) 
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BIBLIOGRAPHY 

Margaret Sherwood's Dryden's Dramatic Theory and Practice (Yale liJii- 

versity Dissertation, i8((8), pp. 85-93. 

OTWAY 

The chief plays of Otway have been edited by Roden Noel in the 
Mermaid Series, 1S88. Annotated editions of " Venice Preserved " are thoH 
of Gollanc7 in the Temple Dramatists, 1898, and of MeClumpha (with "The 
Orphan") in the Belles Lettres Series, 1908, containing a full biUiogr^ih;. 
The student should read the delightful sketch of Otway by Edmund Got* 
in his Seventeenth-Century Studies, 1883, and the suggestive comments of 
Hazlitt, Lectures on the Dramatic Literature of the Age of Elitabeth, and of 
Taine, English Literature, Book III, chapter II. 

CONGREVE 

The modern editions of Congreve's plays are A. C Ewald's in the 
Mermaid Series, 1S87, G. S. Street's Comedies of William Congrne, iSj^ 

and William Archer's selections in Masterpieces of the English Drama, igi2 ' 
A convenient Life is Edmund Gosse's in the Great Writers Series, 1888. A 
critical monograph is D. Schmid's " William Congreve, sein Leben und seine 
Lustspiele " in Wiener Beitrdge eur englischen Philologie, 1897. Meredilh's 
Essay on Comedy, 1897, has some brilliant remarks on Congreve's comedy. 

FARQUHAR 

All of Farquhar's plays are included in A. C. Ewald's Dramatic tVorks 
of George Farquhar, 1893. The chief plays have been edited by Willian 
Archer in the Mermaid Series, 1906, with an excellent introduction. An 
annotated edition of " The Beaux' Stratagem " by H, M. Fitigibbon is found 
in the Temple Dramatists Series, 1898; and of "The Beaux' Stratagem" 
(with " A Discourse upon Comedy " and " The Recruiting Officer ") by Louis 
A. Strauss in the Belles Lettres Series, 1914. D. Schmid's " George Farquhar, 
sein Leben und seine Original-Dramen" in Wiener BeilrSge aur englischen 
Philologie, 1904, is an elaborate study. Miss Guiney has a pleasant essay upon 
Farquhar in Poet-Lore, VI, 1894, 406-413- 

ADDISON 

" Cato " appears in the first volume of Hurd's edition of Addisoa'i 
Works, 1811, and is readily accessible for a dime in Maynard's Englisb 
Qassics Series. Johnson's Life of Addison contains much famous criticiim of 
the play; and the sixth chapter in Courthope's Life (English Men of Letters 
Series). 1884, is a valuable sketch. Good accounts of the presentation of 
"Cato" are those of D. Cook, Once a Week, V, 73 i. and J. F. Mollor, 
Famous Plays, 1886, pp. 39-70. 

STEELE 

The best modern edition of Steele's plays is G, A. Aitken's in die 
Mermaid Series. Aitken has also a Life in two volumes, 1S89, Auitio 
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BIBLIOORAPHY 

Dobson has a much shorter Life in the English Writers Series, 1888. Steele's 
share in the sentimental comedy is dealt with in Oabom Waterhouse's 
"The Development of English Sentimental Comedy in the Eighteenth 
Century" in Anglia, vol. XXX, I37-I?2, 269-305 (rgo?); and in D. C. 
Croisanl's " Studies in the Work of CoUey CiWier " in Humaniatie SludUt, 
vol. I, no. I, Bulletin of the University of Kansas, igia. 

GAY 

Two excellent modem editions of "The Beggar's Opera" arc the re- 
prints by G. Hamilton Madeod in The King's Library, igos, and by Gregor 
Sarrazin. John Gay^t SingspitU in Englische Textbibliothek, 1898. Entertain- 
ingly discursive is Charles E. Pearcc's " Polly Peachum," being the story of 
Lavinia Fenlon {Duchess of Bolton) and " The Beggar's Opera'' 1913. 
Molloy's Famous Plays, 1886, pp. 73-100, discusses particularly the presentation 
of the play. See also the sketch of Gay by Austin Dobson in Tkt Dietionary 
of National Biography and John Underhill's introductory memoir to his 
edition of Gay's Poetical Works, 1893. 

FIELXiING 

Besides the editions of Fielding's complete works by Leslie Stephen 
in ten volumes, 1882, by George Saintsbury in twelve volumes, 1893, by 
Edmund Gosse in twelve volumes, and by W. E. Henley in twelve 
volumes, 1902, there is a critical edition of "Tom Thumb"' by Felix 
Lindner in Englische Textbibliothek, 1899- "Hie beat Lives are Austin Dob- 
son's Memoir, igoo, and G, M. Godden's Memoir, 191a 

GOLDSMITH 

Among modern editions of Goldsmith's two plays are those of Austin 
Dobson in the Belles Lettres Series, 1903, with introduction, notes and bibliog- 
raphy, and of T. H. Dickinson in the Riverside Literature Series, 1908, 
with introduction and notes. Other annotated editions of "She Stoops to 
Conquer " are by J. M, Dent in the Temple Dramatists, 1900, and by G. A. F. 
M. Chatwin, [912. Forster's The Life and Times of Oliver Goldsmith, 1848, 
and all succeeding biographies contain more or less complete accounts of 
the author's dramatic work. Molloy discusses "She Stoops to Conquer" 
in his Famous Plays, pp. 129-174. 

SHERIDAN 

There are numerous editions of Sheridan's plays, of which the most 
important are Grander Matthcws's Sheridan's Comedies, The Rivals and The 
School for Scandal, 1885, W. Eraser Rae's Sheridan's Plays, 1902, G. H. 
Nettleton's The Major Dramas of Sheridan, 1906. and J. Q. Adams, Jr.'s 
The Rivals, igio. The latest Life is W. Sichel's Sheridan, from new and 
original material. 1909. Both "The Rivals" and "The School for Scandal" 
are discussed in Molloy's Famous Plays, pp. 177-218. 
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